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PREFACE. 


Thb  General  Conference  of  the  Methodist  Episcoi>al 
Church,  on  the  thirtieth  day  of  May,  1876,  adopted  the 
following  report: — 

The  Committee  on  the  Revision  of  the  Hymn  Book  have  carefully 
confudered  the  varioos  papers  referred  to  them,  and  respectfully  re- 
port to  the  General  Conference  that  they  arc  unanimously  of  the 
opinion  that  a  thorough  revision  of  the  Hymn  Book  now  in  use  is 
imperatively  demanded.     We  therefore  recommend — 

1.  That  the  Board  of  Biahops  be  requested  to  appoint,  as  soon  as 
practicable,  a  Committee  of  fifteen,  to  whom  shall  be  committed  the 
work  of  revision. 

2.  That  this  Committee  be  selected  with  reference  to  convenience 
of  location  for  division  into  three  sections  for  working  pur|>08c.^. 

3.  That  when  the  work  of  preparatory  revision  shall  be  completed 
by  the  several  sections,  the  whole  Committee  shall  be  duly  notified, 
and  the  work  of  each  section  shall  be  revised ;  and  that  no  hymn  now 
m  use  shall  be  excluded  without  a  vote  of  two  thirds  of  the  Com- 
mittee for  its  rejection,  and  that  no  hymn  not  now  in  the  collection 
shall  be  admitted  without  a  vote  of  two  thirds  of  the  Committee  in 
its  favor. 

4.  That  when  the  Committee  have  completed  their  work,  they  shall 
submit  their  report  to  the  Bishops  for  their  approval,  nnd  the  Bishops 
approving,  they  are  authorized  to  commend  it  to  the  Church. 

6.  That  after  the  Committee  aforesaid  shall  have  completed  their 
revision  of  the  Hymn  Book,  and  their  work  has  been  approved  by  the 
Bishops  as  provided  for  in  item  4,  they  shall  have  power  to  prepare  a 
suitable  Hymn  and  Tune  Book  for  the  use  of  the  Church. 

6.  No  compensation  shall  be  paid  to  the  Committee  employed  in  the 

refvfsal,  except  for  actual  expenses  incurred. 

iii 


B  In    accordance   willi    the    foregoing    resolution,    thai 

■  BiabopH  appointed  the  folldviiig  persons  an 

The  Committkk  oy  Revision. 

Central  Section. 
Jaukn  M.  Bl'ox 

BiCHAiio  Wukatij!;y,  Jotin  N.  Umowh, 

CllABLRti  E.  IIkkphiceson. 
Huteni  Sfflioii. 

DikNIKL  A.  WhBDOK,  Wll.LIAU    RlCK, 

Calv»  S,   Hakiukotok,  Gbobok  I'lieN-TICK, 

Charles  F.  ALUts. 
Wejilem  Section. 
rRAKCIB  D.  HKHKMWAV,  AatHDR  Edwabdb, 

WlUJAK   HtTNTlilt,  jEKGHlAn  H.  BaIUBS^ 

Charles  □.  Pay.nk. 

APPROVAL  BY  THE  BISHOPS. 
lb  Oil  OHnraittM  appointed  to  revise  the  Hymn 

DlUR  BbktUrEn — The  Bisliopg,  nt  their  late  meetiog  ii 
Oliiu,  vvty  ihuroughly  uxuiiined  tiia  rueult  uf  tlii^  lahcira  c 
mitlcc  HpiwiDtcd  under  autlmrity  of  Hie  lout  Ueoural  Confemnce,  U 
reviae  Die  Hymn  Book  of  the  Helhoiliet  EpiKcii|ml  ChunOi. 

1.  They  went  through  the  entire  lUl  of  ihc  hymns  in  the  liook  ni 
in  uiw  which  the  Committeo  hus  eiduded. 

S.  Thvj  thoughtfully  toneidcreil  every  revinion  mitde  !□  (he  text  « 
the  hymns  which  the  Committee  boa  rotained. 

3.  Tljey  read  through  carefully,  and  in  many  eases  repeatedly,  c 
^e  hu  introducLil  into  the  Revised  S 
Book. 

After  the  Committee  had  mado  a  few  uhangcB  which  tlie  Bisho 
BUggeMed,  the  following  resDlution  wan  unonimoualy  ailopled,  namelj  r~ 
Hrmlrvd,  That  we  have  thoroughly  oxamhiud,  with  great  nall^faotkni 
the  work  of  the  Committee  appointed  tu  revbc  the  Hymn  Book.    W 
unuler  to  the  members  of  that  Committee  nur  tlianke;   aiul  iiefieral 
the  gratitude  of  the  Church  is  due  these  brethren  tor  the 
have  expended,  and  the  wiadom,  taete,  anil  good  judgment  they  hival 
u  preparing  this  most  excellent  boob. 
^  order,  anti  on  behalf,  of  the  Board  of  Biihops, 

u  L.  HAitniB,  Stcrclaqi. 
'    HtM  yo»K.  J«nt  IS.  IBTT. 


ADD:fiESS 


TO 


MEMBERS  AND  FRIENDS  OF  THE  METHODIST 

EPISCOPAL  CHURCH. 


Under  the  direction  of  the  General  Conference  of 
1876  this  revised  edition  of  our  excellent  Hymn  Book 
has  heen  prepared.  The  action  of  the  General  Con- 
ference, the  names  of  the  Committee  selected  by  the 
Bishops,  and  the  judgment  of  the  liishops  as  expressed 
to  the  Committee,  are  herewith  presentexl.  You  will 
not^  the  great  care  which  has  marked  every  part  of 
the  work,  whether  in  rejecting  any  of  the  hymns  form- 
erly used,  or  in  changing  their  phraseology,  or  in  the 
selection  of  those  which  are  new.  Though  perfection 
is  not  claimed,  yet  we  believe  the  present  Hymn  Book 
will  be  considered  a  great  improvement  on  the  pre- 
ceding one. 

We  most  cordially  commend  it  to  you  as  one  of 
the  choicest  selections  of  evangelical  hymns  ever  pub- 
lished; and  we  trust  that  it  will  increase  the  interest 
of  public  worship,  give  a  higher  inspiration  to  social 
and  family  services,  and  aid  in  private  meditation 
and  devotion.  As  it  is  published  by  the  authority 
of  the  Church,  and  to  meet  the  wants  of  the  Church, 
and  as  the  profits  will   be  devoted   to  religious  pur 
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ADDRESS. 

poses,  we  do  the  more  earnestly  commend  it  to  your 
liberal  patronage. 

We  exhort  you,  dear  brethren,  to  "sing  with  the 
spirit,"  and  "  with  the  understanding  also,"  "  making 
melody  in  your  heart  to  the  Lord." 

Your  affectionate  pastors  in  Christ, 

LEVI  SCOTT, 

MATTHEW  SIMPSON, 

EDWARD  R.  AMES, 

THOMAS  BOWMAN, 

WILLIAM  L.  HARRIS, 

RANDOLPH  S.  FOSTER, 

ISAAC  W.  WILEY, 

STEPHEN  M.  MERRILL, 

EDWARD  G.  ANDREWS, 

GILBERT  HAVEN, 

JE3SE  T.  PECK. 
Jagmary  12,  1878. 
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HYMNS. 


WORSHIP. 


^  Exultant  praise  to  the  Redeemer,  ^'  -"^ 

OFOR  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 
The  glories  of  my  Goil  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim. 

To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus !  the  name  that  channs  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sori'ows  cease ; 

Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  his  voice. 
New  life  the  dead  receive ; 

The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice  ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf;  his  praise,  ye  dumb, 
Your  loosened  tongues  employ ; 

Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

CharlM  Wealaj. 
2  1 


WORSHIP. 

*  Worshiping  thf  l^imh.  ^-  ^ 

COME,  let  ufi  join  our  clieerful  eonga 
With  aiit^els  round  the  throne; 
Ten  thiiusand  tbousand  are  their  tougm 
But  all  theii*  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  dietl,'  they 
"  To  lie  exalted  thus  1 " 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  ! "  our  hearts)  reply^ 
"  For  be  wan  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  ia  woithy  to  receive 
Ilouor  and  jK)wer  divine ; 

And  ItleHsiiigs  more  tlian  ^ve  can  give, 
Be,  Loi-d,  forever  thine. 

4  The  \\*ln)le  ti-eation  join  in  one, 
To  bletss  the  sacivd  name 

Of  Iiini  that  sits  iiimTi  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 


"  The  nn'vxrtal  King,  "■  ' 

C10MK,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
I   And  hymns  of  glory  sing: 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  Goo,  J 

The  imivereal  King.  ' 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ;     ' 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound  ; 

The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne, 
Come,  bow  befoi'e  the  Lord ; 

We  are  his  works,  and  not  oui'  ownj' 
He  fomied  u»  by  his  word.  ' 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice,  I 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  r<xi ; 

Come,  like  the  jHxiple  of  liis  choice^ 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 


WORSHIP. 

^  8tmg  of  Motei  and  the  Lamb,  .  ®'  ^ 

AWAKE,  and  sinff  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  tne  Lamb ; 
Wake,  ever}"  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  djdng  love ; 
Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 

Sing  how  lie  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 
Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing; 

Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ,  the  eternal  King. 

4  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 
"Ye  blessed  children,  come!'' 

Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away, 
To  our  eternal  home. 

5  There  shall  each  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim ; 

And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

WilllMa  Hamtnond,  alt. 

^  Praise  and  thanksghing,  ^'  ^' 

STAND  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Ye  people  of  his  choice ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  j)i*aise, 
Above  all  blessing  high, 

Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify? 

3  O  for  the  living  flame 
Prom  his  own  altar  brought, 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire. 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 


WORSHIP. 

4  God  13  our  strengtli  and  song, 
And  his  Balvatiou  oui-s; 

Then  be  bis  kive  in  Cliiist  prftclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  jxjwei's. 

5  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Loi-d ; 
The  Loni  your  God  adore ; 

Stan<l  up,  and  bless  his  glorious  name, 
Henceforth,  for  evermore. 


6 


IntocntUm  ft  tht  Trinity. 
K,  thou  almighty  K 
Help  us  thy  uame  to  sing, 


COME,  thou  almighty  King, 
Help         '.       "    [■      ■ 
Help  ns  to  praise 
Father  all-glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come,  anil  reign  over  ua, 
Ancient  of  days  I 

2  Cfime,  thou  incarnate  Woid, 
Gild  ou  thy  niiglity  «word, 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success : 
Spii-it  of  holiness, 

Ou  us  descend  I 

3  Come,  lioly  Comforter, 
Thy  sat'i'ed  ^vitnesa  bear 

In  this  glad  hour: 
Thou  who  almighty  art, 
Now  nde  in  every  beiirt, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  jxjwer ! 

4  To  thee,  gi-eat  Oue  and  Three, 
Eternal  praises  be 

Hence,  evermore : 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
Anil  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore ! 


WORSHIP. 
'  Met  in  HU  name.  ^'  ^ 

JESUS,  we  look  to  thee, 
Thv  promised  presence  claim; 
Thou  m  tlie  midst  of  us  shalt  be. 
Assembled  in  thy  name. 

2  Thy  name  salvation  is, 
TVToich  here  we  come  to  prove; 

Thy  name  is  life,  and  health,  and  jxjace, 
And  everlasting  love. 

3  Not  in  the  name  of  pride 
Or  selfishness  we  meet ; 

From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside, 
And  worldly  thoughts  forget. 

4  We  meet  the  grace  to  take, 
Which  thou  hast  freely  given ; 

We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  clear  sake, 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

5  Present  we  know  thou  art. 
But  O  thyself  reveal ! 

Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heait 
The  mighty  comfort  feel. 

6  O  may  thy  quickening  voice 
The  (leath  of  sin  remove ; 

And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice, 
In  hope  of  perfect  love. 

GharlM  Weal«y. 

^  Oeneral  intitation  to  praise  God,  ^*  ^^ 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies. 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  tlie  Redeemer's  name  be  sung. 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thv  word : 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 


L.  M. 


8  Yoar  lofty  themes,  ve  mortals,  bring; 
In  songs  of  nraise  »H\iuely  sinji; 
The  gifat  salvatitin  loud  pnwlaiui, 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name. 
4  lu  even'  land  begin  the  song ; 
To  eveiT,'  land  the  strains  belon" : 
In  cheerful  souiuli^  all  voices  raise, 
^Vud  fill  the  %\-orld  with  loudeet  praise. 


Q 

^  Rtarretiliiil  ai/vratiini. 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throDP, 
Ve  iijitiuua  bow  with  eaciefl  joy; 
Know  tluit  the  Loi-d  is  Go<l  alone, 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  jxtwer,  without  our  aid, 
Made  iih  of  clay,  and  fonne<I  us  men ; 

Antl  \\Iieu  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
lie  brfiuglit  us  to  his  fitid  again. 

3  A\'e  11  fi-owd  thy  gates  witli  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  fl-ith  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  e(tniniand ; 
Vast  aa  eternity  thy  love ; 

Finn  as  a  rock  ttij'  truth  shall  stand. 
When  rolling  yeai-s  shall  cease  to  move. 


■^'-'  Univfrmt  adnmtion.  ■^-  -'^■ 

OHOLY,  holy,  holy  I^ml ! 
Thou  G(k1  of  hosts,  by  all  adored; 
The  earth  and  heavens  are  full  of  thee, 
Thy  light,  thy  po^ver,  thy  majesty. 
2  Loud  hallelujahs  to  thy  name, 
Angels  and  sera)ihini  proclaim  : 
By  all  the  iwwers  antl  thrones  in  heaven, 
Et«mal  praise  to  thee  is  gi\'en. 


WORSHIP. 

3  Apostles  join  the  glorious  throng, 
And  swell  the  loud  triumphant  song: 
Prophets  and  martyrs  hear  the  sound, 
And  spread  the  hallelujah  round. 

4  Glory  to  thee,  O  God  most  high  I 
Father,  we  praise  thy  majesty ! 
The  Son,  the  Spirit,  we  adore ! 
One  Godhead,  blest  for  evermore. 

Jouimh.  Ooodar. 

^  ^         Invitation  to  ttorsJUp. — Psalm  100.        ^^*  ^^' 

ALL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell. 
Sing  to  the  Lord  vnih  cheerful  voice : 
Him  serve  with  fear,  his  praise  forth  tell. 
Come  ye  before  him,  and  I'ejoice. 

2  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed. 
Without  our  aid  he  did  U8  make ; 

We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  his  sheep  he  doth  us  take. 

3  O  enter  then  his  gates  with  praise. 
Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto : 

Praise,  laud,  and  bless  his  name  always. 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  Avhy?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good. 
His  mercy  is  forever  sure ; 

His  truth  at  all  times  finiily  stood. 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

William  Kothe. 

*^  Praise  to  the  Saviour,  ^^-  ^^• 

JESUS,  thou  everlasting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring; 
Accept  thy  well-deserved  renown. 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

2  Let  eveiy  act  of  worship  be 
Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Like  the  blest  hour,  when  from  above 
We  first  received  the  pledge  of  love. 
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3  The  gladness  of  that  hapjiy  day, 
O  may  it  ever,  ever  stay ! 

Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  hijpe  decline,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

4  Let  every  moment,  as  it  fliea, 
Increjise  thy  pmise,  iiiij>rf>\'e  our  joys, 
Till  we  ar'e  raised  to  siug  thj-  name, 
At  the  gi-eat  supper  of  the  Lamb. 


13 


Tht  progpcrilff  of  tlif  K. 


I,.  .U 


0  RENDER  thanks  to  Gt«l  above. 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love^ 
Whose  merey  tirin  tlirongh  ages  past 
Ilath  stood,  and  shall  foi'e\'er  last. 
2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  expresa, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  { 
A\"hat  mortal  elix^ueiice  can  raise 
Ilia  tribute  of  iinmoital  praise  ? 
;i  Extend  to  me  that  fmitr,  Loitl, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  affonl ; 
When  thou  retum'st  to  set  them  free, 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 
4  O  may  I  \vf>i-thy  i)ii>ve  to  see 
Thy  siiinta  in  full  ]>riis]ierity, 
That  I  the  ioT,-ful  choir  may  join, 
And  count  thy  jieojile's  triumph  mine! 


1^  Wekomf  to  tho  Kinff  if  ffhry.  ^- ^■ 

T  IFT  up  your  heads,  ye  niis^hty  gates  I 
Jj  Beh<dd,  the  King  of  gloiy  waits; 
The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near, 
The  Saviour  of  the  woijd  is  here. 
2  The  Lonl  is  just,  a  heljier  tried; 
Meivy  ia  ever  at  his  side; 
His  kingly  crown  i.ii  holiness ; 
His  scepter,  pity  in  distress.  


WORSHIP. 

3  O  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest, 
Where  Christ  the  ruler  is  confessed ! 
O  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes 

To  whom  this  King  of  triumph  comes ! 

4  Fling  >\dde  the  portals  of  your  heart ; 
Make  it  a  temple,  set  apart 

From  earthly  use  for  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer,  and  love,  and  joy. 

5  Redeemer,  come !  I  open  wide 
My  heart  to  thee :  here,  Lord,  abide  I 
Let  me  thy  inner  presence  feel, 

Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal  I 

6  So  come,  my  Sovereign !  enter  in, 
Let  new  and  nobler  life  begin ; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  guide  us  on. 
Until  the  glorious  crown  be  won ! 

0«orB  WeiaaeL   Tr.  by  MfM  C.  Winkwarth. 

^  *-*         Longingti  for  the  hou9e  of  Ood,  "•  ^' 

LORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love. 
Thine  earthly  temples,  are ! 
To  thine  abode  my  heart  aspires. 
With  warm  desires  to  see  my  God. 

2  O  happy  souls  that  pray 
Wliere  God  appoints  to  hear! 

O  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still;  and  ha] my  they 
That  love  the  way  to  Zion's  hill. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  teal's, 

Till  each  amves  at  length. 
Till  each  in  heaven  a])pears: 
O  glorious  seat !  thou,  God,  our  King, 
Shalt  thither  bring  our  willing  feet. 

isKTO  Watt*. 
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J-O  Tin  vnkertal  Kh<g.  H.  5L 

YOUNG  men  ami  nuikleus,  raise 
Your  tuneful  voices  liii^h ; 
Old  men  iiD<l  cbiklivu,  pnuae 
Tlie  Loiil  of  earth  and  sky ; 
Him  Three  lu  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

2  The  uuiversal  King 

Let  all  the  world  proclaim; 
Let  e\'ery  creature  smg 
His  attributes  and  uame ; 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

3  In  his  great  name  alone 
All  excellences  meet. 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  shall  foivver  sit ; 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  iu  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

4  Glory  to  God  belongs ; 
Glory  to  God  be  given. 

Above  the  noblest  songs 
Of  all  in  eaith  and  heaven ; 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  iu  Thi-ee, 
Extol  iu  all  eternity. 


l*  The  gkyry  of  ni»  graet.  t'.  P. -^r. 

LET  all  on  eai'th  their  voices  raise, 
To  sing  the  gi-eat  Jehovah's  praise. 
And  bless  his  holy  name: 
His  gloiy  let  the  heathen  kuf)w, 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show. 

His  saving  gi'jice  proclaim, 
2  He  framed  the  globe;  he  built  the  sky; 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  iin  higli. 
And  reJijnf  i"  glo'y  there : 


WORSHIP. 

His  beams  are  majesty  and  light ; 

His  beauties,  how  divinely  briglit ! 

His  dwelling-place,  how  fair ! 

3  Come  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  i)ower, 

All  nations  fear  his  name : 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness, 

His  savmg  grace  proclaim. 

Xhum»  Watte. 

^  ^  God*s  glorious  presence,  t .  1 .  31. 

THOU  God  of  power,  thou  Gcxl  of  love, 
AMiose  glorj''  fills  the  realms  above, 
Whose  praise  archangels  sing. 
And  veil  their  faces  while  they  cry, 
"  Thrice  holy,",  to  their  God  most  high, 
"Thnce  holy,"  to  their  King; 

2  Thee  as  our  God  we  too  would  claim. 
And  bless  the  Saviour's  precious  name, 

Thipugh  whom  this  gi*ace  is  given: 
He  bore  the  ciu*se  to  sinners  due. 
He  fonns  their  ruined  souls  anew. 

And  makes  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

3  The  veil  that  hides  thy  gloiy  rend, 
And  here  in  saving  power  descend, 

And  fix  thy  blest  abode ; 
Here  to  our  hearts  thyself  reveal. 
And  let  each  waiting  spirit  feel 

The  presence  of  our  God. 


John  Walker. 


^^  The  praise  of  Jesus.  ^'-  ^-  ■^^• 

JESUS,  thou  soul  of  all  our  joys, 
For  whom  we  now  lift  up  our  voice, 
And  all  our  strength  exert, 
Vouchsafe  the  grace  we  humbly  claim ; 
Compose  into  a  thankful  frame, 

And  tune  thy  people's  heart. 
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2  ^Tiile  in  the  heavenly  work  we  join, 
Thy  glory  be  our  whide  design. 

Thy  glory,  not  our  o^sti  : 
Still  let  us  keep  this  end  in  view, 
And  still  the  pleasing  task'  pursue, 

To  please  our  God  alone, 

3  Thee  let  us  pr^se,  our  couiinon  Lord, 
And  sweetly  join,  with  one  accord, 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim  ; 
Jesus,  tnytielf  in  us  reveal. 
And  all  our  faculties  eliull  feel 

Thj'  hannoniziug  nann;. 

4  With  calmly  reverential  joy, 
O  let  iLS  all  our  lives  employ 

In  setting  forth  thy  love  ; 
And  raise  in  death  our  tnutnph  higher, 
And  sing,  with  all  the  heavenly  ehnir. 

That  endless  song  alnive. 

OmtIb.  W<aUy. 

'*'-'  nvmllt  aJarntion.  7. 

HEAVENLY  Father,  sovereign  Lord, 
He  thy  glorious  name  adored ! 
Lonl,  thy  meixiies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  GiMxlness,  liail ! 

2  Though  unworthy  of  thine  ear, 
Deign  our  hundile  songs  t<)hear; 
Purer  praise  we  liojie  to  bring 
When  aj-onnd  thy  throne  we  sing. 

3  While  on  eartli  ordained  to  stay^ 
■    Guide  our  fi'ot«te|w  in  thy  way. 

Till  we  come  to  dwell  with  thee, 
Till  we  all  thy  glory  see. 

4  Then,  with  angel-harps  again. 
We  will  wake  a  nobler  strain; 
There,  in  joyful  wongs  of  praise, 
Our  triiuupnaut  voices  raise. 


WORSHIP. 

^  ^  Blessings  implored,  7. 

LORD,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
O  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 
Shall  we  seek  thee,  Loixl,  in  vain? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  OTace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  tny  praLse. 

3  In  thine  own  appointed  way. 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay ; 
Lord,  Ave  know  not  how  to  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 

Let  thy  Sphit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

5  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 

Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up; 
Make  t^em  strong  in  faith  and  nope. 

6  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee,  a  gracious  God  and  kind : 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  fi*ee; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 

WillUm  HMnmond. 

^j^  tribute  of  praise  at  parting,  « • 

CHRISTIANS,  brethi-en,  ere  we  part. 
Every  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hjnin  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  more. 
Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore ; 
There,  released  from  toil  and  pain, 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 
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WORSHIP. 

3  Now  to  the*,  thoa  God  of  iKavcn^ 
Be  eternal  gl«>rr  civen : 
Grateful  for  thy  love  divine, 
3Iav  our  hearts  be  ever  thine. 

oq  ,    ^ 

V^OW  may  He  who  fn>m  the  dead 
]\    Brought  the  She pheni  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Chnst,  our  King  and  Head. 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfill 
W'hat  is  pleasing  in  his  sight : 

Make  us  perfect  in  his  \vilL 

And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 

3  To  that  great  Bedeemer  s  praise, 
T\Tio  the  covenant  seale<l  with  blood. 

Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God. 

^^^     Saint4  and  nn^h  pmmft^  God,  • . 

SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang. 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
TNTien  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
TNTien  he  spake  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom. 
When  the  Prince  of  i>eace  was  bom : 
S^mgs  id  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Smnts  below,  AN-ith  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
I>eaminjj  here,  ]>y  faith  an<l  love, 
S^jngs  (A  praise  to  sing  a]x)ve. 

4  R)me  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then  amid  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
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WORSHIP. 
^^         Let  M  the  people  praim  Him,  7. 

THANK  and  praise  Jehovah's  name; 
For  his  mercies,  firm  and  sure, 
From  eternity  the  same, 
To  eternity  endure. 

2  Let  the  ransomed  thus  rejoice, 
Gathered  out  of  every  hmd, 

As  the  people  of  his  choice, 

Plucked  from  the  desti'oyer's  hand. 

3  Let  the  elders  praise  tlie  Lord, 
Him  let  all  the  people  praise. 

When  they  meet  with  one  acconl. 
In  his  courts  on  holy  days. 

4  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love ; 
Praise  him  from  the  depths  l>eneatli; 

Praise  him  in  the  heights  above ; 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe. 

5  For  his  tnith  and  mere)'  stand. 
Past,  and  present,  and  to  be. 

Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand. 
Like  his  own  eternity. 


26  praue  and  prayer.  7. 

GLOKY  be  to  God  on  high, 
God,  whose  glor}*-  fills  the  sky ! 
Peace  on  earth  to  man  forgiven, 
Man,  the  well-l>eloved  of  Heaven. 

2  Sovereign  Father,  heavenly  King, 
Thee  we  now  presume  to  sing; 
Thee  Avith  thankful  heai-ts  Ave  ])rove 
Go<l  of  j)ower,  and  God  of  love. 

3  Christ  our  Ix)rd  and  God  we  own, 
Christ,  the  Father's  only  Son, 
Lamb  of  God  for  sinner's  slain, 
Saviour  of  offending  man. 
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WORSHIP. 

4  Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 
Hear,  tlie  world's  atouemeut,  thou  I 
Jesus,  in  thy  name  we  pray. 
Take,  O  take  our  sina  away. 

27  -PraiM  the  Lord.  7. 

PRAISE  the  Lonl,  his  glories  ehow, 
Saints  within  his  courts  Wow, 
Angels  round  hia  throne  above, 
All  that  see  and  share  his  love, 

2  Eai-th  to  heaven,  and  heaven  to  earth, 
Tell  his  wonders,  sing  his  worth ; 

Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shore, 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  eveixnore ! 

3  I'raise  the  Lord,  his  mercies  trace; 
Praise  his  providence  and  grace; 
All  that  he  for  man  hath  done ; 
All  he  sends  us  through  his  Son. 

4  Stiings  and  voices,  hands  au<l  hearts, 
In  the  concert  bear  your  pai-ts; 

All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  iitlore, 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  evennoi-e! 

'Enxiry  t.  X^to. 

28  The  keazeiA,,  Gui:^/.  ^'-  M. 

COME,  let  us  who  in  Christ  believe, 
Our  common  SaWour  jiraise; 
To  him  with  joyful  voices  give 
The  glory  of  his  grace. 

2  He  now  stands  knocking  at  tlie  door 
Of  every  sinner's  heart: 

The  worst  need  keep  him  out  no  more, 
Nor  force  him  to  depart. 

3  Through  grace  we  hearken  to  thy  voice, 
Yield  to  be  saved  from  sin ; 

In  sure  and  certain  liope  i-ejoice. 
That  thou  wilt  enter  in. 


WORSHIP. 

4  Come  quickly  in,  thou  heavenly  Guest, 

Nor  ever  hence  remove ; 
But  sup  with  us,  and  let  the  feast 

Be  everlasting  love. 

ChArlM  Wealsj. 

^  ^  Blessing  on  worshipers.  ^'  ^ 

ONCE  more  we  come  before  our  God ; 
Once  more  his  blessing  ask : 
0  may  not  duty  seem  a  load, 
Nor  Avorship  prove  a  task. 

2  Father,  thy  ([uickening  Spirit  send 
From  heaven,  in  Jesus'  name. 

And  bid  our  waiting  minds  attend, 
And  put  our  souls  in  frame. 

3  May  we  receive  the  word  we  hear, 
Each  in  an  honest  heart; 

And  keep  the  precious  treasure  there. 
And  never  Avith  it  part. 

4  To  seek  thee,  all  our  heai*ts  dispose ; 
To  each  thy  blessing  suit ; 

And  let  the  seed  thy  servant  sows 
Produce  abundant  fruit. 

Joaaph  Hart. 

^^  Expecting  the  blessing.  ^'  M. 

SEE,  Jesus,  thy  disciples  see, 
The  promised  blessmg  give ; 
Met  in  thy  name,  we  look  to  thee. 
Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thee  we  expect,  our  faithful  Lord, 
Who  in  thy  name  are  joined ; 

We  wait,  according  to  thy  word. 
Thee  in  the  midst  to  find. 

3  With  us  thou  art  assembled  here. 
But  O  thyself  reveal ; 

Son  of  the  living  God,  ai)pear ! 

Let  us  thy  presence  feel. 
3  n 


WORSHIP. 

4  Breathe  on  us,  Lord,  in  this  o\U'  day, 
And  these  drj-  Ixmes  shall  live ; 

Speak  peace  into  our  hearts,  and  say, 
"The  Holy  Ghost  receive." 

"  ■*•  IiifiaUt  graft.  t'. 

INFINITE  excellence  h  thine. 
Thou  glorious  Prince  of  grace! 
Thy  nnci-eate*!  Ijeauties  shine 

witli  never-fading  nxys. 
2  Sinners,  fi-ora  earth's  remotest  end, 

Come  bending  at  thy  feet ; 
To  thee  their  prayers  and  songs  ascend^ 
In  thee  their  wishew  meet. 

5  Millions  of  happy  spirits  lire 
On  thy  exhaustless  store  ; 

From  thee  they  all  their  bliss  receive, 

And  still  tliou  givest  more. 
4  Thou  art.  their  triumph  and  their  joy ; 

They  find  their  all  in  thee ; 
Thy  glories  will  their  tongues  eniplny 

Thj-ough  111]  eternity. 
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T/w  grcit  and  effeetunl  door.  *-  ■  -*'- 

ESUS,  thou  all-redeeraing  Lord, 
fj    Tliy  blessing  \vc  implore ; 
Open  the  d*Kir  to  preach  thy  word, 

The  gi'eat,  effectual  door, 

2  Gather  the  outcasts  in,  and  save 
Friim  siu  and  Satan's  ])ower; 

And  let  them  now  acceptance  have. 
And  know  their  gracious  liour. 

3  LovtT  of  souls !  thou  know'«t  to  piize 
Whiit  thou  hiifit  bought  so  dear: 

Come,  then,  and  in  thy  iHjople's  eyes 
_    With  all  thy  wounds  appear. 


WORSHIP. 

4  The  hardBess  of  our  hearts  remove, 
Thou  who  for  all  hast  died ; 

Show  us  the  tokens  of  thv  love, 
Thy  feet,  thy  hands,  thy  side. 

6  Ready  thou  art  the  bloixl  to  apply, 
And  prove  the  record  true ; 

And  all  thy  wounds  to  sinners  cry, 
"  I  suffered  this  for  you." 

Charles  Weiley. 

^  ^  God^  the  only  object  of  tronthip.  ^'  ^*^ 

OGOD,  our  8ti*ength,  to  thee  our  song 
With  grateful  hearts  we  raise ; 
To  thee,  and  thee  alone,  belong 
All  woi*8hip,  love,  and  praise. 

2  In  trouble's  dark  and  stonny  hour 
Thine  ear  hath  heard  oiu*  prayer ; 

And  graciously  thine  arm  of  power 
Hath  saved  us  from  despau*. 

3  And  thou,  O  ever  gi'acious  Lord, 
Wilt  keep  thy  promise  still. 

If,  meekly  hearkening  to  thy  word. 
We  seek  to  do  thy  will. 

4  Led  by  the  light  thy  grace  imparts, 
Ne'er  may  we  bow  the  knee 

To  idols,  which  our  waywaid  hearts 
Set  up  instead  of  thee. 

5  So  shall  thy  choicest  gifts,  O  Lord, 
Thy  faithful  people  bless ; 

For  them  shall  earth  its  stores  afford. 
And  heaven  its  happiness. 

BLwriet  Auber. 

<t>4  Vying  with  the  angels.  ^'  ^^• 

A  THOUSAND  oracles  divane 
Their  common  beams  unite. 
That  sinners  may  with  angels  join. 
To  worship  God  aright. 
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2  Triumphant  host !  they  never  cease 
To  land  ami  mamiify 

The  Triune  God  of  holiuess, 
Whose  glory  filla  the  sky. 

3  By  faith  the  upper  choir  we  meet, 
And  chaUenge  them  to  sing 

Jehovah  on  his  shining  seat, 
Our  Maker  aud  our  King. 

4  But  God  made  flesh  is  wholly  ours, 
And  asks  our  noblest  straiu; 

The  Father  of  celestial  poM'ers, 
The  Friend  of  earthbom  man ! 

35  Q,^^^  pardon,  and  life.  J--  M. 

FATHER  of  heaven,  ^^■hose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Woi*d, 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Kedeenier,  Lord, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinueis  beud ; 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  irora  sin  aud  death, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  ua  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah !  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Mysterious  Godhead  !  Three  in  One  ! 
Before  thy  throne  "we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 


"  O  jYn^  wcrthip  etery-vhtre  aixepted.         ■''■  ■'**  ■ 

OTHOtJ  to  ^vhom,  in  ancient  time, 
The  lyre  of  Hel»rew  bai-ds  was  strung, 
Whom  kings  afloi'e<l  iu  song  sublime. 
And  prophets  praised  with  glowing  tongue; 
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WORSHIP. 

2  Not  now  on  Zion's  height  alone 
The  favored  wor8hij)er  may  dwell, 

Nor  where,  at  sultry  noon,  tny  Son 
Sat  weary  by  the  patriarch's  well. 

3  From  every  place  below  the  skies. 
The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer, 

The  incense  of  the  neart,  may  rise 
To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there. 

4  O  Thou  to  whom,  in  ancient  time. 
The  holy  prophet's  harp  was  strung, 

To  thee  at  last  m  every  clime. 
Shall  temples  rise  and  praise  be  sung. 

John  PierpoiLt. 

37  Trembling  a^piratum.  ^  ^^• 

OTHOU,  whom  all  thy  saints  adore, 
We  now  with  all  thy  saints  agree. 
And  bow  our  inmost  souls  before 
Thy  glorious,  awful  Majesty. 

2  We  come,  great  God,  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  for  thy  loving-kindness  wait; 

And  O  how  dreadful  is  this  place ! 

Tis  God's  owTi  house,  'tis  heaven's  gate. 

3  Tremble  our  hearts  to  find  thee  nigh ; 
To  thee  our  trembling  hearts  aspire ; 

And  lo !  we  see  desceiia  from  high 
The  pillar  and  the  flame  of  fire. 

4  Still  let  it  on  the  assembly  stay, 
And  all  the  house  with  glory  fill ; 

To  Canaan's  bounds  point  out  the  way, 
And  lead  us  to  thy  holy  hill. 

5  There  let  us  all  with  Jesus  stand. 
And  join  the  general  Church  above, 

And  tate  our  seats  at  thy  right  hand, 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

ChArles  Waaltfy, 
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SoUmn  adoration. 


L.M. 


1  INTERNAL  Po^ver,  i\-hose  bigli  abode 
!i  Becomes  the  gramleiir  of  a  God, 
Infinite  lengtlia  beyoud  the  Ixiunds 
Where  stai-s  revolve  their  little  i-ounds ! . 

2  Thee  while  the  first  archangel  eings, 
He  hides  his  fa^e  behind  his  ^*'ings, 
And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 
Fall  worshijiing,  and  epi-ead  the  ground. 

3  Lonl,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  ? 
We  ^vtmld  adore  our  Maker  too ; 
From  sill  and  dnst  to  tliee  we  orj-, 
Tlie  (ireat,  the  Holy,  and  the  High. 

4  Earth,  fi-om  afar,  hath  heard  thy  fani^'. 
And  worms  have  learaed  to  lisji  thy  name : 
But  O !  the  glories  of  thy  niiud 

Leave  all  oui-  suaiing  thoughts  behind. 

5  GihI  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below: 
Be  short  our  tunes;  our  words  be  few: 
A  solemn  reverence  ehecks  our  si:)ugs, 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongmw. 
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39  Lm,>gh'e^i.l.  ^'■^■ 

THY  presence,  giucloiis  God,  affoi-d ; 
Prepare  us  to  reeeive  thy  woitl :  ' 

Now  let  thy  voii*  eng^e  our  ear,  I 

And  faith  be  mixed  with  ^vhat  ^ve  hear. 

2  Distracting  thoughts  and  cai'es  remove, 
And  fix  ourltearts  and  hopes  above; 
With  food  di\'ine  may  we  be  fed, 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

3  To  us  the  sacred  woi-d  ajiply 
With  sovereign  jKiwer  and  eneiw ; 
And  may  we,  in  thy  faith  and  feai-, 
Keduce  to  practice  what  we  hear. 


WORSHIP. 

4  Father,  in  us  tliy  Son  reveal ; 
Teach  us  to  know  and  do  tliy  will: 
Thy  saving  power  and  love  display, 
And  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

John  Fswoett. 

40  Q^  remiM  to  faith.  ^^'  ^ 

"VrOT  here,  as  to  the  prophet's  eye, 
IM    The  Lord  upon  his  throne  api)ears ; 
Nor  seraphim  responsive  cry,    . 
"  Holy !  thrice  holy ! "  in  our  ears : 

2  Yet  Go<l  is  present  in  this  place. 

Veiled  in  serener  majesty; 
So  full  of  glory,  truth,  andf  gi*aee. 

That  faith  alone  such  light  can  see. 

3  Nor,  as  he  in  the  temple  taught, 
Is  Christ  within  these  walls  revealed. 

When  blind,  and  deaf,  and  dumb  were  brought, 
Lepers  and  lame,  and  all  were  healed: 

4  Yet  here,  when  two  or  three  shall  meet, 
Or  thronging  multitudes  are  found. 

All  may  sit  down  at  Jesus'  feet, 

And  hear  from  him  the  joyful  sound. 

5  Send  forth  the  seraphim,  O  Lord, 
To  touch  thy  servants'  lips  with  fire; 

Saviour,  give  them  thy  faithful  word ; 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  their  hearts  inspire. 

James  Montcomexy. 
^^  Ohryhegunhelmo,  o,  M. 

COME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  knoA\ii ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
While  ye  suiTound  his  thi-one. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  oui*  God, 
But  servants  of  the  heavenly  King 

May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 
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WORSHIP. 
8  The  God  that  rules  on  high, 

That  all  the  eiuth  surveys, 
That  lides  upon  the  tHtomiy  sky, 

And  calms  the  roaring  seas; 
4  This  awful  God  is  ours, 

Our  Father  and  our  Love; 
He  will  send  down  his  heavenly  powera, 

To  carry  us  above. 
6  There  we  shall  see  his  face, 

And  never,  never  sin ; 
Tbei'e,  from  the  rivera  of  his  grace, 

Drink  endless  pleasures  in : 
6  Yea,  and  before  we  lise 

To  that  immortal  state. 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 

Shoidd  eonstant  joyw  create. 
V  The  men  of  grate  have  found 

Glorj'  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruit  on  earthly  ground 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow : 
8  Then  let  our  Hougs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
"W'e  're  marching  through  Immanuera  gixjund, 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

iKio  wuu.  4lt.  i>yj.  w«iiir- 
42      Creating  fofc  and  rcJeemiiig  gmct.        S.  M. 

FATIJER,  in  whom  we  live, 
In  whom  we  are,  and  move, 
The  glory,  power,  and  piuise  receive 

Of  thy  creating  hive. 
2  Let  all  the  angel  thl'nng 

Oi\'e  thanks  to  (iod  on  higli, 
Whilf  earth  rei>eat8  the  joyful  song, 

And  i-chi.eH  to  the  sky. 
S  lucaniiite  Deity,  . 

Let  all  the  ransomed  race 
Render  in  thanks  their  li\ee  to  thee, 

For  thy  redeeming  gra<-e. 


WORSHIP. 

4  The  grace  to  sinners  showed, 
Ye  heavenly  choirs  procdaim, 

And  cry,  "Salvation  to  our  God, 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb ! " 

^^  The  saciifiee  of  praise.  S.  11 

WITH  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 
To  tnose  bright  i-ealms  above, 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  Love. 

2  Before  thy  throne  we  bow, 
O  thou  almighty  King; 

Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow. 
And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 

3  While  in  thy  house  we  kneel. 
With  trust  and  holy  fear, 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  tioith  reveal, 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

4  Lord,  teach  our  hearts  to  pmy, 
And  tune  our  lips  to  sing; 

Nor  from  thy  presence  cast  away 
The  sacrifice  we  biing. 

Thoznaa  Jenris. 

^^      The  ffreat  Shepherd  with  his  fiock,      L.  M. 

JESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined. 
Dost  dwell  with  those  of  humble  mind; 
Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come, 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shephei-d  of  thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  hearts,  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 
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WORSHIP. 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  pmyer 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

William  Oowpar. 

^  ^  Blest  hour  of  prayer,  !••  M« 

BLEST  hour,  when  mortal  man  retires 
To  hold  communion  with  his  God; 
To  send  to  Heaven  his  warm  desires, 
And  listen  to  the  sacred  woi-d. 

2  Blest  hour,  when  God  himself  draws  nigh, 
Well  pleased  his  people's  voice  to  hear; 

To  hush  the  penitential  sigh, 

And  wipe  away  the  mourner's  tear. 

3  Blest  hour,  for  where  the  Lord  resorts, 
Foretastes  of  future  bliss  are  given; 

And  mortals  find  his  eai-thly  coui-ts 
The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaven. 

4  Hail,  j)eacef  ul  hour !  supremely  blest 
Amid  the  lioui-s  of  worldly  care; 

The  hour  that  yields  the  spirit  rest, 
That  sacred  hour,  the  hour  of  prayer. 

5  And  when  my  hours  of  ])i*ayer  are  past, 
And  this  frail  tenement  decays, 

Then  may  I  spend  in  heaven  at  last 
A  never-ending  hour  of  praise. 

Thomoa  Baflloi. 

^  ^  For  Zion's  peace,  I^»  ^• 

OTIIOU,  our  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
Behold  a  cloud  of  incense  rise; 
The  prayei's  of  saints  to  heaven  ascend. 
Grateful,  accepted  saciifice. 

2  Regard  our  prayers  for  Zion's  peace; 

Shed  in  our  hearts  thy  love  abroad ; 
Thy  gifts  al>undantly  increase; 

Enlarge,  and  fill  us  all  with  God. 
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WORSHIP. 

3  Before  thy  sheep,  great  Shepherd,  go, 
And  guicle  into  thy  perfect  wall ; 

Cause  ns  thy  hallowed  name  to  know; 
The  w^ork  of  faith  in  ns  fulfill. 

4  Help  us  to  make  our  calling  sure; 
O  let  us  all  be  saints  indeed, 

And  pure,  as  thou  thyself  art  pure, 
Confonned  in  all  tilings  to  our  Head. 

5  Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood : 
Thy  blood  shall  wash  us  white  as  snow: 

Present  us  sanctified  to  God, 
And  j)erfected  in  love  beloAV. 

Ohazlos  Woslejr. 

^7  j^f  ood  is  hers,  I^-  ^L  6  ^ 

LO !  God  is  here !  let  us  adore, 
And  o\\Ti  how  dreadful  is  this  place ; 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  |)ower, 

And  silent  bow  before  his  face ; 
AVlio  know  his  j>ower,  his  grace  who  prove. 
Serve  him  with  awe,  w^ith  reverence  love. 

2  Lo !  God  is  here  1  him  day  and  night 
United  choirs  of  an  wis  smg: 

To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height. 

Heaven's  host  tlieir  noblest  praises  bring; 
Disflain  not,  Lord,  our  meaner  song, 
Who  praise  thee  with  a  stanunering  tongue. 

3  Being  of  bein^i,  may  our  praise 

Tliy  courts  ^nth  grateful  iragrance  fill ; 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face. 

Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will; 
To  thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 

0«iliaxd  Tenteegen.  Tr.  by  J.  Wesley. 

48  L.M.6i 

JSolff,  holy,  holy.  Lord  Ood  of  Sidntoth. 

FTFINITE  God,  to  thee  we  raise 
Our  hearts  in  solenui  songs  of  praise; 
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By  all  thy  works  on  earth  adored, 
\Ve  worship  thee,  the  coramon  Lord; 
The  everlasting  Father  own, 
Aiul  bow  our  souls  before  thy  throne. 

2  Tliee  all  the  chnir  of  angels  sings, 
The  Lord  of  hostft,  the  King  of  kings; 
Chenibs  pmi>]aini  thy  praise  almid, 
And  seraphs  slunit  the  Tniine  God; 
jAnd  "  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  ciy, 

Thy  glory  iilla  both  earth  and  sky." 

3  Father  of  endless  majesty, 
All  niiglit  and  love  we  render  thee ; 
Thy  tiTie  and  only  Son  adore. 

The  same  in  dignity  and  power; 
And  Gotl  the  Holy  Ghost  declare, 
iThe  saints'  etemal  Comforter. 


j  A   BUI 

Send 
I         Ther 


Lift  lip  our  heartt  to  Thee.  L.  M. 

I  CHRIST,  who  hast  prepared  a  place 
'  Fur  us  around  thy  throne  of  grace, 
^Te  j>i"ay  thee,  Uft  our  hearts  above, 
ftud  draw  them  «"ith  the  cords  of  love. 

Source  of  all  good,  thou,  gracious  Lord, 

our  exceeding  great  reward ; 
[ow  transient  is  our  }iresent  pain, 
''  w  boundless  our  eternal  gam ! 

With  open  face  and  joyful  heart, 

e  then  shall  see  thee  as  thou  art; 

ir  love  shall  never  cease  to  glow, 

Our  jiraise  shall  ne^'e^  cease  to  flow. 

4  Thy  never-failing  gi'ace  to  prove, 
A  surety  of  thine  endless  love, 

down  thy  Holy  Ghost,  tj)  lie 
raiser  of  onr  souls  to  thee. 
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WORSHIP. 
OU  Show  mercy,  7,6. 

OGOD,  to  US  show  mercy, 
And  bless  us  in  thy  grace; 
Cause  thou  to  shine  upon  us 
The  brightness  of  thy  face : 

2  That  so  throughout  all  nations 
Thy  way  may  be  well  known, 

And  unto  eveiy  people 

Thy  saving  health  be  shoAvn. 

3  O  God,  let  people  praise  thee. 
Let  all  the  i>eople  praise; 

O  let  the  nations  joj^ul 
Their  songs  of  gladness  raise : 

4  For  thou  shalt  judge  the  people 
In  truth  and  righteousness; 

And  on  the  earth  all  nations 
Shall  thy  just  rule  confess, 

5  O  God,  let  j>eople  praise  thee; 
Thy  praises  let  them  sing; 

And  then  in  rich  abundance 
The  earth  her  f niit  shall  bring : 

6  The  Lord  our  Go<l  shall  bless  us, 
God  shall  his  blessing  send; 

And  i)eoi)le  all  shall  fear  him 
To  earth's  I'emotest  end. 

Unknown. 

^  ^  Thankaglcing  for  ii{iinite  love.  ^  0>  1  ^  • 

YE  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proc^laim, 
And  publish  abroad  his  wondei'ful  name; 
The  name  all- victorious  of  Jesus  extol; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  and  rules  over  all. 

2  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save; 
And  still  he  is  nigh ;  his  presence  Ave  have : 
The  great  ccmgregation  his  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascnljing  salvation  to  Jesus,  our  King. 
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3  "Salvation  to  GoH,  M'ho  nita  on  the  throne,' 
Let  all  ciy  aloud,  ami  honor  the  Son 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  anrfels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  ^^oi-ship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adoiv,  and  ^ve  him  his  ritcht, 
All  j^lory  and  })o\vei-,  all  iviwlom  and  might, 
All  honor  and  hiessing,  with  angels  alxive, 
And  thankij  never  ceasing  for  infinite  love. 


0»  For  Ihe  fullnem  nf  jtnce  and  joy.        8^7.4. 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  heai-ts  with  joy  and  peace; 
Let  119  each,  thy  love  posseseing. 
Triumph  in  redeenung  grace  ; 

O  I'efi'esh  us, 
Traveling  thi-ongli  this  ^vildeniess. 

S  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 
For  thy  gospel's  jf>j"ful  sound ; 

M^  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

Us  fram  earth  to  mil  away, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 
May  we  ever 

Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 


""  The  a],ngtolk  htnedirtion.  8,  7. 

MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boimdless  love, 
With  tlie  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 
Rest  upon  us  fi-om  above : 


WORSHIP, 

Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 
AVith  each  other  and  the  Lonl ; 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  eaith  cannot  aftbrd. 

John  Nrwton. 

*^^  Heavenly  joy  nnticijmteiL  °»  '  >  ^' 

rr  thy  name,  O  Lord,  assemblin'u^, 
We,  thy  people,  now  draw  near: 
Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling; 
Sj^eak,  and  let  thy  ser\'ants  hear: 

Hear  with  meekness, 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthene<l, 
May  we  give  them.  Lord,  to  thee : 

CheeiT&d  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened. 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be, 

Till  thy  dory 
Without  cloud  in  heaven  we  see. 

3  There,  in  worship  purer,  sweeter, 
All  thy  people  shall  adore; 

Sharing  then  m  rapture  greater 
Than  they  could  conceive  before: 

Full  enjoyment. 
Full  and  pure,  for  evennore. 

Thomas  Kalljr. 

^^  For  a  Ue$8ing  on  the  iPord.  °»  '  >  ^ 

COME,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit, 
Bleas  the  sower  and  the  seed ; 
Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit ; 
Kaise  the  weak,  the  hungry  feed; 

From  the  gospel 
Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  O  may  all  enjoy  the  blessing 

WTiicn  thy  word 's  designed  to  give ; 

Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing, 
Jo}'fully  the  tnith  receive. 

And  forever 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 

3  ]^  Jonathan  Mrmtjt, 


R 


OUND  the  Ivonl, 
Cherubim  and  eeraphim 


Filled  his  temple,  and  repeated 
EatOi  to  each  the  alternate  hymn: 

2  "  Lonl,  thy  glory  filln  the  heaven ; 
Earth  is  with  its  fullness  stored; 

Untu  thee  be  gkny  given, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord." 

3  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing; 
Earth  takes  nji  the  angels'  cry, 

"Holy,  holy,  holy,"  singing, 

"  Lord  or  hosts,  Lonl  God  most  high.* 

4  With  his  seraph  train  before  liim, 
With  his  holy  Church  below, 

Thus  unite  we  to  adore  him : 
Bid  we  thus  onr  anthem  flow : 

5  "Loi-d,  thy  glory  fills  the  lieaven; 
Earth  is  \nth  its  fuUueas  stored; 

Unto  thee  be  glory  given, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Loixl" 
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Erhortntion  io praiae  Otnl. 


T)RAISE  the  Lord!  ye  heavens,  adoi-e  him; 


■  X     Praise  him,  angels,  in  the  height; 

I  fttin  and  nuron,  rejfiice  before  him ; 
H  Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

I  2  Praise  the  I-onl,  for  he  hath  sjioken 
H  AV'orlds  his  miglity  voice  obeyed; 

H  Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken, 
^H  For  their  guidance  be  hath  made. 

^1  3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  glorious ; 
^M  Never  shall  his  promise  fail; 

^1  Go<l  hath  iiiatle  his  saints  victorious; 
^1  Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

^1 


WORSHIP. 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 

Hosts  on  high,  his  power  proclaim ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 

Laud  and  magnify  his  name. 

Jolm  Kempthom*. 

^^  Glory  to  the  Lamh.  8,7. 

HARK !  the  notes  of  angels,  singing, 
"  Glory,  glory  to  the  Laml^ ! " 
All  in  heaven  their  tribute  bringing, 
Raising  high  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Ye  for  whom  his  life  was  given. 
Sacred  themes  to  you  belong: 

Come,  assist  the  choir  of  heaven ; 
Join  the  everlasting  song. 

3  See!  the  angelic  hosts  have  crowned  him, 
Jesus  fills  tiie  thix)ne  on  higli ; 

Countless  myriads,  hovering  round  him. 
With  his  praises  rend  the  sky. 

4  Filled  with  holy  emulation. 
Let  us  vie  ^vith  those  above : 

Sweet  the  theme,  a  free  salvation, 
Fruit  of  everlasting  love. 

5  Endless  life  in  him  possessing, 
Let  us  praise  his  precious  name ; 

Gloiy,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 
Be  forever  to  the  Lamb. 

Thomaa  Kelly. 

^9  DumisBion.  8,7. 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing. 
Bid  us  now  depart  in  i>eace; 
Still  on  heavenly  manna  feeding. 

Let  our  faith  and  love  increase: 
Fill  each  breast  with  consolation ; 
Up  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise: 
When  we  reach  our  blissful  station, 
Then  we'll  give  thee  nobler  praise. 

Edwin  Smythe. 
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WORSHIP. 

^^  Confession^  prat/er^  and  praise.  C  JSl. 

LORD,  when  we  bend  before  thy  throne, 
And  our  confessions  pour, 
O  may  we  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  contrite  spirits  pitying  see; 
Tnie  penitence  impart; 

And  let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  peace  into  each  heart. 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 
May  we  our  wills  resign; 

And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  shai^e 
Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

4  And  when,  with  heart  and  voice,  we  strive 
Our  grateful  hynnis  to  raise, 

Let  love  divine  within  us  live, 
And  fill  our  souls  with  praise. 

5  Then,  on  thy  glories  while  we  dwell. 
Thy  mercies  we'll  review; 

With  love  divine  transported,  tell —    ' 
Thou,  God,  art  Father  too ! 

Joseph  D.  Oai^la. 

^  ^  Dimne  gtiidnnee^  and  rest.  ^'  ^ 

BEFORE  thy  mercy-seat,  O  Lord, 
Behold,  thy  servants  stand. 
To  ask  the  knowledge  of  thy  word, 
The  guidance  of  thy  hand. 

2  Let  thy  eternal  truths,  we  pray. 
Dwell  richly  in  each  heart ; 

That  from  the  safe  afid  narrow  way 
We  never  may  depart. 

3  Lord,  from  thy  word  remove  the  seal, 
Unfold  its  hidden  store ; 

And,  as  we  read,  O  may  we  feel 
Its  value  more  and  more. 
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WORSHIP. 

4  Help  us  to  see  the  Saviour's  love 
Beaming  from  every  page ; 

And  let  tne  thoughts  of  joys  above 
Our  inmost  souls  engage. 

5  Thus  while  thy  word  our  footsteps  guides, 
Shall  we  be  truly  blest; 

And  safe  arrive  where  love  provides 
An  everlasting  rest. 

WUllam  H.  Bathont. 

^^  For  a  benediction  an  the  truth.  ^'  ^'■^ 

OGOD,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given, ' 
By  whom  the  harvest  blest; 
Whose  word,  like  manna  showered  from  heaven, 
Is  planted  in  our  breast ; 

2  Preserve  it  fi'om  the  passing  feet. 
And  plundered  of  the  air. 

The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat, 
And  weeds  of  worldly  care. 

3  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strown, 
Do  thou  thy  grace  supply: 

The  hope  in  eaithly  furrows  sown 
Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 

Ragixudd  Heber. 

^  ^  The  glories  of  mir  King,  C-  ^I- 

COME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
And  joy  to  make  it  knoAvn, 
The  Sovereign  of  your  hearts  proclaim. 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  Loi-d,  your  Master,  crowned 
With  glories  all  divine ; 

And  tell  the  wondering  natic^ns  round 
How  bright  those  glones  shine. 

3  When,  in  his  earthly  courts,  we  view 
The  glories  of  our  King, 

We  long  to  love  as  angels  do. 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 
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WORSHIP. 


4  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain? 

Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise : 
Thy  love  can  animate  the  strain, 

And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 


^^  The  Desire  of  aU  natims,  ^-  M. 

COME,  thou  Desire  of  all  thy  saints. 
Our  humble  strains  attend. 
While,  with  our  praises  and  complaints. 
Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

2  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  above^ 
With  warm  devotion  rise! 

How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies ! 

3  Come,  Lord,  thy  love  alone  can  raise 
In  us  the  heavenly  flame; 

Then  sliall  our  lips  resound  thy  praise, 
Our  heaits  adore  thy  name. 

4  Now,  Sa\dour,  let  thy  glory  shine, 
And  fill  thy  dwellings  Tiere, 

Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

5  Then  shall  our  hearts,  enraptured,  say, 
"  Come,  great  Redeemer,  come. 

And  bring  the  briglit,  the  glorious  day. 
That  calls  thy  children  home." 

Ann*  Steele. 

^^  Invoking  divine  blessings,  ^-  ^- 

WITHIN  thy  house,  O  Lord  our  God, 
In  majesty  appear; 
Make  this  a  place  of  thine  abode, 
And  shed  thy  blessings  here. 

2  As  we  thv  mercy-seat  surround. 

Thy  Spint,  Loixi,  impart; 
And  let  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound, 

With  power  reach  eveiy  heart. 
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WORSHIP, 

3  Here  let  the  blind  their  sight  obtain; 
Here  give  the  mourner  rest ; 

Let  Jesus  here  triumphant  reign, 
Enthroned  in  every  breast. 

4  Here  let  the  voice  of  sacred  joy 
And  fervent  prayer  arise, 

Till  higher  strains  our  tongues  employ, 
In  realms  beyond  the  skies. 

ITnkaown. 

^  ^  Jwiu  reigns,  I^«  ^ 

COME,  let  us  tune  our  loftiest  song, 
And  raise  to  Christ  our  joyful  sti^ain ; 
Worship  and  thanks  to  him  belong, 
Who  reigns,  and  shall  forever  reign. 

2  His  sovereign  power  our  bodies  made ; 
Our  souls  are  his  immortal  breath; 

And  when  his  creatures  sinned,  he  bled, 
To  save  us  from  eternal  death. 

3  Bum  every  breast  with  Jesus'  love ; 
Bound  every  heart  with  rapturous  joy; 

And  saints  on  earth,  wath  saints  above. 
Your  voices  in  his  praise  employ. 

4  Extol  the  Lamb  wdth  loftiest  song, 
Ascend  for  him  our  cheerful  strain ; 

Worship  and  thanks  to  him  belong. 
Who  reigns,  and  shall  forever  reign. 

Kobert  A.  West. 

^  •  The  hand  of  love,  ^'  M. 

PKAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee : 
Thy  saints  adore  thy  holy  name ; 
Thy  creatures  bend  the  obedient  knee. 
And  humbly  now  thy  presence  claim. 

2  Eternal  Source  of  truth  and  light. 
To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  call ; 

Lord,  we  are  nothing  in  thy  sight. 
But  thou  to  us  art  all  in  all. 
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8  Still  may  thy  cliil^lien  in  tliy  word 
Their  conijiioii  tnint  and  refuge  aee; 

0  bind  U8  to  each  other,  LonI, 

By  one  great  bond, — the  love  of  thee. 

4  Here,  at  the  jwrtal  of  thy  house, 

We  leave  our  mortal  hopeH  and  fears; 
Accept  oiir  prayers,  and  i)le9a  our  vowa, 
And  diy  our  penitential  tears. 

5  So  shall  our  sun  of  hope  arise 
With  blighter  still  and  brighter  ray, 

Till  thou  shalt  bless  our  longmg  eyes 
With  beams  of  everlasting  day. 

"8  Thepr<iUM  ofJthocah.  L.  M, 

SERVANTS  of  God,  in  jo>-ful  lays, 
Sing  ye  the  Loixl  Jehovah's  praise ; 
His  glorious  name  let  all  adore. 
From  age  to  age,  for  evermore. 

2  Blest  lie  that  name,  supremely  blest, 
From  the  snn'a  rising  to  ita  rest ; 
Above  the  heavens  his  ptjwer  is  known, 
Thi-ough  all  the  earth  his  goodness  shown. 

3  Wlio  is  like  God  ?  so  great,  so  high, 
He  bows  himself  to  view  the  sky ; 
And  yet,  with  condesteiiding  grace, 
Looks  do^rn  upon  tlie  human  nice. 

4  lie  heai-M  the  uneoniplaininn;  moan 
Of  tlioso  who  sit  and  weep  alone ; 
He  lifts  the  mounier  from  the  dust; 
In  him  the  jx>or  may  safely  tnist. 

5  O  then,  aloud,  in  Joj-ful  lays, 
Sing  to  the  Lowl  Jehovah's  praise; 
His  saving  name  let  all  adore, 
From  age  to  age,  for  e\'ei'niore. 


WORSHIP. 

^*^  Joy  of  putHie  trorahip.  -L**  -M. 

GREAT  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  ioy  that  from  thy  presence  spiings ; 
To  si^na  one  day  with  thee  on  eai'th 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Withm  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Sliould  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  wath  glory  too; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
Ko  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  O  God,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 

And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee; 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee. 

Lmao  Watta. 

•  'J  The  eternnl  God  ejralted.  T--  ^^' 

ETERNAL  God,  celestial  King, 
Exalted  be  thy  glorious  name; 
Let  hosts  in  heaven  thy  praises  sing, 
And  saints  on  earth  thy  love  proclaim. 

2  My  heart  is  fixed  on  thee,  my  God ; 
I  rest  my  hope  on  thee  alone; 

I'll  spread  thy  sacred  tniths  abroad. 
To  all  mankind  thy  love  make  knoA\Ti, 

3  Awake,  my  tongue ;  awake,  my  lyre ; 
With  morning's  earliest  dawn  arise; 

To  songs  of  joy  my  soul  ins})ire, 
And  swell  your  nuisic  to  the  skies. 
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4  With  thase  wfao  in  thj-  gratre  abound. 
To  tbee  I'll  mu**?  luy  thaiikfiU  voice; 

Till  tveri^  land,  the  earth  around, 
Shall  hear,  aud  iu  tliy  name  rejoice. 
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b. 


'  ^  ILnkiana  U  the  Uring  Lord.  L.  M. 

HOSANNA  to  the  living  Loitl ! 
Hosanna  to  the  incarnate  Word! 
To  Christ,  Cre-ator,  Saviour,  King, 
I^et  earth,  let  Ueavt-n,  hosanna  sing. 

2  "  HtJsanna,  Lord  I "  tliine  angels  ory, 
"  Hosanna,  Lord  ! "  thy  saints  reply ; 
Above,  lieneath  us,  and  around. 

The  dejid  and  living  swell  the  souniL 

3  0  Saviour,  with  pi-otecting  care, 
Keturn  to  this,  thy  house  of  pi-ayer, 
Assembled  in  thy  sacred  name, 
Where  we  thy  |«irting  promise  claim. 

4  But  chiefest  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
Eternal,  hid  thy  Spirit  rest, 

And  make  oiu*  secret  soul  to  he 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  thee. 

5  So,  in  the  liist  and  dreadful  dav, 
When  enitli  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  fliK'k,  ivdeemed  bxnn  sinful  stain, 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 

^p  SABBATH. 

•  "  Dny  af  rut  and  gUidntM. 

ODAY  of  rest  and  gladness,  ' 

O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
O  balm  of  care  aud  sjulness, 

Moat  beautiful,  most  bright: 
On  thee,  the  high  and  lowly, 

Through  ages  joined  in  tune^  ' 
Sing  "  Holy,  holy,  holy," 
To  the  great  Gt>d  T^riune. 


SABBATH. 

2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  fiist  had  its  birth; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee,  our  Lord,  victorious. 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

8  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls ; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls. 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

4  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  thee,  blest  Thi*ee  m  One. 

Chriatopher  Wordsworth. 

■  ^  JcyfuL  homage,  "•  ^» 

AWAKE,  ye  saints,  awake ! 
And  hail  this  sacred  day : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 
Your  joyful  homage  pay : 
Come,  bless  the  day  that  God  hath  blest. 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 

2  On  this  auspicious  mom 
The  Lord  of  life  arose; 
He  burst  the  bars  of  death, 
And  vanquished  all  our  foes ; 
And  now  he  pleads  our  cause  above. 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  his  love. 
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13  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  I 
Heaveii  with  hosannas  rings, 
And  eaith,  in  humbltr  straina, 
Thy  praise  responsive  sings  t 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  oiu-e  was  slain. 
Through  endleas  yeai-s  to  live  and  i-eign. 

&iift(i(A  and  aanttiiarj/  joyt,  »-  ■  ■'"• 

ITH  ioy  we  hail  the  saci-ed  day. 
Which  God  has  called  his  own; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey, 
To  worship  at  his  tlirone, 

2  Thy  chosen  temjile,  Lord,  how  fair ! 
As  here  thy  sen^auts  throng 

To  breathe  the  hiuiible,  fer\'ent  prayer, 
And  pour  the  grateful  song. 

3  Siiirit  of  grace !  O  deign  to  dwell 
Within  thy  Chiii-ch  below; 

Make  her  in  holiness  excel. 
With  piu'e  devotion  glow. 

4  Let  peace  witliin  her  walls  be  found ; 
Let  all  her  sons  unite, 

To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around 

Her  cleai-  and  shming  light. 
6  Great  God,  \ve  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  thou  hast  called  thine  own; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 

To  worehip  at  thy  thi-one.  ^^_,_^^^  ^_^j_^ 

'  ^  bij^^  Siindny.  C.  M. 

THE  Loi-d  of  Sabbath  let  us  jiraise, 
In  concert  with  the  blest, 
Who,  joyfnl,  in  harmonious  lays 

Employ  an  emiless  rest, 
3  Tlius,  Lord,  while  we  remember  thee, 

We  lilest  and  pious  gi-ow; 
By  hjTiina  of  praise  we  learn  to  be 
Tnumphant  here  behnv. 


SABBATH. 

3  On  this  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 
Of  gloiy  was  displayed, 

By  the  eternal  Word,  than  when 
This  universe  was  made. 

4  He  rises,  who  mankind  has  bought 
With  grief  and  pain  extreme: 

^was  great  to  speak  the  world  from  naught ; 
Twas  greater  to  redeem. 

Samuel  Waalay,  Jr. 

■  ^        We  itnll  r^joice^  and  he  glad  in  it,  ^«  ^ 

THIS  is  the  dajr  the  Lord  hath  made : 
O  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Let  songs  of  triumph  hail  the  mom ; 
Hosanna  to  our  King ! 

2  The  Stone  the  builders  set  at  naught, 
That  Stone  has  now  become 

The  sure  foundation  and  the  strength 
Of  Zion's  heavenly  dome. 

3  Christ  is  that  Stone,  rejected  once, 
And  numbered  with  the  slain; 

Now  raised  in  glory,  o'er  his  Church 
Eternally  to  reign. 

4  This  is  the  day  the  Loixl  hath  made: 
O  e^rth,  rejoice  and  sing; 

With  songs  of  triumph  hail  the  mom ; 
Hosanna  to  our  King ! 

Hsrri6t  Auber. 

77  8abhath  light.  C.  M. 

AGAIN  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 
Dispels  the  darkness  of  the  night. 
And  poura  increasing  day. 

2  O  what  a  night  was  that  which  wTapt 

A  guilty  world  in  gloom ! 
O  what  a  sun,  which  broke  this  day 

Triumphant  from  the  tomb ! 
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3  This  day  I'C  grateful  homage  paitl. 
And  loud  boBftimas  sung; 

Let  gladness  dwell  in  every^  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

4  Ten  tliousand  thousand  lips  shall  Join 
To  hail  this  happy  morn, 

Which  Hiiatters  blessings  fi-om  its  wings 
On  nations  yet  uuburu. 

Hn.Aouit..  BartsuM- 

'  "  Ardent  hope  of  htatenly  rut.  ''■  ^■ 

LORD  of  the  SabViatli,  hear  our  vows, 
On  this  thy  day.  in  this  thy  house, 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacriiice, 
The  songs  ^vhioh  from  thy  ser\'ants  rise, 

2  Thine  e-urthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 
But  there  's  a  nobler  I'est  above ; 
To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire 
With  ardent  ln>]te  and  strong  desire, 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  moi-e  distress, 
Nor  sin  nor  hell,  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  songs, 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  breiik  the  long  repose, 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun ; 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 
ft  O  long-ex|)ected  day,  begin! 
Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin: 
Fain  \vould  we  leave  this  weaiY  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  \vitli  God, 
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&ilJi,ilh  a^aanri :  Thij  kingdom  cine.        I--  M. 

MILLIONS  within  thy  oomls  hiive  met, 
Millions  this  day  before  thee  bowed; 
Their  faces  Zionwanl  were  set, 

Vows  with  their  lips  to  thee  they  vowed. 


SABBATH. 

2  But  thou,  soul-searching  God !  hast  known 
The  hearts  of  all  that  bent  the  knee; 

Aud  hast  accepted  those  alone, 
Who  in  the  spirit  worshij)ed  thee. 

3  People  of  many  a  tribe  and  tongue, 
Of  various  languages  and  lands, 

Have  heard  thy  truth,  thy  eloiy  sung. 
And  offered  prayer  with  holy  hands. 

4  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear,  a  sigh, 
Hath  failed  this  day  some  suit  to  gain ; 

To  those  in  trouble  thou  wert  nigh  ; 
Not  one  hath  sought  thy  face  m  vain. 

5  Yet  one  prayer  more ; — and  be  it  one, 

In  which  both  heaven  and  earth  accord ; — 
Fulfill  thy  promise  to  thy  Son : 

Let  all  that  breathe  call  Jesus  Lord ! 

Montffomerj. 


^  'J  Sabbath  evening  rest,  ^'  ^^^ 

SWEET  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve, 
And  soft  the  sunbeams  lingering  there; 
For  these  blest  hours  the  world  I  leave, 
Wafted  on  wings  of  faith  and  prayer. 

2  The  time  how  lovely  and  how  still ! 
Pe^ice  shines  and  smiles  on  all  below; 

The  plain,  the  stream,  the  wood,  the  hUl, 
All  fair  with  evening's  setting  glow. 

3  Season  of  rest !  the  tranquil  soul 

Feels  the  sweet  calm,  and  melts  to  love; 
And  while  these  sacred  moments  roll, 
Faith  sees  the  smiling  heaven  above. 

4  Nor  will  our  days  of  toil  be  long; 
Our  pilgrimage  will  soon  be  trod; 

And  we  shall  join  the  ceaseless  song. 
The  endless  Sabbath  of  our  God. 

Jamoa  Sdza4Wton. 
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Delighla  of  lU  Sdlihafh. 


81 

SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  ray  King, 
To  praise  tliy  uaiot-,  give  thanks,  and  smg: 
To  allow  thy  love  by  moi-niug  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  ti-uth  by  nignt. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  i-est; 
No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David'a  har]>  tif  solemn  sound. 
S  When  grace  has  pnrified  ray  heart, 
Then  I  shall  share  a  glonons  part; 
And  fivsh  yiipplies  of  joy  be  flhed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

4  Thf.i  shall  I  see,  and  bear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below; 

And  evciy  |H»wer  find  sweet  eniphty 

III  that  etei-nal  world  of  joy. 

8  2  pM^f  „,■  ghrhut  rat.  L.  M. 

"liKTUUN,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest; 

IV  Imin-ove  the  day  thy  God  hath  blest: 
Another  «ix  ilays"  work  is  done; 
Another  Sabbath  is  Wgun. 

5  <)  that  our  thousrhts  and  thanks  may  ri 
Ah  L'nilffid  iiu't'iisi'  to  the  skies, 

And  diaw  fnnu  tiirist  tliat  sweet  rejwse, 
Whi<'h  none  but  li,.  that  feels  it  knows! 
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It  This  lu'rtvenlv  calm  within  the  breast 
Im  llie  di'jir  hledyv  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  foi'  tlie  rhuivh  of  Go<l  reraaina; 
'I'hi'  Mid  of  eaiTM,  the  etui  of  pains. 
1    In   holy  duties,  let  the  day, 
In  holy  comforts,  ]iass  away; 
Mow  wwect.  a  Sjibbalh  thus  to  sjwnd, 
ill  ho|ii>  or  one  that  ne'er  shall  end! 


SABBATH. 
"  ^  Hailing  the  Sahbath'a  return,  ^  ^ 

r^  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see 
The  dawn  of  this  returning  day; 
My  thoughts,  O  God,  ascend  to  thee, . 
While  thus  my  early  vows  I  pay. 

2  I  yield  my  heart  to  thee  alone, 
Nor  would  receive  another  guest : 

Eternal  King,  erect  thy  throne. 
And  reign  sole  monarch  in  my  breast. 

3  O  bid  this  trifling  world  retire, 

And  drive  each  carnal  thought  away; 
Nor  let  me  feel  one  vain  desire, 
One  sinful  thought,  through  all  the  day. 

4  Then,  to  thy  courts  when  I  repair. 
My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyful  wing; 

The  wonders  of  thy  love  declare, 
And  join  the  strains  which  angels  sing. 

JuawHuttoa. 

^^  Vhdiiturbed  devotion,  L.  M. 

FAR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be  gone ! 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone: 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  see; 

1  wait  a  visit.  Lorn,  from  thee. 

2  O  warm  my  heart  with  holy  jfire, 
And  kindle  there  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  sacred  Spiiit,  from  above. 
And  fill  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  Blest  Saviour,  what  delicious  fare! 
How  sweet  thine  entertainments  ai*e  I 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

4  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine! 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine ; 
Thy  glorious  name  shall  be  adored, 
And  eveiy  tongue  confess  thee  Lord. 

IMUM  Watts. 
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WORSHIP. 
"O  Tie  SaOfiXh  ii^leome.  S.  M.  . 

WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  saw  the  Lonl  ariae; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  tlieae  rejoicing  eyes ! 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  in  sut'h  a  place, 
Where  thou,  my  God,  art  seen, 

Is  swefter  than  ten  thousantl  days 
Of  pleasin-able  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  avvay 
To  everlasting  bliss. 


"  "       Day  Iff  light,  rest,  pmre,  praijer.       ''■  M. 

THIS  is  the  day  of  light: 
Let  there  be  light  to-day ; 
O  Day-spring,  rise  upon  oiir  night, 
And  diase  its  gloom  away. 

2  This  is  the  day  of  rest : 
Our  failing  sti'engtli  renew ; 

On  weary  brain  and  ti-oiibled  breast 
Shed  thou  thy  fi-eshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace : 
Thy  peace  oui'  spints  fill ; 

Bid  tiinu  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still, 

4  I'his  is  the  day  of  prayer : 

Let  eai-th  to  heaven  draw  near; 
Lift  lip  our  hearts  to  seek  thee  there ; 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 


SABBATH. 

5  This  is  the  first  of  days : 
Send  forth  thy  quickening  breath, 

And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
O  Vanquisher  of  death ! 

JohnXUnton. 

87  The  eternal  Sabbath.  S.  M. 

HAIL  to  the  Sabbath  day ! 
The  day  divinely  given, 
When  men  to  God  tneir  homage  pay, 
And  earth  draws  near  to  heaven, 

2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour. 
Within  thy  courts  we  bend. 

And  bless  thy  love,  and  own  thy  power, 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

3  But  thou  art  not  alone 

In  courts  bv  mortals  trod; 
Nor  only  is  tne  day  thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  God: 

4  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 
Of  yon  unmeasured  sky ; 

Thy  Sabbath,  the  stupendous  march 
Of  vast  eternity. 

5  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 
Dawn  on  thy  servants'  sight ; 

And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
In  heaven's  unclouded  light. 

•tephflsi  Qt,  Balling. 

^  ^  Safely  through  another  week,  7,  6  ^ 

SAFELY  through  another  week, 
God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek. 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day: 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best. 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

6  4D 


WORSHIP. 

2  Wliile  we  prav  for  pardoning  grace. 
Through  the  ^ear  Redeemer's  name. 

Show  thy  reconciled  face. 

Take  awav  our  sin  and  shame: 
Prom  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

3  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise; 
May  we  feel  thy  presence  near : 

May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

AMiile  we  in  thy  house  appear: 
Here  afford  us,  Loid,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast 

4 'May  thy  gospeVs  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints ; 

Make  the  fi-uits  of  gi'ace  abound, 
Bring  i-elief  for  all  complaints: 

Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 

Till  we  join  the  Church  above. 

JohnHewtoii. 

^  *^        OladnuB  in  the  hou9e  of  prayer,  ^^  ^ 

GLAD  was  my  heart  to  hear 
My  old  companions  say, 
"  Come,  in  the  house  of  God  appear, 
For  'tis  a  holy  day/' 

2  Thither  the  tribes  repair, 
Where  all  are  wont  to  meet; 

And,  jo}^ul  in  the  house  of  prayer. 
Bend  at  the  mercy-seat. 

3  Pray  for  elenisalem. 
The  citv  of  our  God ; 

Lord,  send  thy  blessing  down  to  them 
That  love  the  dear  abode. 

4  Within  these  walls  may  peace 
And  harmony  be  found; 

Zion,  in  all  thy  palaces, 
Prosj^erity  abound  1 
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SABBATH. 

6  For  fiiends  and  brethren  dear, 
Our  prayer  shall  never  cease : 

Oft  as  they  meet  for  worship  here, 
God  send  his  people  j>eace ! 


^  ^  Immortality  and  light,  •  • 

DAY  of  God,  thou  blessed  day. 
At  thy  dawn  the  gi-ave  gave  way 
To  the  power  of  Ilim  \vithin. 
Who  had,  sinless,  bled  for  sin. 

2  Thine  the  radiance  to  illume 
First,  for  man,  the  dismal  tomb, 
"When  its  bars  their  weakness  owned, 
There  revealing  death  dethioned. 

3  Then  the  Sun  of  righteousness 
Rose,  a  darkened  world  to  bless, 
Bringing  up  from  mortal  night 
Immortality  and  light. 

4  Day  of  glorj'^,  day  of  power. 
Sacred  be  thine  every  hour; 
Emblem,  earnest,  of  the  rest 
That  remaineth  for  the  blest. 

*^  ■*■  The  first  of  day$.  '7. 

ON  this  day,  the  first  of  days, 
God  the  Father's  name  we  pn:ise; 
^Tio,  creation's  Lord  and  Si)rin£r, 
Did  the  worid  from  darkness  bring. 

2  On  this  day  the  Eternal  Son 
Over  death  his  triumph  won ; 
On  this  day  the  Spirit  came 
With  his  gifts  of  living  flame. 

3  O  that  fers^ent  love  to-day 
May  in  every  heart  have  sway, 
Teaching  us  to  praise  aright 
God,  the  source  of  life  and  light  I 
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4  God,  the  bleweii  Three  in  One^ 
Dwell  H'hhiii  my  heart  aloDe: 
Tbou  dwrt  give  thvself  to  me. 
May  I  give  mjaeii  to  thee. 

SOFTLY  fades  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holv  Sabbath  day ; 
Gently  m  life's  setting  sun. 
When  the  Christian's  course  is  mn. 

2  Night  her  solemn  mantle  spreads 
O'er  the  earth  as  daylight  faiies ; 
All  things  tell  of  calm  rejM>se, 

At  the  h'^ly  Sabbath's  close, 

3  Peace  is  on  the  \vorld  abroad; 
Tis  the  holy  peace  of  God, 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within 
Wlien  the  spirit  rests  from  sin, 

4  Still  the  Spirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshiper 
Seeks  communion  \nth  the  skies, 
Pressing  onwanl  to  the  prize. 

5  Saviour,  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  joy  auil  peace  in  thee, 

Till  in  heaven  o^lr  souls  rep>8e,        

Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  snail  close. 
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MORNING  AND  EVENING. 
Aliiile  ifith  trie. 

AlUnE  with  me!   Fa^t  falls  the  eventide, 
The  darkness  deej)ens^ Lord, with  me  abid 
Wlien  other  hel]«ers  fall,  and  coraforta  flee, 
Holp  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with  me! 
2  Swift  to  its  close  el>bs  out  life's  little  day  J 
Ejii'tirn  joys  gi'ow  dim,  iti*  gloiiea  jiuss  awayjil 
('li;ui;;c  imd  decay  in  all  anniml  I  see 
O  ihnti,  who  chaugest  not,  abide  with  me  I 


MORNING  AND  EVENING. 

3  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 
What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  jK)wer  ? 
A\Tio,  like  thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Loixi,  abide  with 

me! 

4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless ; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  teal's  no  bitterness; 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  vie 

tory  ? 

1  triumph  still,  if  thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Hold  thou  thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes ; 
Shine  through  the  gloom  and  point  me  to  thcj 

skies ; 
Heaven's    morning   breaks,   and    earth's    vain 

shadows  flee; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Loiti,  abide  with  me ! 

^^  Parting  hymn  of  praise,  ^0* 

SAVIOUR,  again  to  thy  dear  name  we  raise. 
With  one  accord,  our  parting  hymn  of  praise ; 
We  stand  to  bless  thee  ere  our  worship  ceiise, 
Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  thy  woixl  of  peace. 

2  Grant  us  thy  peace  u}>on  our  homeward  way ; 
With  thee  began,  with  thee  shall  end  the  day ; 
Guard  thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from 

shame. 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  thy  name. 

3  Grant  us  thy  peace.  Lord,  through  the  com- 

ing night. 
Turn  thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  thy  cliilclren  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  tliee. 

4  Grant  us  thy  ])eace  throughout  our  earthly 

life. 
Our  balm  in  son'ow,  and  our  stay  in  stiife ; 
Then,  when  thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease. 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  thine  etenial  peace. 

John  Xllsrton. 
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"  O  Itei\firtd  tonteerathn.  ti.  , 

ONCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
Salutes  thy  waking  eyes; 
Once  nini-e,  my  voice,  thy  tiibute  pay 
To  Him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  uuto  night  his  name  rejieats, 
Tlie  day  reiiew-s  the  eountl, 

Wide  as  the  heavens  on  which  he  sits, 
To  turn  the  seasons  rounil. 

3  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame; 
My  tongue  shall  speak  hb  praise ; 

My  sins  might  rouse  his  wTath  to  flamq 
But  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  Great  Gixl,  let  all  my  hours  he  thin^ 
Whilst  1  enjoy  the  light; 

Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  peaceful  night. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  to  meet  the  day; 
Unfold  thy  drowsy  eyes, 
And  biii-st  the  hea\T  cham  that  binds 
Thine  active  faculties. 

2  God's  guardian  sjiield  was  round  me  sprei 
In  my  defenseless  sleep : 

Let  him  have  all  my  waking  hours 
Who  doth  my  slumbers  keep. 

3  Pardon,  O  God,  my  former  sloth, 
And  ann  my  soul  \vith  gi'ace, 

As,  rising,  now  I  seal  my  vows 
To  prosecute  thy  ways. 

4  Bright  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise; 
Thy  radiant  beams  display; 

And  guide  mv  dnrk,  Ijewild'ei-ed  soul 
To  everlaatmg  day. 


MORNING  AND  EVENING. 

^  •  Angelie  guardianship,  ^*  ^*" 

ALL  praise  to  Ilini  who  dwells  in  bliss, 
Who  made  both  day  and  night; 
Whose  tlirone  is  in  the  vast  abyss 
Of  uncreated  light. 

2  Each  thought  and  deed  his  piercing  eyes 
With  strictest  search  surv^ey; 

The  deepest  shades  no  more  disguise, 
Than  the  full  blaze  of  day. 

3  Whom  thou  dost  guard,  O  King  of  kings, 
No  evil  shall  molest: 

Under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Shall  they  securely  rest. 

4  Thy  angels  shall  around  their  beds 
Their  constant  stations  keeyy: 

Thy  faith  and  truth  shall  shield  their  heads. 
For  thou  dost  never  sleep. 

5  May  we  with  calm  and  sweet  repose, 
And  heavenly  thoughts  refreshed, 

Our  eyelids  with  the  mom  unclose. 
And  bless  thee,  ever  bleet. 

CtuurlM  Wealey. 

<7  0        Preparation  far  pvhlie  iror ship,         CM. 

LORD,  in  the  moining  thou  shalt  hear 
My  voice  ascending  high : 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer. 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye : 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone, 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 
Presenting,  at  the  Father's  throne, 

Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

8  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 
The  ^vicked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight. 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 
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4  Now  to  thy  house  \rill  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there; 

I  will  frequeut  thy  holy  court, 
And  "woreliip  in  thy  fear. 

5  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 
In  ways  uf  righteousness; 

Make  e\i-ry  jiatli  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  before  rny  fac-e. 

y  y  Wnmi^t  th,i,,k$.  ^-  M. 

"VrOW  fi-oni  the  altar  of  our  hearts, 
J.)|    Let  warmest  thnnl^  aiise ; 
Assist  us,  Lonl.  to  offer  up 
Our  evening  saerifice. 

2  This  day  God  was  our  sun  and  shield, 
Our  keejier  and  our  guide ; 

ilis  care  was  on  our  weakness  shown, 
His  mercies  multiplied, 

3  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied, 
Have  made  up  all  this  day ; 

Minutes  came  t^uick,  but  mercies  were 
More  swift  and  free  than  they, 

4  New  time,  new  favoi-s,  and  new  joySj 
Do  a  new  song  require: 

TUl  ^ve  shall  praise  thee  as  we  woidd, 
Accept  our  hearts'  desire. 

100  Qrateful  prniM.  C.  M. 

IORD  of  my  life,  O  may  thy  praiae 
J   Employ  my  noblest  powers, 
Whose  goodue-ss  lengthens  out  my  days. 

And  fills  the  cii-cling  houJ-a. 
2  AVTille  many  sjieiit  the  night  in  sighs, 

And  restless  pains  and  woes. 
In  gentle  sleep  I  closed  my  eyes, 
And  undistui'bed  repose. 


MORNING  AND  E^TiNING. 

3  O  let  the  same  almighty  care 

My  waking  houre  i*ttend ; 
From  every  danger,  every  snare, 

My  heedless  steps  defend. 

▲xine  8tael«. 

1 0 1  The  Chrutian  hme.  C.  M. 

HAPPY  the  home  when  God  is  there, 
And  love  fills  everj^  breast; 
When  one  their  wish,  and  one  their  prayer, 
And  one  their  heavenly  rest. 

2  Happy  the  home  where  Jesus'  name 
Is  sweet  to  every  ear ; 

Where  children  early  lisp  his  fame, 
And  parents  hold  him  dear. 

3  Happy  the  home  where  prayer  is  heard, 
And  praise  is  wont  to  nse ; 

AVhere  parents  love  the  sacred  word, 
And  live  but  for  the  skies. 

4  Lord,  let  us  in  our  homes  agree, 
This  blessed  peace  to  gain ; 

Unite  our  hearts  in  love  to  thee. 
And  love  to  all  will  reign. 

Unknown. 

SUN  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  thou  be  near: 
O  may  no  eartnbom  cloud  aiise 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 

2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

.3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve. 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  niglit  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 

5t 


4  If  aome  pour  wandering  child  of  thine 
Have  Bpui'Qed,  to-dav,  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Loi-d,  the  gi-neioua  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  siii. 

6  Watch  l»y  the  sick;  enidch  the  jxior 
With  blessings  from  thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  mounier's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  \vhen  we  wake^ 
Ere  thi-ough  the  world  our  way  we  take 
Till,  in  the  ocean  of  thy  love. 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

■*■'-'"        Morning  mereitt,  daUy  dkeipUne.  L.  M. 

NEW  every  moi-ning  is  the  lo\-e 
Our  wakening  anil  upi'iaing  prove ; 

Tliroiigh  sleep  ana  darkness  safely  brough 
Restored  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought. 

3  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  ai'ound  us  while  we  pray ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  foi^ven, 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heavei 

3  If  on  our  daily  courae  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 
New  treasures  still  of  countless  price 
God  will  provi<ie  for  sacrifice, 

4  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask, — 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

5  Only,  O  Lord,  in  thj-  dear  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above; 
And  help  us  this,  and  every  day. 
To  live  more  ueai'ly  as  we  pray. 


MORNING  AND  EVENING. 

^^^  Morning  and  evening  inereics.  L.  M. 

MY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love! 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  alx>ve, 
Gently  distill  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours; 

Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quicKens  all  my  drowsy  powere. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command ; 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days; 

Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

IMUM  Watts. 

GLORY  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessmffs  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  Kjng  of  kings, 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

2  For^ve  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  which  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
Tlie  grave  as  little  as  my  })ed ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 

Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 

4  O  let  my  soiU  on  thee  reix^se, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep,  which  shall  me  more  vitrorous  make, 
To  serve  my  God,  when  I  awake. 

5  Lord,  let  my  soul  forever  shai-e 
The  bliss  of  tny  paternal  care : 

TTis  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  above, 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love. 


Thomas  Ken. 
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106  Mining  hy.„n.  ^-  M. 

A  "WAKE,  my  bouI,  and  with  the  sun 
iL  Th)'  daily  stage  of  duty  nin ; 
Shake  oft'  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacnnce. 

2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  \vith  the  augels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long  unwfai'ie<i  sing 
High  praises  to  tlie  eterual  King. 

3  All  praise  to  thee,  ^vho  eafe  haet  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  1  slept: 
Gmnt,  Loi-d,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 

1  may  of  endless  life  pai-take. 

4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew; 
Dispei-se  my  sins  as  moming  dew ; 

Guaixl  my  firet  springs  of  thought  and  will. 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

5  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  dewign,  or  do,  or  say; 

That  all  my  po\vei's,  ^^'ith  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  gloiy  may  unite. 

OW  doth  the  sun  a.scend  the  sky, 
And  wake  creation  with  its  ray; 
Keen  us  from  sin,  O  Lord  most  high, 
Tlirough  all  the  actions  of  the  day. 

2  Curb  thou  for  us  the  umnily  tongue; 
Teach  iie  the  way  of  peace  to  prize ; 

And  close  our  eyes  agamst  the  thi-ong 
Of  earth's  alisorbing  vanities. 

3  O  may  om'  hearts  l>e  pui-e  within; 
No  cherished  madness  vex  the  soul; J 

May  abstinence  the  flesh  restrain, 
And  itfl  rebellious  pride  control. 
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MORNING  AND  EVENING. 

4  So  when  the  evening  stars  apj^ear, 
And  in  their  train  the  darkness  l>ring, 

May  we,  O  Lord,  ^vith  conscience  clear, 
Our  pi*aise  to  thy  pure  glory  sing. 

AmtaroM  of  MilAU.    Tr.  by  S.  CmwaU. 

^  ^  ^  Ef>ening  meditation:  L.  M. 

THUS  far.  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on. 
Thus  far  his  ix>wer  prolongs  my  days ; 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  gi-ace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  pernaps,  am  near  my  home; 

But  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 

And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 

While  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground. 

And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

ZMUU3  Watte. 

•^  ^  ^  Evening  itrayer,  ^'  ^I- 

AGAIN  as  evening's  shadow  falls, 
We  gather  in  these  hallowed  walls ; 
And  vesper  hymn  and  vesper  prayer 
Rise  mingling  on  the  holy  air. 

2  May  struggling  hearts  that  seek  release 
Here  find  tne  rest  of  GcxVs  own  peace; 
And,  strengthened  here  by  hymn  and  prayer, 
Lay  down  the  burden  and  the  care. 

3  O  God,  our  light!  to  thee  we  bow; 
Within  all  shadows  standest  thou ; 
Give  deeper  ciilm  than  night  can  })ring; 
Give  sweeter  songs  than  lips  can  sing. 
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WORSHIP. 
4  Life's  tumult  we  mu.it  meet  ngiUQ, 
"We  cannot  at  the  slirinf  remain ; 
But  in  the  Spirit's  secret  cell 
May  hymn  and  prayer  forever  dwell. 

HEN,  streaming  from  the  eastern  .skiea,. 


The  inoniing  light  salutes  mine  eyea, 
O  Sun  of  righteousuess  divine! 
On  me  «-ith  lnjams  of  merey  shine ; 
O  chtise  the  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darknesB  into  day. 
2  And  when  to  heaven's  all-glorious  King 

jMy  morning  sacrifice  I  bring, 

L  And,  mouniing  o'er  my  guilt  and  shame, 

I  Ask  mei-cy  in  my  Saviour's  name ; 

[  Then,  Jesus,  cleanse  me  ivith  thy  blood, 

I.  And  be  my  Advocate  with  G*>d. 

'  8  M'hen  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close. 
And  wciiried  natui"e  seeks  repose, 
AVith  I'iirdoning  mercy  richly  blest, 
Guai-d  me-,  my  Saviour,  while  I  i-eat; 

»  Aud,  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 

'■  O  leail  me  ouward  to  the  skies. 
4  Anil  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  eourticts  o'er,  my  lalwi-s  done, 
Jesus,  thy  heavenly. i*adiiuice  shed, 

,  To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed; 
And,  fiitni  death's  ghHwa  my  .spliit  raise, 

I  To  see  tliy  fjice,  and  .■^iiig  thy  praise. 


Ill  7-A, /Mj,W.,r.  S. 

¥K  lift  our  hearts  to  thee, 
( >  Dny-stiu"  fi\)ni  on  high  I 
The  sun  itself  is  but  thy  shade. 
Yet  cheers  both  earth  and  sky. 


MORNING  AND  EVENING. 

2  O  let  thy  lising  beams 
The  night  of  sin  disperse^ — 

The  mists  of  error  and  of  vice 
Which  shade  the  univei-se. 

3  How  beauteous  nature  now! 
How  dark  and  sad  bef oi'e ! 

With  joy  we  view  the  pleasing  change, 
And  nature's  God  adore. 

4  O  may  no  gloomy  crime 
Pollute  the  rising  day ; 

Or  Jesus'  blood,  like  evening  dew. 
Wash  all  the  stains  away. 

5  May  we  this  life  improve, 
To  mourn  for  errors  past ; 

And  live  this  short,  revolving  day 
As  if  it  were  our  last. 

John  Wealay. 

■*•  i  ^  Dewmt  gratitude.  S.  M. 

SEE  how  the  morning  sun 
Pursues  his  shining  way; 
And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  praise, 
With  every  bnghtening  ray. 

2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 
Its  heavenly  Parent  sing. 

And  to  its  great  Original 
The  humble  tribute  bring. 

3  Serene  I  laid  me  down. 
Beneath  his  guardian  care; 

I  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 
My  kind  Preserver  near. 

4  My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee ; 

And  in  thy  senice  I  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 

BlnbethSooU. 
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WOItSHIP. 

XlO  Eeaiing  mediUttion.  S.  3£. 

rPHE  day  is  past  and  gone, 
X    The  evening  shades  appear; 
O  may  we  all  remember  well 
Tlie  night  of  rleath  drawB  near. 

2  We  lay  om-  garments  by, 
Upon  our  beds  to  rest ; 

So  death  wiU  aoon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  we"\'e  Iiere  possessed, 

3  Lord,  keej>  "us  safe  this  night, 
Secure  fmm  all  our  feara ; 

May  angels"  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  miirning  light  appears. 

4  And  wheu  we  early  rise, 
And  view  tlie  unwearied  sun, 

May  we  set  out  to  \vin  the  prize, 
And  after  glory  run. 

5  And  when  our  days  are  past, 
And  we  from  time  i-emove, 

O  may  we  in  thy  l)osoni  rest, 
The  bosom  of  thy  love. 

lehsLatMid. 
114  l'r.>l^li^,>  i,.Tohd.  C.M. 

IN  mercy,  Lord,  remember  me. 
Through  all  the  hours  of  night, 
And  gmut  to  me  most  graciously 
The  safeguard  of  thy  might. 

2  With  cheerful  heart  I  close  mine  eyesfc 
Since  thou  wilt  not  i-emove; 

O  in  the  morning  let  me  rise 
Rejoicing  in  thy  love, 

3  Or  if  this  night  should  prove  my  last, 
And  end  my  transient  days ; 

Lord,  take  rae  to  thy  promised  rest, 
Wheie  I  may  sing  thy  praise. 


MORNING  AND  EVENING. 
J-  J-  ^  Memories  of  the  dead.  8»  7. 

SILENTLY  the  shades  of  evening 
Gather  round  my  lowly  door; 
Silently  thev  bring  before  me 
Faces  I  shall  see  no  more. 

2  O  the  lost,  the  unforgotten, 
Though  the  world  be  oft  forgot ! 

O  the  shrouded  and  the  lonely, 
Li  our  hearts  they  perish  not ! 

3  Living  in  the  silent  hours, 
Where  our  spirits  only  blend, 

They,  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble, 
We,  still  hoping  for  its  end. 

4  How  such  holy  memories  cluster. 
Like  the  stars  w^hen  storms  are  past, 

Pointing  up  to  that  fair  heaven 
We  may  hope  to  gain  at  last. 

Christophar  O.  Oox. 

■'"•'■  ^  Trust  in  God's  care,  8>  7. 

SAVIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  blessing. 
Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing; 
Thou  canst  save  and  thou  canst  heal. 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  anx)ws  past  us  fly, 

Angel  guards  from  thee  suiTound  us ; 
We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigli. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee; 

Thou  art  he  who,  never  weaiy, 
Watchest  where  thy  i>eople  be. 

4  Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  us, 
And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 

May  the  mom  in  heaven  awake  us, 
Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 

James  Xdmeston. 

7  65 


117  (>Bui,mirtn  irt/i  0«i 

SOFTLY  now  the  light  of  day 
FaJes  ti|>oii  our  si^ht  away ; 

Free  frvim  t-are.  fi-tiim  labor  free,       

Loid^  we  woald  conimime  ^\ith  thee, 

2  "nHni,  whose  all-]ierva(ling  eye 
Naught  e,si'a]»es,  without,  withiu^v 

FanJon  each  infirmity, 

Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon  from  us  the  light  of  day 
Sball  foi-ever  pass  away; 
Then,  fixjui  eiii  and  sorixiw  fi'ee, 
Take  us,  Xiord,  to  dwell  xHtli  thee. 


BEING  AND  ATTRIBUTES. 


The  Ajiiiflfs'  Crfoi. 
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¥E  all  beliere  in  one  true  God, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost3| 
8tr<iiis;  Delivei-er  in  onr  need,         j 
Praised  by  all  the  heavenly  hos* 
By  "M-hose  mighty  power  alone 
All  is  nijide,  and  wTought,  and  done, 

2  And  WG  believe  in  Jeeus  Chiisiji 
Son  of  mail  and  Son  of  Gotl; 

"Wlio,  to  raise  us  up  to  heaven, 

Left  his  thi-one  and  iKire  our  load; 

By  wliose  cross  and  death  are  we 

Rescued  fi-om  our  misery. 


I 
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one.      n 

% 

J  ' 


BEING  AND  ATTRIBUTES. 

3  And  we  confess  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  from  both  forever  flows; 

Who  upholds  and  comforts  us 
In  the  midst  of  fears  and  woes. 

Blest  and  holy  Trinity, 

Praise  shall  aj'^e  be  brought  to  thee ! 

^  **  *^  Dimiie  coiule9ceji9ion.  L.  P.  M. 

OGOD,  of  good  the  unfathomed  sea ! 
Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee? 
AVho  would  not  love  thee  Avitli  his  might  ? 
O  Je^us,  lover  of  mankind, 
Who  would  not  his  w^hole  soul  and  mind, 
With  all  his  strength,  to  thee  unite? 

2  Thou  shin'st  with  everlasting  rays; 
Befoi-e  the  insufferable  blaze 

Angels  with  both  \vings  veil  their  eyes; 
Yet  free  as  air  thy  bounty  streams; 
On  all  thy  works  thy  mei-cy's  beams. 

Diffusive  as  thy  sun's,  arise. 

3  Astonished  at  thy  frowning  brow, 
Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  strong  pillars  bow : 

Terrible  majesty  is  thine ! 
Who  then  can  that  vast  love  express 
Which  bows  thee  down  to  me, — who  less 

Than  nothing  am,  till  thou  art  mine ! 

4  High  throned  on  heaven's  eternal  liill. 
In  number,  weight,  and  measure,  still 

Thou  sweetly  orderest  all  that  is; 
And  yet  thou  deign'st  to  come  to  me, 
And  guide  my  steps,  that  I,  with  thee 

Entnroned,  may  reign  in  endless  bliss. 

JohMUi  ▲.  SohrtliT.   Tt.  bj  J.  Weslay . 

1  ^  U  'p^  Deum  laud^mun,  ^*  ^^' 

OGOD,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 
Tliat  thou  the  only  Loixl 
And  everlasting  Father  art. 
By  all  the  eaith  adored. 
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GOD. 

2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud; 
To  thee  the  powers  on  high, 

Both  cherubim  and  seraphim, 
Continually  do  cry; 

3  "  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
AVhom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 

The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 
Of  thy  majestic  sway.^ 

4  The  apostles'  glorious  company, 
And  prophets  crowned  with  light. 

With  all  the  martyrs'  noble  host, 
Thy  constant  praise  recite, 

5  The  holy  Church  throughout  the  world, 
O  Lord,  confesses  thee, 

That  thou  eternal  Father  art, 
Of  boimdless  majesty. 

•*■  ^•*-  Onf  Ood  in  Three  Persons.  C.  M. 

HAIL,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  GchI  in  Pei'sons  Three; 
Of  thee  we  make  our  joj^l  boast, 
And  homage  pay  to  thee. 

2  Present  alike  in  eveiy  place, 

Thy  Godhead  we  adore: 
Beyond  the  Ix^unds  of  time  and  space 

lliou  dwellest  evermore. 

8  In  wisdom  infinite  thou  art, 
Thine  eye  doth  all  things  see; 

And  every  thought  of  every  heart 
Is  fuUv  known  to  thee. 

4  Thou  lovVt  whate  er  thy  hands  have 
made ; 

Thy  giHxlness  we  ivhearse. 
In  sluinng  cluu'acters  displayed 

Thn>Uirhout  the  universe. 


BEING  AND  ATTRIBUTES. 

5  AVherefore  let  every  creature  give 

To  thee  the  praise  de^^igned ; 
But  chiefly,  Lonl,  the  thanks  receive, 

The  hearts,  of  all  mankind. 

ChATlM  Waaltj. 

122  CM. 

All  Thy  worU  thaU  praue  thee.  —  Ps.  145:  10. 

THERE  seems  a  voice  in  every  gale, 
A  timeue  in  eveiy  flower, 
Which  tells,  O  Lord,  the  wondrous  tale 

Of  thy  almighty  power; 
The  birds,  that  rise  on  quivering  wing. 

Proclaim  their  Maker's  pi'aise. 
And  all  the  mingling  sounds  of  spring 
To  thee  an  anthem  raise. 

2  Shall  I  be  mute,  great  God,  alone 

'Midst  nature's  loud  acclaim? 
Shall  not  my  heart,  with  answering  tone, 

Breathe  forth  thy  holy  name? 
All  nature's  debt  is  small  to  mine; 

Nature  shall  cease  to  be; 
Thou  gavest — proof  of  love  divine — 

Immortal  life  to  me. 

Mrs.  Amelift  Opt*. 

123  OmnUcienee.  C.  M. 

LORD,  all  I  am  is  known  to  thee; 
In  vain  my  soul  would  tiy 
To  shun  thy  presence,  or  to  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 
My  rising  and  my  rest, 

Mypublic  walks,  my  private  ways. 
The  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  thee,  Lord, 
Before  they  're  formed  within ; 

And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  woixi. 

Thou  know'st  the  sense  I  mean. 
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4  O  wondrous  knnwleflge,  deep  and  Lighl 
Whei-e  can  a  ci'ejiture  hidef 

"Within  tliy  cu-cling  arms  I  lie, 
Bsset  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surromid  me  still, 
And  like  a  bnlwark  prove, 

Tn  giiani  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
ISec'ui-ed  by  sovereign  love. 

lc£4;         Tl,r  A-ahor  of  tf/-ry  pf-r/ert  i/in.        ^-  M. 

FATHER,  to  tliee  my  soul  I  lift; 
My  soul  on  thee  dejjemls; 
Con\inced  that  every  perfect  gift 
From  thee  alone  descends. 

2  Mei-cy  and  grace  are  thine  alone. 
And  power  and  wisdom  t(x>; 

■Witliout  the  Spirit  .jf  thy  Sun, 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 

3  We  cannot  speak  one  useful  word, 
Chie  lioly  thiiuijht  conceive, 

Uiilc.-iH,  in  misxvcr  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  the  blessing'  give. 

4  His  blood  demnnds  the  purchased  graoai 
His  blood's  availing  plea 

Obtained  tlie  helii  for  all  our  race, 
And  sends  it  down  tti  me. 

5  Fiiim  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  recaTe 
The  i>i>wer  on  thee  to  call, 

In  wliom  we  ai'e,  and  move,  and  live; 
Our  God  is  all  in  all. 

OurkaWadar. 

125  MyF.,tA^.  C.M 

OCiOD.  thy  jviwer  is  wonderful, 
Thy  nl*^"")'  pfl*«i"i?  bright ; 
Tliy  wisdom,  witli  its  deep  on  deep, 
A  rujrture  to  the  sight. 


BEING  AND  ATTRIBUTES. 

2  I  see  thee  in  the  eternal  years 
In  glonr  all  alone, 

Ere  rouna  thine  uncreated  fires 
Created  light  had  shone. 

3  I  see  thee  walk  in  Eden's  shade, 
I  see  thee  all  through  time ; 

Thy  patience  and  compassion  seem 
New  attributes  sublime. 

4  I  see  thee  when  the  doom  is  o'er, 
And  outworn  time  is  done, 

Still,  still  incomprehensible, 
O  God,  yet  not  alone. 

5  Angelic  spirits,  countless  souls, 
Of  thee  have  drunk  their  fill; 

And  to  eternity  will  drink 
Thy  joy  and  glory  stilL 

6  O  little  heart  of  mine !  shall  pain 
Or  sorrow  make  thee  moan, 

When  all  this  God  is  all  for  thee, 
A  Father  all  thine  own? 

Froderlok  W.  Faber. 
FIRST    PART. 

126  Tj^^  UnsearchdIiU,  ^-  M. 

OGOD,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 
Thee  to  perfection  who  can  know? 
0  height  immense !  what  words  suffice 
Thy  countless  attributes  to  show? 

2  Greatness  unspeakable  is  thine ; 
Greatness,  whose  undiminished  ray. 

When  short-lived  worlds  are  lost,  shall 
shine, 
When  earth  and  heaven  are  fled  away. 

3  Unchangeable,  all-perfect  LoitI, 
Essenti^  life's  unbounded  sea, 

What  lives  and  moves,  lives  by  thy  word ; 
It  lives,  and  moves,  and  is,  from  thee. 
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4  High  is  thy  power  above  all  height ; 

Whate'er  thy  will  dwrees  is  done; 
Thy  wisdom,  e(juat  to  tliy  might, 

Only  to  thee,  O  GihI,  is  kiiowu ! 

SECOND    PART. 

^  "  '  Wuulom,  lorf,  power.  "•  ""• 

THINE,  Lord,  Ls  M-isdom,  thine  alone; 
Justice  and  truth  l»ffore  thee  stand: 
Yet,  nearer  to  thy  ^;i<Te<l  throne, 

Mercy  withlmlds  thy  lifted  hand, 
3  Each  evening  showa  thy  tender  love, 

Each  rising  morn  thy  plenteous  grace; 
Thy  wakened  wTath  doth  slowly  move, 
'I'hy  willing  mercy  flies  apace. 

3  To  thy  lienign,  indulgent  care, 
Father,  this  light,  this  breath,  we  owe; 

And  all  we  have,  and  all  we  are, 

Fn>ni  tlit!e,  great  Source  of  being,  flow. 

4  Thrire  llt>ly!  thine  the  kingtlora  is, 
The  iK)wer  i>nmi|«)tent  is  thine ; 

And  when  ci-eateil  nature  dies, 
Thy  ne\'er-ceasing  ghiries  shina 

1S8  »— «• 


L.U. 


ImmanufI,  God  irlrh  w*. 

INTERNAL  depth  of  love  divine, 
]i  In  Jesus,  (J'mI  with  us,  displayed; 
How  bright  thy  beaming  glories  shine! 
How  wide  thy  healing  streams  ai-e  sp 

2  With  \vhom  dost  thou  delight  to  dwell!  1 
Sinners,  a  vile  and  tliankless  race! 

O  God,  what  tongue  aright  can  tell 

How  vast  thy  love,  how  great  thy  gracel 

3  The  dictates  of  thy  a^vereign  ^vlll 
With  joy  our  gnitefid  heaiia  receive; 

All  thy  delight  in  us  fulfill; 
Lo,  all  we  are  to  thfe  we  give. 


BEING  AND  ATTRIBUTES. 

4  To  thy  sure  love,  thy  tender  care, 
Our  flesh,  soul,  spirit,  we  i^esign ; 

O  fix  thy  sacred  presence  thei^e. 
And  seal  the  alxxle  forever  thine. 

Kloolans  L.  ZiziaBiidorf.    Tr.  bj  J.  Waaltj. 

1 2  y    F<yrthe  grace  of  the  Holy  TrinUy.       ^^-  M. 

BLEST  Spirit,  one  with  God  above, 
Thou  source  of  life  and  holy  love, 
O  cheer  us  with  thy  sacred  beams. 
Refresh  us  with  thy  plenteous  streams. 

2  O  may  our  lips  confess  thy  name, 
Our  holy  lives  thy  power  proclaim; 
With  love  divine  oui*  heaits  inspire, 
And  fill  us  \vith  thy  holy  fire. 

3  O  holy  Father,  holy  Son, 
And  Holy  Sphit,  Three  in  One, 
Thy  grace  devoutly  we  implore ; 
Thy  name  be  praised  for  evermore. 

From  the  Lftttn.    Tr.  trj  J,  Chandler. 

^  ^  ^  Incomprehensible  glory.  ^'  -^ 

GOD  is  the  name  my  soul  adores, 
The  almighty  Three,  the  eternal  One: 
Nature  and  grace,  Avith  all  their  powers. 
Confess  the  Infinite  Unknown. 

2  Thy  voice  produced  the  sea  and  si)heres. 
Bade  the  waves  roar,  the  planets  shine ; 

But  nothing  like  thyself  af)pear8 

Through  all  these  spacious  works  of  thine. 

3  Still  restless  nature  dies  and  grows ; 
From  change  to  change  the  creatures  run : 

Thy  being  no  succession  knows, 
And  all  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 

4  A  glance  of  thine  runs  through  the  globe, 
Rules  the  bright  worlds,  and  moves  their 

frame; 
Of  light  thou  form'st  thy  dazzling  robe ; 
Thy  ministers  are  living  flame. 
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I  5  How  shall  polluted  ninrtiils  dare 
'      T(j  sing  tiiy  fflory  or  tliy  grace? 
Beueatli  thy  feet  we  lie  afar, 

Ami  see  but  uhadows  of  thy  faca 
6  Who  can  behold  the  blazing  light  i 

Who  can  a])pii>ach  foiisumiDg  flame? 
None  but  thy  u  isthun  knows  thy  might ; 
None  but  thy  woixl  can  Bpeak  thy  name. 

■^"■^  Jr-hovah'i  Mine»i.  L.  M. 

TJOLY  as  thou,  O  Lord,  ia  none; 
Xl  Thy  holiness  is  all  thine  own; 
A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 
Is  oure, — a  drop  derived  fiwui  thee : 
3  And  when  thy  purity  we  share, 
Thine  only  glory  we  declai'e; 
And,  humbled  into  nothing,  own. 
Holy  and  pure  ict  God  alone. 

3  Sole,  self-existing  God  and  Ijord, 
By  all  thy  heavenly  host  adoi-ed. 
Let  all  on  earth  bow  down  to  thee, 
And  own  thy  jH^erleas  majesty: 

4  Thy  power  unpai-alleled  confess. 
Established  on  the  rock  of  jTeace ; 
The  iTK'k  that  ne\'er  shall  remove, 

^The  rock  of  pure,  almighty  love. 

Xo a  From  etrerVutins  tn  tMrlt^ing.  L.  M, 

ERE  mouiitaina  i-eiu-eil  their  foi-ms  sublimei 
Or  heaven  and  earth  in  order  stood, 
Befoii-  the  birth  of  ancient  time, 
Fi-uin  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
2  A  thousand  ages,  iu  their  tiight, 
With  thee  are  aa  a  fleeting  day; 
Pa«t,  ]>re8ent,  future,  to  thy  wight 
At  once  their  various  scenes  display. 


BEING  AND  ATTRIBUTES. 

3  But  our  brief  life's  a  shadowj''  dream, 
A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o'er, 

That  fades  with  morning's  earliest  beam, 
And  fills  the  musing  mind  no  more. 

4  To  us,  O  Lord,  the  wisdom  give 
Each  passing  moment  so  to  spend, 

That  we  at  length  with  thee  may  live 
Where  life  and  bliss  shall  never  end. 


^  ^  ^  Omnipatenee  and  wMom,  I^«  -^ 

COME,  O  mv  soul,  in  sacred  lays, 
Attempt  thy  great  Creator's  praise: 
But  O  what  tongue  can  speak  his  fame? 
"What  mortal  verse  can  reach  the  theme? 

2  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres, 
He  glory  like  a  garment  wears; 

To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine, 

Ten  thousand  suns  laround  him  shina 

3  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs, 
Omnipotence,  with  wisdom,  shines ; 

His  works,  through  all  this  wondrous  frame, 
Declare  the  glory  of  his  name. 

4  Raised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing. 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing; 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  tongue. 
Till  listening  worlds  shall  join  the  sonj 


134  y^  i^^  ^  xi^^  L.  M. 

THE  Lord  is  King!  lift  up  thy  voice, 
O  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejoice! 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring. 
The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King. 

2  The  Lord  is  King !  child  of  the  dust, 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just ; 
Holy  ana  true  are  all  his  ways : 
Let  every  creature  speak  his  praise. 
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GOD. 

3  He  reignsl  ye  saints,  exalt  jour  str^as; 
Yoar  God  la  Kliig,  y<nir  Father  reigus; 
Aud  he  is  at  the  Fathers  side. 

The  ilau  of  love,  the  Crai-ified, 

4  Come,  make  )*our  wants,  your  bunleus 

knowu. 
He  will  present  them  at  the  throne ; 
Ami  anget  hands  are  waiting  there 
IVm  messages  of  loye  to  bear. 

5  O  when  his  ■wisdom  can  mistake, 
His  might  deeay,  his  love  forsake, 
TJ^en  nmy  his  ehildren  wa«;  to  sing. 
The  Lord  omniiKiteut  is  Kir^. 

135  Omnipr*^«»r.  I-  M- 

LORD  of  all  being !  thixmed  afar. 
Thy  glory  flames  fnmi  sun  and  star; 
Center  and  iJotd  of  e^ery  sphere, 
Yet  to  each  li»\-iug  heart  how  near! 

2  Sun  "f  our  life,  thy  ijiiiekening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  [mth  the  glow  of  day ; 
Star  of  our  ho[»e,  thy  softener!  light 
Cheei-s  the  long  watehes  of  the  night. 

3  Our  midnight  is  thy  smile  withdrawn; 
Our  iHKiutide  irt  thy  gracious  daivn; 
Our  rainlxiw  arch  thy  mercy's  sign; 
All,  save  the  dovids  of  sin,  ai-e  tliiue! 

[  4  Litnl  of  id]  life,  l)elow,  alxtve, 
Whose  light  is  truth,  wht)se  warmth  is  lovi 
Before  thy  e\ei'-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  luster  oi  our  own. 

5  Gmnt  us  tliy  tnith  to  make  us  free, 
And  kindling  liearts  tliat  bum  for  the^ 
Till  all  thy  ii\ing  iiltm-s  ckiiu 
One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 


BEING  AND  ATTRIBUTES. 

HOLY,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty ! 
Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise 
to  thee ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty, 
G(xl  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity ! 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy !  all  the  saints  adore  thee. 
Casting  down  their  golden   crowns  around 

the  glassy  sea ; 
Cherubim  and   seraphim  falling  down   before 
thee. 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy,  though  the  darkness  hide 

thee. 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  thy  glory  may 

not  see; 
Only  thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside  thee. 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holv.  Lord  God  Almighty! 
AJl  thy  works  shall  praise  thy  name,  in  earth, 

and  sky,  and  wea; 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty, 
God  in  Three  Pereons,  blessed  Trinity ! 


SegizuOd  Heb«r. 


-L  O  /  fpj^^  Trinity  adored.  ^-  M- 

OHOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord,  ^ 
Bright  in  thy  deeds  and  in  thy  name, 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored, 

Thy  glories  let  the  world  proclaim. 

2  O  Jesns,  Lamb  once  crucified 
To  take  our  load  of  sins  away, 

Thine  be  the  hymn  that  rolls  its  tide 
Along  the  realms  of  ui>per  day. 

3  O  Holy  Spirit  from  above, 

In  streams  of  light  and  gloiy  given. 
Thou  source  of  ecstasy  and  love, 

Thy  praises  ring  through  earth  and  heaven. 
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GOD. 

4  O  Gocl  Triune,  to  tliee  we  owe 
Our  eveiy  thought,  our  every  song; 

And  ever  may  tliy  praisea  flow 

From  saint  and  seraph's  buraiu^  tong^ 

138  xhe  he-iren,  dedare  UU  ghry.  ^  M 

TITE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  bhie  cthei-cal  aJty, 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  givat  Original  proclaim : 
The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  ever>'  land 
The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

2  Soon  as  the  evening;  shmles  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly,  to  the  liateuiug  earth, 
Repeats  the  stnry  (if  her  birth  ; 

While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  hum. 
And  all  the  ]>lanets  in  their  turn, 
Confii-m  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  tnith  fi-ora  pole  to  pole. 

3  WTiat  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  mund  the  dark  terrestrial  ball! 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  the  radiant  orbs  }>e  found? 

In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
Forever  singing  as  they  shine, 
"The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 
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Jfh&rah'a  ^otereiffnti/. 


I.  M. 


FATHER  of  all,  whose  powerful  voioO'! 
Called  forth  this  \mivei-sal  frame! 
Whose  mercies  over  all  rejinee,  I 

Through  endless  ages  still  the  same; 


BEING  AND  ATTRIBUTES. 

Thou  by  thy  word  upholdest  all ; 

Thy  Dounteous  love  to  all  is  sh<^wed ; 
Thou  hear'st  thy  every  creatui-e's  call, 

And  fillest  every  mouth  with  good. 

2  In  heaven  thou  reign'st  enthroned  in  light, 
Nature's  expanse  liefore  thee  spread ; 

Earth,  air,  ana  sea,  before  thy  sight, 
And  hell's  deep  gloom,  are  open  laid: 

Wisdom,  and  might,  and  love  ai'e  thine ; 
Prostrate  before  thy  face  we  fall, 

Confess  thine  attributes  divine, 

And  hail  thee  sovereign  Loitl  of  all. 

3  Blessing  and  honor,  praise  and  love, 
Co-equal,  co-eternal  Three, 

In  earth  below,  in  heaven  above. 
By  all  thy  works,  be  paid  to  thee. 

Let  all  who  owe  to  thee  their  birth, 
In  praises  every  hour  employ ; 

Jehovah  reigns !  be  glad,  O  earth, 

And  shout,  ye  morning  stars,  for  joy ! 

John  Wesley. 

140  Win'ihiping  the  King.  10,  1 1. 

0  WORSHIP  the  Kinff  all-glorious  al)ove. 
And  grarefuUy  sing  nis  wonderful  love ; 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor,  and  girded  with  i)raise. 

2  O  tell  of  his  might,  and  sing  of  liis  grace, 
AVhose  robe  is  the  light,  w^hose  canopy  space ; 
His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds 

form. 
And  dark  is  his  path  on  the  ^dngs  of  the  storm. 

3  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the 

plain. 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 
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UOD. 
4  ]''r:iil  '.liilihfu  of  du(<t,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  tUee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender!  how  firm  to  the  end  I 
Cur  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  ard  Friend. 

141  7-Sa  l^i  iriU  prm-idn.  10,  1 1. 

rT1H(>U(iII   troubles   assail,  aud   daiigere 

i         fi^'ht, 

Though  fiiends  should  all  fail,  aud  foes  all  ninl 
Yet  one  thing  secures  na,  whatever  betide, 
The  promise  assures-  us,  "  The  Ijoi-d  wiU  pro-^ 
vide." 

2  The  liirds,  without  bam  or  store-house,  are  fed ; 
From  them  let  ils  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread: 
His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  denietl, 
So  long  as  'tis  ^vritten,  "  The  Lord  will  provide." 

3  When  Satan  appeal's  to  stop  up  our  path. 
And  fills  UB  with  feai-s,  we  tnnniph  by  faith 
He  cannot  take  fi*om  us,  thougli  oft  he  ha-s  trif 
The  hejirt-cheering  jH-oiuise,  "The  Lord  wi 

provide." 

4  He  tells  us  we  're  weak,  our  hope  is  in  rain ; 
The  frood  that  we  seek  we  ne'er  shall  obtain; 
But  wlieu  su(ih  suggestions  our  gruces  have  trie*!, 
This  auswers  all  questions,  "  The  Lord  ^vill  pro- 
vide." 

5  No  strength  of  fun'  own,  nor   goodness 

claim; 
Onr  tnist  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus's  name; 
In  this  our  stnjug  tf)wer  ior  safety  we  hide ; 
The  Loi-d  is  our  power,  "The  Loi-d  will  pi 

vide." 

6  AVTien  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  Is  in  vie^ 
The  wonl  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  us  throlij  ' 
Not  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on  onrsida 
"We  hope  to  die  shouting,  "  The  Loiti  will  f 

vide." 
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BEING  AND  ATl^RIBUTES. 
XrxA  Wondrous  eondeseennon,  H.  M. 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns. 
His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty : 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 
Keep  the  wide  worid  in  awe; 

His  wrath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  his  holy  law; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless, 
His  tiaith  confirms  and  seals  tlie  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  mighty  works 
Amazing  wisdom  shines ; 

Confounds  the  powers  of  hell, 
And  aU  their  dark  designs ; 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fulfill 
His  great  decrees  and  sovereign  will. 

4  And  will  this  sovereign  King 
Of  glory  condescend, 

And  will  he  write  his  name, 
My  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
I  love  his  name,  I  love  his  word ; 
Join  all  my  powers  to  praise  the  Lord. 

laaao  Watta. 

14  O  xhe  changeleM  Friend,  ®- 

THIS  God  is  the  God  we  adore, 
Our  faithful,  unchangeable  friend, 
Whose  love  is  as  gi*eat  as  his  power, 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end : 

2  Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last, 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ; 

We  '11  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that 's  to  come. 

Joseph  Hart. 
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^  ■*  ■*  Prai^  to  (hi  Trinity.  '  >  ^  *• 

HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
God  of  hosts,  eternal  King, 
By  the  heavens  and  earth  adored; 

Angels  and  archangels  sing, 
Chanting  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

2  Since  by  thee  were  all  things  made, 
And  in  thee  do  all  things  live. 

Be  to  thee  all  honor  paid ; 

Praise  to  thee  let  all  things  give, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Tnnit}'. 

3  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands,  stand, 
Spirits  blest,  before  the  throne. 

Speeding  thence  at  thy  command. 

And,  when  thy  commands  are  done, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

4  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  f iwes  with  their  wings ; 
Eyes  of  angels  ai*e  too  dim 

To  l>ehold  the  King  of  kings, 
AVhile  they  sinjj  eternally 
To  the  blesseil  Trinitv. 

5  Thee  a|x>8tles,  prophets  thee. 
Thee  the  noble  nuu^yr  band, 

Praise  with  solemn  jubilee. 

Thee,  the  Churc*h  in  every  land; 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blesseil  Tnnitv. 

G  Hallelujah !  Lonl,  to  thee, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 

Godhead  One,  and  Persons  Three ; 
Join  us  with  the  heavenly  host, 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trinitv. 

Christopher  Wordswor 
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BEING  AND  ATTRIBUTES. 
14:U  Worship  the  CreaUyr.  7. 

LET  US  with  a  gladsome  mind 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind; 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
Let  us  sound  his  name  abroad, 
For  of  gods  he  is  the  God, 
Who  by  wisdom  did  create 
Heaven's  expanse  and  all  its  state ; 

2  Did  the  solid  earth  ordain 
How  to  rise  above  the  main ; 
Who,  by  his  commanding  might, 
FUled  the  new-made  world  with  light : 
Caused  the  golden-tressed  sun 

AH  the  day  his  coui^se  to  ran ; 
And  the  moon  to  shine  by  night, 
'Mid  her  spangled  sisters  bright. 

3  All  his  creatures  God  doth  feed. 
His  full  hand  supplier  their  need ; 
He  hath  with  a  pitying  eye 
Looked  uj)on  our  misery : 

Let  us,  therefore,  warble  forth 
His  high  majesty  and  worth. 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


JohnMUton. 


^^^  Olory^  merey^  grace,  CM. 

FATHER,  how  wide  thy  g:loiy  shines, 
How  high  thy  wondera  rise ! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs. 
By  thousands  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power; 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill : 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hoiu- 

We  read  thy  patience  still. 
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GOD. 

3  Part  of  tli\'  iKiiiu'  (Iiviii(']\-  stands 
On  all  thy  creatines  wiit  ; 

Tliey  show  the  labor  of  thy  hands, 
Or  impress  of  thy  feet : 

4  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 
To  save  rebellious  worms, 

Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms; 

5  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known, 
Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 

Which  of  the  glories  bnghter  shone, 
The  justice  or  the  grace. 

6  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ; 

Bright  seraphs  learn  ImmanueFs  name, 
And  tiy  their  choicest  strains. 

7  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 
In  that  immortal  song! 

AVonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart. 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

XwM  W«tta. 

14:7         Majesty  and  hve  of  God.  C.  M. 

MY  God,  how  wonderful  thou  art. 
Thy  majesty  how  bright. 
How  beautiful  thy  mercy-seat 
In  depths  of  burning  light ! 

2  How  di-ead  are  thine  eternal  years, 

O  everlasting  Lord, 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 

Incessantly  adored! 

8  How  beautiful,  how  beautiful. 
The  sight  of  thee  must  be, 

Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  jx)i 
And  awful  purity ! 
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BEING  AND  ATTRIBUTES. 

4  O  how  I  fear  thee,  living  God, 
With  deepest,  tenderest  feai-s, 

And  worship  thee  with  trembling  hope, 
And  penitential  tears. 

5  Yet  I  may  love  thee  too,  O  Lord, 
Almighty  as  thou  art ; 

For  thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

6  No  earthly  father  loves  like  thee, 
No  mother  half  so  mild 

Bears  and  forbears,  as  thou  hast  d<>ue 
With  me,  thy  sinful  child. 

7  Father  of  Jesus,  love's  reward ! 
What  rapture  will  it  be. 

Prostrate  before  thy  throne  to  lie, 
And  gaze,  and  gaze  on  thee ! 

Vredariok  W.  Taber. 

^^^  ^  God*$  glory  in  ereatian  and  redemption.         ^i  '  • 

MIGHTY  God !  while  angels  bless  thee. 
May  a  mortal  lisp  thy  name  i 
Lord  of  men,  as  well  as  angels. 

Thou  art  every  creature's  theme : 
Lord  of  every  land  and  nation, 

Ancient  of  eternal  days ! 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 
Be  thy  just  and  awful  praise. 

2  For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature. 
Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought ; 

For  the  wonders  of  creation, 

AVorks  with  skill  and  kindness  ^v^ought; 
For  thy  providence,  that  governs 

Thi-ough  thine  empire's  wide  domain. 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow ; 

Blessed  be  thy  gentle  reign ! 

3  For  thy  rich,  thy  free  redemption, 
Bright,  though  veiled  in  darkness  long, 
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Thought  19  poor,  and  poor  expression ; 

Who  can  sinj^  that  wondroiiB  song? 
Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory ! 

Shall  thy  pmise  utiuttered  lie! 
Break,  my  t^mgue,  such  guilty  silence, 

Sing  the  Lord  wlio  came  to  die  :- 
4  From  the  highest  thi-one  of  gloiy, 

To  the  crasa  of  deepest  woe, 
Came  to  ranfom  guilty  captives : 

Flow,  my  praise,  forever  flowl 
Re-ascend,  immortal  Saviour;  

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne; 
Thence  return  and  reign  forever ; 

Be  the  kingdom  all  thine  own 

l^y  Tliewdmemof  Ood't  mfrnj. 

THERE'S  a  wideness  in  God's  mei«y, 
Like  the  wideuess  of  the  sea: 
There's  a  kindness  in  his  justice, 
TVTxich  is  more  than  liljerty. 

2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 
And  more  graces  for  the  good; 

There  Is  mercy  with  the  Saviour ; 
There  is  healing  in  his  blood. 

3  For  the  love  of  Gotl  is  broader 
Than  the  measure  of  man's  miud 

And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wondei-fully  kind. 

4  If  our  love  were  but  moi-e  simpL 
We  shoidd  take  him  at  his  word 

And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord, 

X  O  U  rui-hanging  vimlm  ini-l  hi'e. 

GOD  is  love ;  hia  mercy  brightens 
All  the  i>ath  in  which  we  rove; 
Bliss  he  wakes  and  woe  he  lightens] 

God  is  wisdom.  God  i  '■  !.. 


BEING  AND  ATl^RIBXJTES. 

2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever ; 
Man  decays,  and  ages  move; 

But  his  mercy  waneth  never ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth, 
AVill  his  changeless  goodness  prove; 

From  the  gloom  iiis  bnghtness  streameth, 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthlv  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 

Every-where  his  glory  shineth ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

Sir  John  Bowxinir* 

^^^  Majetty  aiid  providence.  CM. 

THE  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  might. 
The  winds  obey  his  will; 
He  speaks,  and  in.nis  heavenly  height 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Reb^l,  ve  w-avei?,  and  o'er  the  land 
With  threatening  asi)ect  roar; 

The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand. 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Ye  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine; 
Without  his  high  behest. 

Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine. 
Disturb  the  spaiTow's  nest. 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar ; 
In  distant  peals  it  dies ; 

He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car, 
Ajid  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Ye  sons  of  earth,  in  reverence  bend ; 
Ye  nations,  wait  his  nod; 

And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
To  celebrate  our  God. 

H.  Xirko  White. 
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Myriads  of  bright,  chenibic  bands. 
Sent  by  the  Kmg  of  kinCT, 
Rejoice  to  bear  us  iii  their  hands, 
And  shade  us  with  their  brings. 

3  Angels,  where'er  we  go,  attend 
Our  steps,  whate'ei"  betide ; 

"With  watchful  care  their  chaise  defend, 
And  evU  turn  aside. 

4  Our  lives  those  holy  angels  keep 
From  every  hostile  power; 

And,  unconcerned,  we  sweetly  sleep, 
As  Adam  in  his  iKJwer. 

5  And  when  our  spirits  ^ve  resign, 
On  outati-etched  wings  they  bear, 

And  lodge  us  in  the  arms  divine, 
And  leave  us  ever  thei-e. 


The  ItKiity-lhiTd  Pnalm. 


156 

THE  Lord 's  my  ShejthenI,  I  '11  not  want 
He  makes  me  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  gi-een ;  he  leadeth  me 
The  quiet  watera  by, 

3  My  soul  he  doth  restore  again ; 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 

E'en  for  his  own  name's  sake. 

3  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  death's  darf 

vale. 
Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill; 
For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

4  A  table  thou  hast  fumisheil  me 
'    In  preeent'e  of  uiy  foes ; 
My  head  thou  dost  with  oil  anoint,  -i 

And  my  cu]i  overflows. 


PROVIDENCE. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 
Shall  surely  follow  me ; 

And  in  God's  house  for  evennore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 


Fnnoia  Bona. 


*^  •  Bejoidng  in  ddiveranee, 

THOU,  who,  when  we  did  complain, 
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Didst  all  our  griefs  remove, 
0  Saviour,  do  not  now  disdain 
Our  humble  praise  and  love. 

2  Since  thou  a  pitpng  ear  didst  give, 
And  hear  us  when  we  prayed, 

We'll  call  upon  thee  while  we  live, 
And  never  doubt  thy  aid. 

3  Pale  death,  with  all  his  ghastly  train. 
Our  souls  encompassed  round ; 

Anguish,  and  sin,  and  dread,  and  pain. 
On  every  side  we  found. 

4  To  thee,  O  Lord  of  life,  we  prayed, 
And  did  for  succor  flee : 

"0  save,"  in  our  distress  w^e  said, 
"The  souls  that  trust  in  thee." 

5  How  good  thou  art !  how  large  thy  grace ! 
How  ready  to  forgive ! 

Thy  mercies  crown  our  fleeting  days ; 
And  by  thy  love  w^e  live. 

6  Our  eyes  no  longer  dro^vned  in  tears. 
Our  feet  from  falling  free. 

Redeemed  from  death  and  guilty  fears, 
0  Lord,  we  '11  live  to  thee. 

Charlea  'Waaley. 

168  Ths  sure  refuge,  ^'  ^' 

THERE  is  a  safe  and  secret  place 
Beneath  the  win^s  divine, 
Reserved  for  all  the  heirs  of  grace ; 
O  be  that  refuge  mine ! 

91 


GOD. 

2  The  least  and  feeblest  tliere  may  bide 
Uninjured  and  unavved ; 

While  thousands  fall  on  every  side, 
lie  restfi  secure  in  God. 

3  The  angel:;  watch  him  on  hi.i  way. 
And  aid  with  friendly  ann; 

And  Satan,  roanug  fi;)r  his  prey, 
May  hate,  but  caunot  harm. 

4  He  feeds  in  paatui-ea  large  and  fair 
Of  love  and  truth  divine:, 

O  cliild  of  God,  O  gloiy's  heir, 
How  rich  a  lot  is  thine ! 

6  A  hand  almighty  to  defend, 

An  ear  for  eveiy  call, 
An  honored  life,  a  peaceful  end. 

And  heaven  to  cnnvn  it  all ! 

1^9         The  OHly  mmrm  of  Uttiing.         ^-  ^^■ 

JEHOVAH,  Go<l,  thy  gi-acious  jwwer 
On  every  hand  we  see ; 
O  may  the  blessings  of  each  hour 
Lead  all  our  thoughts  to  thee. 

2  H  on  the  %vinga  of  morn  we  speed, 
To  eai"th's  remotest  bound, 

Thy  band  will  there  our  footsteps  lead,' 
Thy  love  our  path  surround. 

3  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deeps, 
And  reaches  to  the  skies ;  , 

Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps, 
Tliy  goodness  never  dies. 

4  From  mom  till  noon— till  lateflt,eve^ 
Thy  hand,  O  God,  we  see; 

And  all  the  blessings  we  receive, 
Proceed  alone  fi-om  thee. 


PROVIDENCE. 
^  ^  0  GratUude.  ^'  ^ 

WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
'My  rising  soul  surveys, 
rransported  with  the  view,  I  'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  0  how  can  words  with  equal  warmth 
The  gratitude  declare, 

TTiat  grows  within  my  ravish^  heart  ? 
But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries, 
Thy  meixjy  lent  an  ear, 

re  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learned  , 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

^   When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth. 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  aim,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe. 

And  led  me  up  to  man. 

5  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths, 
It  gently  cleared  my  way ; 

And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice. 
More  to  l)e  feared  than  they. 

6  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I  '11  pursue ; 

And  after  death,  in  clistant  worlds, 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

7  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 
A  grateful  song  I  '11  raise ; 

But  O,  eternity 's  too  short 
To  utter  aU  thy  praise. 

Joseph  Addlwm. 

161  C.  M. 

yerily^  thou  art  a  Ood  that  hidest  thyself.  — Isa.  45: 15. 

GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
His  wonders  to  perfonn ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  the  stonn. 
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-    ])(*••]»  111   uiifatli<>iii;il>le   jiiiur.^ 

<.)\'  iit^\rr-f:iiliii-_!-  ^kill. 
He  tivasuivs  up  liis  ln'i-lit  (Io'iltiis, 

And  works  his  sovereign  Avill. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take: 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 

Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense. 
But  tnist  him  for  his  gi-ace; 

Behind  a  frowning  proviuence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  ]niqH>ses  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfoldin«^  every  hour: 

The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unl>elief  is  sure  to  err, 
An<l  scan  his  work  in  vain : 

God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  \nll  make  it  plain. 

William  OowpM>. 
X\J  ^  Cromiing  Owl  -tcith  praise, 

KINGDOMS  and  thrones  to  God  belong ; 
Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song: 
His  wondrous  names  and  iH>wers  rehearse; 
His  honoi's  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

2  He  shakes  the  heavens  vnth  loud  alarms ; 
How  ten'ible  i:^  God  in  arms! 

In  Israel  are  his  meraes  known, 
Israel  is  his  peculiar  tlu'one. 

3  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blest ; 
He 's  your  defense,  your  joy,  your  rest : 
When  teiToi*s  I'ise  an<l  nations  faint, 

God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

laaac  W&tts. 
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PROVIDENCE. 

IftQ 

Ood'*»  pretence  vith  his  people,  ^  ****• 

WHEN  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved, 
''  Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came, 
-"^f  fathers'  God  before  her  moved, 
^  awful  guide,  in  smoke  and  flame. 

^  day,  along  the  astonished  lands 
^  ^^^  cloudy  pillar  elided  slow; 
•^^ht,  Arabia's  cnmsoned  sands 
^^Urned  the  fiery  column's  glow. 

Tin^^  present  still,  though  now  unseen, 
Rn  fj,         brightly  shines  tne  prosj^erous  day, 
-'^"^^^Xights  of  thee  a  cloudy  screen, 

^  t;^mper  the  deceitful  ray. 
4  Aiif^  Q^  when  gathers  on  our  path, 
^^.  ^Tiade  and  storm,  the  frequent  night, 
A     ^^  long-suffering,  slow  to  wrath, 
^    viuming  and  a  shining  light. 


Sir  Walter  Scott. 


1^^  The  gre4it  PravuUr,  ^^  ^^• 

T)^ACE,  troubled  soul,  thou  need'st  not  fear; 
X  T^hy  great  Pro\dder  still  is  near ; 
VVho  fed  thee  last,  will  feed  thee  still : 
B^  calm,  and  sink  into  his  will. 

3  The  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  sky. 
In  mercy  stoops  to  hear  thy  cry ; 
His  promise  all  may  freely  claim : 
Ask  and  receive  in  Jesus'  name. 

3  AVithout  resen^e  give  Christ  your  heart; 
Let  him  his  righteousness  impart ; 

Then  all  things  else  he  '11  fi-eely  give ; 
AVith  him  you  all  things  shall  receive. 

4  Thus  shall  the  soul  be  truly  blest. 
That  seeks  in  God  his  only  rest; 
May  I  that  happy  pei'son  be, 

In  time  and  in  eternity. 


Bamoel  Bokiatf- 
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165  M„,.rfM.  LM. 

rilHE  tempter  to  my  soul  Imth  said, 

X    "There  is  no  help  in  Gim!  ior  tJiee :" 
Loiil,  lift  thou  up  thy  servant's  heail ; 
My  glory,  shield,  and  solace  be. 

2  Thus  to  the  Lord  I  raised  my  ery : 
He  beai'd  nie  fnjm  his  holy  hill ; 

At  his  (.■omiiiand  the  waves  rolled  by ; 
He  lieekoned,  and  the  \vind3  were  still. 

3  I  laid  me  do^in  and  slept, — I  woke ; 
Thou,  Loixl,  my  spirit  didst  sustain ; 

Bricht  from  the  east  the  morning  broke, 
Thy  ci'niforts  ntse  on  me  again. 

4  I  will  not  fear,  though  armed  throngs 
Surround  my  steps  iu  all  their  \vratii; 

Salvation  to  the  Lonl  belongs ; 

His  presence  guards  his  people's  path. 


166  Ood  n  , nighty  fortr^.  8,7,9. 

A  MIGHTY  futtivss  is  our  Gwl, 
A  bulwark  never  failing: 
Our  Heljier  he,  amid  the  flood 

Of  mortal  ills  jirevailing. 
For  still  our  ancient  foe 
Doth  seek  to  work  us  woe ; 
His  eraft  and  iKuver  are  great, 
And,  armed  ^vith  cruel  hate, 

On  eaitli  is  not  his  equal. 
2  Did  we  iu  our  own  strength  confide 

Our  striving  would  be  losing; 
Were  iK)t  the  right  man  on  our  side, 

The  man  of  GtMls  own  choosing. 
Dost  Jisk  who  that  may  be  J 
Christ  Jesus,  it  is  he; 
Lonl  Sabaoth  is  his  name, 
FiMiri  age  to  age  tho  same, 

And  lie  nnist  ^vin  the  battle. 


PROVIDENCE. 

3  And  though  this  world,  with  devils  fllled, 
Should  t&eaten  to  undo  us ; 

We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  wiUed 
His  tiiith  to  triumph  through  us. 

The  Prince  of  darkness  grim — 

We  tremble  not  for  him; 

His  rage  we  can  endure, 

For  lo !  his  doom  is  sure, 
One  little  word  shall  fell  him, 

4  That  word  above  all  earthly  powers — 
No  thanks  to  them — ^abideth ; 

The  Spirit  and  the  gifts  are  ours 
Through  him  who  wdth  us  sideth. 

Let  goods  and  kindred  go, 

This  mortal  life  also : 

The  body  they  may  kill:   • 

God's  tiiith  abideth  still, 
His  kingdom  is  forever. 

JfarUnLntlMr.  Tr. by V. H. Sadc«. 

^^  •  God'8  messengers  of  love.  ^'  ^^' 

THEY  come,  God's  messengers  of  love, 
They  come  from  realms  of  peace  above, 
Prom  homes  of  never-fading  lignt. 
From  blissful  mansions  ever  bright. 

2  They  come  to  watch  around  us  here. 
To  soothe  our  sorrow,  calm  our  fear: 
Ye  heavenly  guides,  speed  not  away, 
God  Avilleth  you  with  us  to  stay. 

3  But  chiefly  at  its  journey's  end 
Tis  yours  the  spirit  to  befriend. 
And  wliisper  to  the  faithful  heart, 
"O  Christian  soul,  in  peace  depart." 

4  Blest  Jesus,  thou  Avhose  gi'oans  and  tears 
Have  sanctified  frail  nature  ^i  fears. 

To  earth  in  bitter  sorrow  weighed. 
Thou  didst  not  scorn  thine  angel's  aid, 
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5  An  angel  guard  to  us  supply, 
When  on  the  bed  of  death  we  lie; 
And  by  thine  own  iihnit;ht)'  power 
O  Bhield  us  iu  the  last  dreail  hour. 


168 


Seeurity  in  Ood, 


L.M. 


GOD  is  our  refuge  and  defense; 
In  trouble  oiu*  uufailiug  aid: 
Secure  in  his  omnipotence, 

What  foe  can  make  oiir  bouIs  afraid  3 

2  Yea,  though  the  eai-th's  foundations  i-«ck, 
An<l  mountains  down  the  gulf  be  hurled, 

His  people  smile  araid  the  shock: 

They  look  beyond  this  transient  world. 

3  There  is  a  river  \nu-e,  and  blight, 
Whose  sti^ama  make  glad  the  heavenly 

plains ; 
Where,  in  eternity  of  light, 
The  city  of  our  God  remains. 

4  Built  by  the  word  of  Jiis  command, 
With  liis  unclouded  presence  bleat, 

Firm  as  his  throne  the  bulwarks  stand; 
There  is  our  home,  oui-  hope,  our  rest. 

■I-  O  y  j-/^  Aiofour'*  tender  mn. 

ry  OD  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 


L.M. 


r  Through  varied  deaths  my 
Or  turned  aside  the  fatal  hour 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head ; 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  o^vn, 
Thy  rulJTig  piv\-idence  I  see ; 

Assist  me  still  my  coiii-se  to  run, 
And  still  direct  ui\'  paths  t<i  th( 

3  Whither,  O  whither  ahoul<l  I  fly; 
But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  bi-east? 

Secure  withm  thine  arms  tti  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  th\'  wings  ' 


<ul  nath  led 


PROVIDENCE. 

4  I  have  no  skill  tlie  snare  to  shun, 
But  thou,  O  Christ,  my  wisdom  art : 

I  ever  into  ruin  run, 
But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart 

5  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind, 
Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known ; 

Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find, 
The  heaven  of  lovmg  thee  alone. 


■  ^  QuietMss  and  a$iwrane6.  ^ 

HOW  do  Thy  mercies  close  me  round  I 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored; 

1  blush  in  all  things  to  abound ; 
The  servant  is  above  his  Lord. 

2  Inureil  to  poverty  and  pain, 

A  suffering  life  my  Master  led ; 
The  Son  of  God,  the  Son  of  man. 
He  ha<l  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

3  But  lo !  a  place  he  hath  prepai^ed 
For  me,  whom  watchful  angels  keep; 

Yea,  he  himself  becomes  my  gfuard ; 
He  smooths  my  bed,  and  gives  me  sleep. 

4  Jesus  protects ;  my  fears,  be  gone : 
What  can  the  Rock  of  ages  move? 

Safe  in  thy  arms  I  lay  me  down. 
Thine  everlasting  arms  of  love, 

5  While  thou  art  intimately  nigh. 
Who,  who  shall  violate  my  rest? 

Sin,  earth,  and  hell  I  now  defy: 
I  lean  upon  my  Saviour's  breast. 

6  I  rest  l)eneath  the  Almighty's  shade ; 
My  griefs  expire,  my  troubles  cease; 

Thou,  Lord,  on  whom  my  soul  is  stajed, 
Wilt  keep  me  still  in  perfect  peace. 


Charles  TVoslaj. 
99 


1  '  *  Tlu  pO^m;  GuuU.  S,  7,  4. 

GUIDE  rae,  <J  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barreu  hind: 

1  um  weak,  but  tliou  art  niightv; 
Hold  ine  ^vith  thy  powerful  liand : 

Bread  of  hta\en. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  tlie  cnstal  fountain, 
Vt  heni-e  the  healmg  waters  flow ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar, 

Lead  me  all  niy  journey  through: 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  stiU  my  strength  and  Hhield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  vei-ge  of  Jordau, 
Bid  my  anxious  fesu-s  subside; 

Bear  nie  thn)Ugh  the  swelling  current; 
Land  me.eafe  on  Canaan's  side: 

Songs  of  praisea 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

1  '  '^         Infinilt  MmiHUudan..  '*■  ""' 

MV  sold,  repeat  His  praise, 
"Whose  mercies  are  bo  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  High  «8  t^'e  heavens  ai-e.  raised 
Above  the  giinmd  we  tread, 

So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 

Our  highest  thoughts  exceed, 
;i  His  iHiwer  subdues  our  siiia; 

And  las  Eoi^i^ing  love. 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  weat, 

Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 
4  The  pity  of  the  U>rd, 

To  tluWe  that  fear  his  nam^ 
Ib  such  as  tender  parents  feel; 

He  knows  our  feeble  fnuue. 


PROVIDENCE, 

5  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 
Or  like  the  morning  flower: 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

6  But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  yeara  endure; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 


170  S   M 

■  ^  Omnipotent  goodne$9,  ' 

A  WAY,  my  needless  fears, 
^^c\  And  doubts  no  longer  mine; 
-A  ray  of  heavenly  light  appears, 
A  messenger  divine. 

2  Thrice  comfortable  hoj)e. 

That  calms  my  troubled  breast ; 

3tfy  Father's  hand  prepares  the  cup, 
And  what  he  Avills  is  best. 

3  If  what  I  Avish  is  good, 
And  suits  the  will  divine. 

By  earth  and  hell  in  vain  withstood, 
I  know  it  shall  be  mine. 

4  Still  let  them  counsel  take 
To  frustrate  his  decree ; 

They  cannot  keep  a  blessing  back, 
By  Heaven  designed  for  me. 

5  Here  then  I  doubt  no  more, 
But  in  his  pleasure  rest, 

Whose  wisdom,  love,  and  truth,  and  power, 
Engage  to  make  me  blest. 

OharlM  WMley. 

174  s.  M. 

Through  a  glastt^  dnrJdy. — 1  Oor.  18: 12. 

THY  way  is  in  the  sea; 
Thy  paths  we  cannot  trace ; 
Nor  solve,  O  Lord,  the  mystery 

Of  thy  unbounded  grace. 
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GOD. 

2  Here  the  dark  veilfl  of  sense 
Our  captive  souls  surround; 

Mysterious  tleepe  of  provi<lence 
Oui-  wouderhig  thoughts  coufound. 

3  As  thnMjfrli  a  glass  we  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  love; 

How  little  do  we  kuow  of  thee, 
Or  of  the  joys  above  t 

4  In  part  we  ]vno\v  thy  will, 
Aud  bleaB  thee  for  tlie  sight: 

Soon  will  thy  k»ve  the  rest  reveal 
In  glory's  clearer  light. 

5  AVith  joy  shall  we  survey 
Thy  providence  and  grace; 

Aud  t-peud  au  tiverlawting  day 
lu  wonder,  hne,  and  jiraise. 

fuiui  ruiriHU.  alt. 

LORD,  I  delight  in  thee. 
And  on  thy  care  depend; 
To  thee  in  eveiy  trouble  flee, 
My  best,  my  only  Friend, 

2  When  nature's  streams  are  dried, 
Thy  fullness  is  the  same; 

With  thiw  will  I  be  satisfied. 
And  glory  jn  thy  name. 

3  Who  made  my  heaven  secure, 
Will  here  all  good  provide: 

While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  poor? 
What  can  I  want  beside? 

4  I  cast  my  <;are  on  thee  I 
I  triumpn  and  adore; 

Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  be 
To  love  and  please  thee  more. 


PROVIDENCE. 
176  S.M, 

Thy  ffentlene$8  hath  made  me  (freett, — Ps.  18:  89. 

HOW  gentle  God's  commands ! 
How  kind  his  precepts  ai-e ! 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 
His  saints  securely  dwell ; 

That  hand  which  bears  all  naturie  up 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind  \ 

Haste  to  your  heavenly  I^^ather's  throne, 
And  sweet  refi*eshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved. 
Unchanged  from  day  to  day: 

111  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

Fhmp  Soddyidg*. 
1 '  7  AfflietwM  hUued.  ^-  ^• 

HOW  tender  is  thy  hand, 
O  thou  most  gracious  Loi-d ! 
Afflictions  came  at  thy  command, 
And  left  us  at  thy  word. 

2  How  gentle  was  the  rod 
That  chastened  us  for  sin ! 

How  soon  we  found  a  smiling  God 
Where  deep  distress  had  been  1 

3  A  Father's  hand  we  felt, 
A  Father's  love  we  knew : 

Tilid  tears  of  penitence  we  knelt. 
And  found  his  promise  true. 

4  Now  will  we  bless  the  Lord, 
And  in  his  strength  confide: 

Forever  be  his  name  adored, 
For  there  is  none  beside. 

ThomoB  Hiwttngg. 
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17°  Allthingiin  ChrM. 

THOU  very-present  Aid 
111  Biiffenng  aud  diatress, 
The  mind  which  still  on  thee  is  stayed^ 
Is  kept  in  jterfect  peace. 

2  The  eoul  by  faith  i-eclined 
Ou  the  Kedeenier's  breast, 

'Mid  ra.^iiijf  storms,  exults  to  find 
All  everlasting  rest. 

3  Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone, 
Whene'er  thy  face  appears ; 

It  stills  the  sibling  orphan's  moan, 
And  diieis  the  ^vidow's  teai-a. 

4  It  hallows  every  cross; 
It  sweetly  ciiimforts  me; 

Makes  rae  toilet  my  e^ery  Iobs, 
And  find  my  all  in  thee. 

5  JeKus,  to  whom  I  fly, 
Doth  all  my  wishes  fill ; 

^\Tiat  tliongli  created  streams  are  dry? 
I  have  the  fi'imtain  stiU. 

6  Stripi>ed  uf  each  earthly  friend, 
I  find  them  all  in  one; 

And  peace  and  ioy  which  never  end, 
And  heaven,  m  Christ  alone. 

lyy  The  Lord  U  7n</ Shepherd.  11. 

THE  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  no  want  shall 
know ;  * 

I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe-folded  I  rest : 
He  leatieth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow, 
Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  w" 
()ppres8ed. 
2  Through  the  valley  and  shadow  of  At 
though  I  stray. 
Since  tliou  art  my  guardian,  no  evil  I  fear 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  8t;iff  be  my  stay ; 
No  harm  can  befall,  with  my  Comforter  m 


fear; 
stay; 


rROVIDENCE. 

8  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  i;;  spread ; 

With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth 
o'er; 
With  perfume  and  oil  thou  anointest  my  head  ; 

0  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence  more  ? 

4  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God, 
Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  thee  alK)ve ; 
I  seek — by  the  path  which  my  forefathers 
trod, 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn — thy  king- 
dom of  love. 


180  The  BhepKtrd  of  Israel  L.  M.  6  /. 

THE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prep^ire, 
And  f ee<l  me  wth  a  shei>herd'rt  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  wupply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noonday  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads, 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads, 
W  here  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  a  bare  and  nij^ged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray. 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 

With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crowned. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  1  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  ovei*8j)read, 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  fiiendly  crook  shall  give  me  nid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

Jo— ph  Addison. 
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INCARNATION  AND  BIRTH. 
181    Tl^  BlorU$  0/ Chri^lU  ting,}",-!.        7,6. 

HAIL,  to  the  Lord's  jVuointed, 
Great  David's  greater  Si>u ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  aj>jKiiiiteil, 
His  reign  (tn  earth  begriii  I 
He  conies  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free; 
To  take  away  transgressiun, 
And  rale  in  eiputy. 

2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy 
To  those  who  snffer  wrong ; 

To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 
And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 

To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 
Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 

"Whose  Houla,  condemned  and  dying, 
Were  precious  iu  his  sight. 

3  He  shall  descend  like  showers 
UjKin  the  friiitfid  earth, 

And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 
S|jring  iu  his  path  to  birth: 

Before  liini,  on  the  uiiiuntains, 
Shall  jieace,  the  herald,  go, 

And  righteousness,  iu  fountains, 
I''rom  hill  to  valley  flo^v'. 

4  To  him  shall  prayer  unceasing, 
And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 

His  kingdom  still  increasing, 
A  kingdom  witlnmt  end: 

The  tide  of  time  shall  never 
His  covenant  remove; 

His  name  shall  stand  forever; 
That  name  to  us  is  Lo\'e. 


INCARNATION  AND  BIRTH. 

182  TU  guiding  gtar.  7,  6  /. 

AS  with  gladness  men  of  old 
Did  the  guiding  star  behold ; 
As  with  joy  they  naile<l  its  light, 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright; 
So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
Evermore  be  led  to  thee. 

2  As  with  joyful  stei)s  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-l>ed, 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 

Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 

Pure,  and  free  fi'om  sin's  alloy. 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  thee,  our  heavenly  King. 

4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narn)w  way; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  thy  gloiy  hide. 

Wmiam  a  Dix. 

183  Jay  to  the  worhL  ^'-  ^ 

JOY  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come ; 
Let  earth  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  j^repare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  world !  the  Saviour  reigns ; 

Let  men  their  songs  emi)loy ; 
While  fields  and  fl<x)ds,  rocks,  hills,  and 
plains, 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 
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INCARNATION  AND  BIRTH. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray, 

And  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with  night 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
The  wounded  soul  to  cure, 

And,  Avith  the  treasures  of  his  gi'ace. 
To  enrich  the  humble  jx)or. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim. 

And  neaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name.   ' 

Philip  Doddrldg*. 

^^6  The  Star  in  the  Eagt.  11,10. 

BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 
morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine 
aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining ; 
Low  lies  his*  bed  with  the  beasts  of  the 

stall; 
Angels  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining, — 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 
odors  of  Edom  and  offerings  divine? 

Gems  of   the  mountain,    and   pearls  of  the 
ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the 
mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation ; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favor  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 

Dearer  to  God  ai-e  the  prayers  of  the j)()or. 

1D9 


CHRIST. 
1"  '  Btar  of  Btthldifm.  ^  M. 

¥HEN,  marshaled  nn  the  nightly  plain, 
The  glittennjj  hc-t  WsttKl  the  sky, 
One  stai'  aJone  of  iill  the  train 

Can  fix  the  siimer's  wandering  eye. 

2  Hark !  hark  I  to  God  the  chorua  breaks, 
From  every  host,  from  every  gem; 

But  one  alone  the  Saviour  tj}>eaka, 
It  is  the  Star  uf  Bethlehem. 

3  Onoe  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode, 

The  stoiTO  ivaa  loud,  the  night  waa  darl 
The  ocean  yawned,  and  rudely  hhiwed 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  bar] 

4  Deep  hon-or  then  my  vitals  froze; 
Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem ; 

"WTien  suddenly  a  star  arose, 
It  waa  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all, 
It  bade  my  daik  forel)()ding8  cease; 

And,  thi-ougli  the  atorm  ami  danger's  thrafl 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

G  Now  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 
I  '11  sing,  tirat  in  night's  diadem, 

I'or  e^'er  and  for  eveimoi*, 

The  Star,  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 


loo  Penft  on  MrA,  Q»»l-ieiU  to  nun.  8.7- 

UAllK!  wliat  mean  those  holy  voices. 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies i 
lio!  the  angelic  host  rejoices; 

Ueaveuly  hallelujahs  rise. 
2  Listen  to  the  wondi-ous  stoiy, 

AV'hirh  they  elmnt  in  Imuns  of  joy: 
"(ilory  in  the  highest,  gloi^', 
iiU'vy  In'  til  i\<M\  most  \\\2,V\'. 


INCARNATION  AND  BIRTH. 

3  "Peace  on  eai^th,  good-Avill  from  heaven, 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 

Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven ! 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  "  Christ  is  bom,  the  great  Anointed ; 
Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing; 

0  receive  whom  God  appointed, 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

5  "Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him; 
Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy; 

Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him, 
*Glory  be  to  God  most  high!"' 

JohnOftWood. 

189  Adoring  the  holy  Child.  8>  7, 4. 

ANGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory. 
Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth ; 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth: 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  newborn  King. 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 
Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 

God  with  man  is  now  residing; 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  light: 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  newborn  King. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations, 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar; 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations; 
Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star: 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  newborn  King. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 

Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending. 
In  his  temple  shall  appear: 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  newborn  Kiner, 


CHIIIST. 
5  Sinners,  wrung  with  true  repentance^ 

Doomed  for  guilt  to  eniUess  pains, 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 

Mercy  calls  you,^break  your  oli^ns; 

Conie  and  worship, 
Worship  ChiTst,  the  newborn  King. 

1"'J  OadiiimmaU,  "''■ 

HARK  !  the  herald-angels  aing, 
"Glory  to  the  iiewhorn  King; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  uiild; 
God  and  Binuere  reconciled." 

2  Joj'ful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Join  the  tiiurajths  of  the  skies; 
With  angelic  hosts  pn)clain!, 
"Chiist  is  bom  in  Bethlehem." 

3  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  eveilastiiig  Iionl; 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 
Hail,  iucaraate  Deity ! 

4  Hail  the  heaven-boni  Prinee  of  peace 

Hail  the  Sun  of  rigliteon.sness ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  lie  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings, 

CItaula  Wh)^. 

1  y  1  Friiicc  of  ]>eam.  T", 

BRKtHT  and  joyful  is  the  mom, 
For  to  us  a  Cliild  is  born; 
From  the  highest  realms  of  heaveii. 
Unto  us  a  Son  is  given. 

2  On  his  shoulder  he  shall  bear 
Power  and  inajeaty,  and  wear, 
On  his  vestui-e  and  his  thigh, 
Names  most  aw'^ul,  names  most  highi 
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S  Wonderful  in  counsel  he, 
Christ,  the  incarnate  Deity; 
Sire  of  ages,  ne'er  to  cease ; 
Xhig  of  Kings,  and  Prince  of  peace 

4  Come  and  worship  at  his  feet; 
Yield  to  him  the  homage  meet; 
From  the  manger  to  the  throne, 
Homage  due  to  God  alone. 


^•^^    Good  tidings  of  great  jay. — ^Luke  2: 10.   ^'  ^' 

WHILE  shepherds  watched  their  flocks 
by  night, 
-AU  seated  on  the  ground, 
Tlxe  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
-And  gloiy  shone  around. 

2      **Fear  not,"  said  he, — ^for  mighty  dread 
THad  seized  their  troubled  nnnd, — 
^orlad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring, 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

*     **To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  bom,  of  David's  line, 
Tte  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign: 

4:  "The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed. 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing-bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 

6  Thus  spake  the  seraph;  and  forth\vith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God  on  high. 

Who  thus  addressed  their  song: 

6  "All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace: 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men. 

Begin  and  never  cease." 

Tate  and  Bradj. 
II  1J3 
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MORTALS,  awiike,  with  angeld  join, 
And  thant  the  solemn  lay; 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitudt;  cfHubme, 
To  hail  the  auspicious  Jay. 

2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  soug  began, 
And  aweet  seraphic  fire 

Throuijli  all  the  shining  legions  ran. 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

3  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew. 
And  louil  the  echo  mlled ; 

The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy,  was  new, — 
'Twaa  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  tlie  jmrtnls  ()f  the  sky 
The  impetuous  tori'ent  mu; 

Aud  angels  flew,  \\'ith  eager  joy, 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5  Hark !  the  clierubic  armies  shout, 
And  gloiy  leads  the  !*ong: 

Good-will  anil  jieatie  are  heard  tliroughoat 
The  harmonious  heavenly  tlirong. 

6  With  joy  the  chorus  we  repeat, 
"  Gloiy  to  God  on  high ! " 

Good-will  and  peace  are  now  complete, 
Jesus  was  bom  to  die. 

7  Hail,  Prince  oi  life,  forever  hail! 
Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend ! 

Though  ejirtli,  aiid  tiiue,  and  life  shall  faO^ 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

BumdlbiUv. 

194  C<r,-«-„,r*  C.M. 

IT  came  uiK)n  the  mididght  clear, 
That  glorious  song  of  <dd, 
From  angels  bending  near  the  eartL 
To  tiiuch  their  hai'ps  of  gold ; 


EN  CARNATION  AND  BIRTH. 

**  Peace  on  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  all-gracious  King." 

The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 
To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come 
With  peaceful  wings  unfurled, 

And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world ; 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  soimds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

3  But  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 
The  world  has  suffered  long; 

Beneath  the  angel-strain  have  rolled 
Two  thousand  years  of  wrong; 

And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears  not 
The  love  song  which  they  bring: 

O  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife. 
And  hear  the  angels  sing! 

4  And  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load. 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low. 

Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  painful  steps  and  slow, 

Look  now!  for  glad  and  golden  hours 
Come  swiftly  on  the  wing : 

O  rest  beside  the  weary  road. 
And  hear  the  angels  sing ! 

5  For  lo !  the  days  are  hastening  on 
By  prophet-bards  foretold, 

When  with  the  ever-circling  years 
Comes  round  the  age  of  gold; 

When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 
Its  ancient  splendors  fling, 

And  the  whole  world  give  back  the  song 
Which  now  the  imgels  sing. 

■dmund  H.  Sears. 
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CALM  on  the  listt'iiiiig  e^r  of  night, 
Cmiie  lieavi'n's  nieludiuus  strains, 
AVLere  \vild  Judea  stretclies  far 

Her  Bilver-mantled  iilains; 
CeleBtial  choii-s  from  comts  above 

Shed  fiaered  glones  there; 
And  angels,  witli  tlieir  sparkling  lyres, 
Make  music  on  the  air, 

2  The  answeiing  hills  of  Palestine 
Si'ud  l>;R'k  the  ghul  ivplj, 

And  greet  from  all  their  holy  heights 
The  Diij-sining  from  on  high: 

O'er  the  blue  depths  o£  Galilee 
There  ctimes  a  holier  calm; 

And  Sharfju  "waves  in  solemn  praise 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

3  "  Glojy  to  God  1 "  the  lofty  strain 
The  realm  of  ether  flll^! ; 

How  sweeps  the  song  of  sulcmii  joy 

O'er  Jiuliih's  saeivil  hill«  1 
"  Glory  to  God  I "  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  nng; 
'■Peaoe  on  the  earth;  goixl-will  to  men, 

From  heaven's  eternal  King." 

4  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem ! 
The  Saviour  now  is  bom : 

More  bright  on  Bethlelieni's  joyous  plainfl 
Breaks  the  fii-st  Christmas  mom; 

And  brighter  on  Moriah's  brow, 
Crowned  with  her  temple  spires, 

Which  first  proclaim  the  newborn  light. 
Clothed  with  its  orient  fires, 

6  This  day  sliall  Christian  t^mgues  be  mut 
And  Christian  heai-ts  lie  ciild? 
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O  catch  the  anthem  that  from  heaven 
O'er  Judah's  mountains  rolled ! 

VVTien  nightly  burst  from  seraph-harps 
The  high  and  solemn  lav, — 
Gloiy  to  God;  on  earth  be  peace; 
Salvation  comes  to-day ! " 


BrtmnnrtH. 


LIFE  AND  CHARACTER. 
9  ®  PatUnce  of  Jenu,  C.  M. 

^^^TTHAT  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shone 

IT   Around  thy  steps  below! 
""VVhat  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe  1 

S  For,  ever  on  thy  burdened  heart 

A  weight  of  sori'ow  hung; 
^Yet  no  ungentle,  munnuring  word 

Escaped  thy  silent  tongue. 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile, 
Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove; 

TJnwearied  in  forgiveness  still. 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

4  0  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  thee, 
Like  thee,  O  Lord,  to  giieve 

Far  more  for  others'  sins,  than  all 
The  WTongs  that  we  receive. 

5  One  with  thyself,  may  every  eye 
Jn  us,  thy  brethren,  see 

That  gentleness  and  grace  that  spring 
From  union,  Lord,  with  thee. 

Sir  XdwMd  Denny. 

1 97  A  present  help.  C'.  M. 

WE  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 
To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down ; 
In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps, 

For  him  no  depths  can  drown. 

Ill 
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2  But  wai-m,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 
A  present  help  is  he ; 

And  faith  lias  yet  ita  Olivet, 
And  liive  its  Galilee. 

3  The  healing  of  the  seamless  dress 
Is  by  our  lieds  of  paiii ; 

We  touuh  him  iu  life's  tlirong  and  presa^i 
And  we  are  whole  a^iu. 

4  Tlinmgh  him  the  first  fond  prayers  an 

said 
Om-  lips  of  cliildhooil  fi'ame ; 
The  last  low  wliis]>ei's  of  our  dead 
Aje  bui-dened  with  Ids  name. 

5  O  Linil  and  Master  of  us  all, 
Whate'er  our  name  oi-  sign, 

AV^e  own  thy  sway,  we  ]ie;ir  thy  call, 
We  test  om'  li\'es  by  thine ! 


lyO  xiiK  Trniitfgv ration.  ^-  '■ 

THE  cbosen  thi-ee,  on  mountain  heigh^ 
Wliile  Jesus  bowed  in  prayer, 
Beheld  his  vesture  glow  with  light, 

Hia  face  ahiue  \voiidrous  fair. 
2  And  lo!  ^nth  the  transfigured  Lord, 

Leader  and  seer  they  saw ; 
"With  Ciu-mel's  lioaiy  prophet  stood 
The  gi^'er  of  the  law. 

S  From  the  low-bending  cloud  above, 
Whence  radiant  brightness  shone. 

Spake  out  the  Father's  voice  of  love, 
"  Hear  my  beloved  Son  ! " 

4  Lonl,  lead  us  tfi  the  mountain  height  j 
To  prayer's  transfiguring  glow; 

And  clothe  us  with  the  Spiiit's  might 
For  grander  work  below. 


LIFE  AND  CHARACTER. 

J-^^  The  Traniifiguratum.  ^^  M. 

0  WONDROUS  type !  O  vision  fair 
Of  glory  that  tlie  Church  shall  share, 
Which  Chnst  upon  the  mountain  shows, 
Where  brighter  than  the  sun  he  glows ! 

2  From  age  to  age  the  tale  declare. 
How  with  the  three  disciples  there, 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet, 
The  Lord  holds  converse  high  and  sweet. 

8  With  shining  face  and  bright  array, 
Christ  deigns  to  manifest  to-day 
What  glory  shall  be  theii's  above. 
Who  joy  in  God  with  perfect  love. 

4  And  faithful  hearts  are  raised  on  high 
By  this  great  vision^s  mystery ; 

For  whicn  in  joyful  strains  we  raise 
The  voice  of  prayer,  the  hymn  of  praise. 

5  0  Father,  with  the  Eternal  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  ever  One, 
Vouchsafe  to  bring  us  by  thy  grace 
To  see  thy  glory  fece  to  face. 

Ctarom  Brvrlary.   Tr.  by  J.  M.  Naale. 

200  Hemum.  L.  M. 

0  MASTER,  it  is  good  to  be 
High  on  the  mountain  here  with  thee. 
Where  stand  revealed  to  mortal  gaze 
Those  glorious  saints  of  other  days, 
Who  once  received  on  Horeb's  height 
The  eternal  laws  of  truth  and  right. 
Or  caught  the  still  small  whisper,  higher 
Than  storm,  than  eaithquake,  or  than  fire. 

2  O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 
Entranced,  enwTapt,  alone  Avith  thee; 
And  watch  thy  glistering  raiment  glow 
Whiter  than  Hermon's  whitest  snow ; 
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The  liuman  lineaments  that  shine 
Irradiaut  with  a  light  divine; 
Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace, 
Gazing  on  that  transfigured  face. 
3  O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 
Here  on  the  holy  mount  with  thee: 
When  darkling  m  the  depths  of  riight, 
When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light, 
We  bow  Wfore  the  heavenly  voice 
That  bide  bewildered  souls  I'ejoice, 
Though  love  wax  cold,  and  faith  be  dim, 
"This  is  my  Sou,  O  hoar  ye  him." 

'^"1         Jiea:iTe  thy  tight.— -Lake  18:  42.  ^-  ^ 

VHEN  the  blind  suppliant  in  the  way. 
By  fiieudly  hands  to  Jesus  led, 
Prayed  to  behitld  the  light  of  day, 

"  Receive  thy  sight,"  the  Saviour  said. 
2  At  once  he  saw  the  pleasant  rays 

That  lit  tlie  glorious  firmament; 
And,  wnth  firm  st«p  and  wonts  of  praise, 

He  followed  where  the  Master  went. 
S  Look  down  in  i)ity,  Lord,  we  pray, 

On  eyes  oppressetl  by  moml  night, 
And  touch  the  darkened  lids,  and  eay 

The  gi'acious  words,  "Receive  thy  sight.* 
4  Then,  in  clear  daylight,  shall  we  see 

Where  walked  the  sinless  Son  of  God; 
And,  aided  by  new  sti^ngtli  from  thee, 

Press  ouwai-d  in  tlie  path  he  tii>d. 

202  MeehHU,  of  Chriil.  L.  M. 


Meehiett  of  Chritl. 
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TTOW  beauteous  \vere  the  marks  divine, 


That  in  tliy  meekness  used  to  ahine^ 
That  lit  tliy  lonely  pathway,  trod 
lu  wondixius  love,  O  Son  of  God! 
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2  O  who  like  thee,  so  mild,  so  bright, 
Thou  Son  of  man,  thou  Light  of  hght? 
O  who  like  thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient,  through  a  worla  of  woe  ? 

3  O  who  like  thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men,  before? 
So  meek,  so  lowly,  yet  so  high. 

So  glorious  in  humility? 

4  And  death,  that  sets  the  prisoner  free, 
Was  pang,  and  scoff,  and  scorn  to  thee; 
Yet  love  through  all  thy  torture  glowed, 
And  mercy  with  thy  liie-blood  flowed. 

5  O  wondrous  Lord,  my  soul  wouhl  be 
Still  more  and  more  confomied  to  thee. 
And  learn  of  thee,  the  lowly  One, 
And  like  thee,  all  my  journey  run. 

203  The  tears  of  JemM,  8,7,7. 

JESUS  wept !  those  tears  are  over. 
But  his  heart  is  still  the  same; 
Kinsman,  Friend,  and  elder  Brother, 
Is  liis  everlasting  name. 

Saviour,  who  can  love  like  thee. 
Gracious  One  of  Bethany? 

2  When  the  pangs  of  trial  seize  us. 

When  the  waves  of  sorrow  roll, 
I  will  lay  my  head  on  Jesus, 
Pillow  of  the  troubled  soul. 
Surely,  none  can  feel  like  thee. 
Weeping  One  of  Bethany  1 

8  Jesus  wept !  and  still  in  glory, 

He  can  mark  each  mourner's  tear; 
Living  to  retrace  the  story 
Of  the  hearts  he  solaced  here. 
Lord,  when  I  am  called  to  die. 
Let  me  think  of  Bethany. 
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4  JcHus  wept !  that  tear  of  boitow 

la  a  legacy  of  love; 
Yesteiilay,  ttMlay,  to-morrow, 
He  tie  same  doth  evei-  prove. 
Thou  art  all  in  all  U>  me, 
Living  Que  uf  Betliam' ! 


SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH. 
<5U4r  Uhnjiiig  in  the  erau.  S. '''■ 

rf  the  ci-oss  of  Christ  I  glory, 
Toweriiit;  o'er  the  wrecXs  of  time; 
All  the  light  iif  siiered  Btoiy 
Gatheiij  ixiuiid  its  hewl  suliliiiie. 

2  Wheu  the  wm^a  of  life  u'ertiike  rae, 
Ilojies  dtceive,  aud  feare  annoy, 

Kever  shall  the  ci-ohs  foi-aake  nie ; 
Lo  1  it  glow  3  M"ith  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  blisa  is  beaming 
Xight  and  luve  upon  my  way, 

Fiijm  the  ornsrt  the  radiauee  streaming 
Adds  more  luster  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  jiain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  croBS  are  sauetitied ; 

Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glorj-. 
Towering  o'er  the  ^vrecke  of  time; 

All  the  light  of  sacred  etoiy 
Gathers  round  its  head  snblime. 

Or  Jahn  Bswrlnc. 

*^  Lbmdm  of  the  eroia.  "• 

NEyEll  further  than  Thy  cros.^ : 
Never  liigher  than  thy  feet : 
Here  earth's  precious  tilings  seem  drossi 
Here  earth's  bitter  thiugs  groiv  Bvrt 
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2  Gazing  thus  our  siu  we  see, 

Learn  thy  love  while  gazing  thus; 

Sin,  which  laid  the  cross  on  thee. 
Love,  which  bore  the  cross  for  us. 

S  Here  we  learn  to  serve  and  give, 

And,  rejoicing,  self  deny; 
IKere  we  gather  love  to  live. 

Here  we  gather  faith  to  die. 

-4  Pressing  onward  as  we  can, 

Still  to  this  our  hearts  must  tend; 

"liVhere  our  earliest  hopes  began. 
There  our  last  aspirmgs  end ; 

5  Till  amid  the  hosts  of  light. 
We  in  thee  redeemed,  complete, 

Through  thy  cross  made  pure  and  white, 
Cast  our  crowns  before  thy  feet. 

Mrs.  XUabatli  Charles. 

206     Sinai,  Tabor,  Calvary.  7. 

¥HEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 
God  descend,  in  majesty, 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law. 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awa 

2  When,  in  ecstasy  sublime. 
Tabor's  glorious  steep  I  climb, 
At  the  too  transportmg  light, 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 

3  When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest. 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face, 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 

4  Here  I  would  forever  stay. 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away; 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me. 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvar}\ 

James  Montfoxnery. 
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t  'Tis  finisluMlI  i\]\   tilt*  (Irl)t   is  ]»ai(l; 

Justice  divine  is  satisfied ; 
The  graud  and  full  atonement  made ; 

Christ  for  a  guilty  world  hath  died. 

3  The  veil  is  rent;  in  him  alone 
The  living  way  to  heaven  is  seen; 

The  middle  wall  is  broken  down, 
And  all  mankind  may  ent^r  in, 

4  The  types  and  figures  are  fulfilled; 
Exacted  is  the  legal  pain; 

The  precious  promises  are  sealed ;     . 
The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  is  slain. 

5  Deftth,  hell,  and  sin  are  now  suMued; 
All  gi'ace  is  now  to  sinners  given ; 

And,  lo!  I  plead  the  atoning  blood, 
And  in  thy  right  I  claim  my  heaven. 

^  •*■  -^  Glorying  in  the  crass,  *-*•  M« 

"\T/^HEN  I  surv^ey  the  wondrous  cross 
Vf    On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Loi-d,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
SoiTow  and  love  flow  mingled  down: 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  soitow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  Mere  a  present  far  too  small ; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 
And  nen^es  the  feeble  arm  for  fight ; 

It  takes  its  teiTor  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed* of  death  with  light: 

5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 
The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love, 

The  sinner's  refuge  here  below. 
The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  al)ove. 

^09       Ths  hidingi  of  the  Father's  faee.  L  M. 

FRQM  Calvary  a  cry  was  heard, 
A  bitter  and  heart-rending  cry ; 
My  Saviour !  every  mournful  word 
Speaks  thy  soul's  deep  agony. 

2  A  horror  of  great  darkness  fell 
On  thee,  thou  spotless,  holy  One ! 

And  all  the  swarming  hosts  of  hell 
Conspired  to  tempt  God's  only  Son. 

3  The  scourge,  the  thorns,  the  deep  disgrace, 
These  thou  could st  bear,  nor  once  repine ; 

But  when  Jehovah  veiled  his  face. 
Unutterable  i)angs  were  thine. 

4  Let  the  dumb  world  its  silence  break ; 
Let  pealing  anthems  rend  the  sky ; 

Awake,  my.  sluggish  soul,  awake ! 
He  died,  that  we  might  never  die. 

5  Lord,  on  thy  cross  I  fix  mine  eye: 
If  e'er  I  lose  its  strong  control, 

0  let  that  dying,  piercing  cry. 
Melt  and  reclaim  my  wandering  soul. 

^1^  Atmement  made,  L.  M. 

JrpiS  finished !  the  Messiah  dies, — 

X    Cut  off  for  sins,  but  not  his  own ; 
Accomplished  is  the  sacrifice, 
The  great  redeeming  work  is  done. 
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3  O  holy  Lord !  uplifted  hlgb 
With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal  woe, 

Embniciuj^  m  thy  woridrtnis  love 
The  sinful  i\-orld  tlmt  lies  beluwl 

4  Give  U3  an  cve^-Ii^^ng  faith 
To  gjize  beyond  the  things  we  h 

And  in  the  mystery  of  thy  death 
Draw  us  aad  all  men  after  tliee ! 

ALAS  1  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  I 
And  did  my  So\-ei-eigii  die? 
Would  liG  devote  that  sacred  ] 
For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

2  AVas  it  for  crimes  that  I  liave  done, 
lie  groaned  ujion  tlie  ti-ee? 

Amazing  pity  I  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degi-ee ! 

3  Well  might  the  aun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  slmt  hia  glories  in, 

When  Clirist,  the  mighty  Maker,  died, 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thug  might  I  hide  my  bhiBbing  face 
AVliile  his  dear  cross  appeare; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  teai"s. 

6  Bnt  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  hive  I  t;)We : 

Here,  Lonl,  I  give  myself  away, — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

215  ne  die,)  for  ihn.  ^'  II- 

BEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
Nailed  to  the  slianiefid  tree; 
How  vast  the  love  that  liim  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  thee ! 
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2  Hark !  how  he  groans,  while  nature  sliakej^ 
And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend : 

The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks, 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  Tis  done !  the  precious  ransom 's  paid ! 
"  Receive  my  soul ! "  he  cries : 

See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head; 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies! 

4  But  soon  he  11  break  death's  envious  chain, 
And  in  full  glory  shine: 

O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love,  like  thine  ? 

SMnoal  Waaley. 

21®         Ood  manifeit  in  tJufJlesh.  •  C.  M. 

¥ITH  glorious  clouds  encompassed  round. 
Whom  angels  dimly  see. 
Will  the  Unsearchable  be  found, 
Or  God  appear  to  me? 

2  Will  he  forsake  his  throne  alcove. 
Himself  to  worms  impart? 

Answer,  thou  Man  of  grief  and  love. 
And  speak  it  to  my  neart. 

3  In  manifested  love  explain 
Thy  wonderful  design; 

What  meant,  thou  suffering  Son  of  man, 
Thy  streaming  blood  divine? 

4  Didst  thou  not  in  our  flesh  appear. 
And  live  and  die  below, 

That  I  might  now  perceive  thee  near, 
And  my  Redeemer  know? 

5  Might  view  the  Lamb  in  his  own  light, 
Whom  angels  diuily  see; 

And  gaze,  transported  at  the  sight, 
To  all  eternity? 

OhsrlM  Woaley. 
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2i7  chritt  in  Oethemane.  L  M. 

jrpiS  midnight;  and  ou  Olives'  brow 

X  The  stiir  is  dimmed  that  lately  shone: 
Tia  midnight ;  in  the  garden,  now, 

The  siiffei-iug  Savimir  pi-ays  alone. 
2  Tis  midnight ;  and  fi-om  all  removed. 

The  Saviour  ^vrestlea  lone  with  fears; 
E'en  that  disciple  whom  he  hn'ed 

Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 
\  'Tia  midnight;  and  for  othei-a'  guilt 

The  Man  (>f  somiws  weei>s  in  blood; 
Yet  he  that  hath  in  anguish  knelt 

Is  not  forsaten  by  his  Gixl. 
4  Tis  midnight ;  and  from  ether-idains 

Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know; 
Unheard  by  mortals  ai-e  the  strains 

That  sweetly  soothe  the  ^>aviIlur's  woe, 

218  ProjA/fij  fuljUUd.  L.  M. 

"TPIS  finished!"  so  the  Saviour  cried, 

X  And  meekly  bowed  hia  head  and  died: 
'Tis  finished !  yes,  the  race  is  run ; 
The  battle  fought ;  the  victory  won. 

2  'Tis  finished !  all  that  Heaven  foretold 
By  pi^phets  in  the  days  of  old  ; 

And  truths  are  openeti  to  our  view, 
That  kings  and  prophets  never  knew. 

3  'Tis  finished !  Son  of  God,  thy  power 
Hath  triumphetl  in  this  awful  hour; 
And  yet  our  eyes  with  son-ow  see 
That  life  to  us  was  death  to  thee. 

4  "Tis  finished !  let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  heanl  through  all  the  nations  round; 
'Tia  finished!  let  the  triumjth  rise 
And  swell  the  chorus  of  the  skies ! 
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THE  royal  banner  is  unfurled, 
The  cross  is  reared  on  high, 
On  which  the  Saviour  of  the  world 
Is  stretched  in  agony. 

2  See !  through  his  holy  hands  and  feet 
The  cruel  nails  they  drive: 

Our  ransom  thus  is  made  complete. 
Our  souls  are  saved  alive. 

3  And  see !  the  spear  hath  pierced  his  side, 
And  shed  that  sacred  flood. 

That  holy  reconciling  tide, 
The  water  and  the  blood. 

4  Hail,  holy  cross !  from  thee  we  learn 
The  only  way  to  heaven ; 

And  O,  to  thee  may  sinners  turn. 
And  look,  and  be  forgiven ! 

5  Jehovah,  we  thy  name  adore. 
In  thee  we  will  rejoice. 

And  sing,  till  time  shall  be  no  more, 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross. 

VmaaUnm  FortanAtus.    Tr.  by  J.  Chandlar. 

^  ^  ^  Tran&cendent  late,  I^-  ^^ •  ^  ^ 

OLOVE  divine,  what  hast  i\\o\\  done ! 
The  incarnate  God  hath  died  for  me  I 
The  Father's  co-eternal  Son, 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  tlie  tree ! 
The  Son  of  God  for  me  hath  died : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  ciiieified. 

2  Behold  him,  all  ye  that  pass  l)y, — 
The  bleeding  Prince  of  life  and  peace! 

Come,  sinners,  see  your  Saviour  die, 
And  say,  wa.s  ever  i^rief  lik(^  his  ^ 

Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  applied: 

My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crueitied: 
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ic.  ^.  -lit'  aii<l  yon, 

,  ^    ^  i't'l.s  back  to  God: 

j:  *  .  sc  I  he  reconl  tnie, 

'    :»ouglit  with  Jesus'  blood: 
•  11  rtows  fixnii  bis  side: 
;.    ii\   Love,  is  crucifie<l. 
V       *i  us  sit  beneath  his  cross, 

.;;iullv  catch  the  liealins:  sti'eam: 
^iii^s  for  him  account  but  loss, 
.  :y\  i^ive  up  all  our  hearts  to  him: 
..  iliiag  think  or  8i)eiik  beside, — 
■v\   IajixI,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

dtmrlBm  Waalvy. 

'^  ^  1  Sorereign  late.  I^-  M.  6  L 

II  <  >l' LD  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die  ? 
If    Wliy  hangs  he  then  on  yonder  tree? 
N\  luit  means 'that  strange  ex[)iring  ciy? 

Siuiiei's,  lie  prays  for  you  and  me; 
*  K(»i-give  tliem,  Father,  O  forgive! 
I'lu'V  kn(>^v  not  tliat  by  me  they  live." 
'J  .)esus,  descen<led  from  above. 

Our  h>ss  of  Eden  to  retrieve, 
liivat  (iod  of  univei'sal  love. 

If  all  the  world  through  thee  may  live, 
Ln  us  a  quickening  spirit  be, 
And  witness  thou  hast  died  for  me. 
3  Thou  loving,  all-atoning  Lamb, 

Thee — by  thy  painful  agony, 
Thv  l)loody  sweat,  thy  grief  and  shame, 

'Vliy  cross  and  passion  on  the  tree, 
'l*liv  i)reci()Tis  deatli  and  life — 1  pray. 
Take  all,  tak(^  all  my  sins  away. 

■1  ()  l(»t  thv  love  my  lieai-t  ccmstniini 
'I'JiN'  love,  for  every  sinner  free, 

'Hull,  every  fallen  son  of  man 

Mnv  taste  the  m'ace  that  found  out  me: 

That  all  mankind  with  me  may  j)rove 

'J'liy  sovereign,  everlasting  love. 

ChArlM  Waalagr. 
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SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH. 
«^  ^         Crowned  with  thanu,  7,  6. 

0  SACRED  Head,  now  wounded, 
With  grief  and  shame  weighed 
down, 
Now  scornfully  surrounded 

With  thorns,  thine  only  crown; 
0  sacred  Head,  what  glory, 

What  bliss,  till  now  was  thine! 
Yet,  though  despised  and  gory, 
I  joy  to  call  thee  mine. 

2  What  thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered 
Was  all  for  sinners'  gain : 

Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 
But  thine  the  deadly  pain : 

Lo,  here  I  fall,  my  Saviour! 
Tis  I  deserve  thy  place; 

Look  on  me  with  thy  favor. 
Vouchsafe  to  me  thy  grace. 

3  What  language  shall  I  borrow 
To  thank  thee,  dearest  Friend, 

For  this,  thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end? 
O  make  me  thine  forever; 

And  should  I  fainting  be. 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never. 

Outlive  my  love  to  thee. 

4  Be  near  me  when  I  'm  dying, 
O  show  thy  cross  to  me; 

And,  for  my  succor  fl>nng, 
Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free: 

These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 
From  Jesus  shall  not  move; 

For  lie  who  dies  believing. 
Dies  safelv,  tlironirh  thy  love. 

Boru.ard  of  Clairvaux,  Paul  O^rhardt. 

Tr.  by  J.  W.  Alez'^xider. 
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^'^■'i  Christ  our  «wm?Jrtr.  7,  8  t 

GO  to  (lai'k  Getliseinane, 
Ye  that  fet?!  the  tempter's  power; 
Yuur  Reileeiiier's  conflict  see, 

AVatch  with  him  one  bitter  hour ; 
Turn  uot  from  his  briefs  awayj 
Learn  oi  Jesus  Clinst  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  jiidCTient^hftll; 
View  the  Loi'd  of  lift!  arraij^ned ; 

O  the  womiwood  aud  the  gall ! 

O  the  pangs  his  soul  sustaiued ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
Leam  of  him  to  Gear  the  cixjas, 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climbj 
There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 

Mark  tliat  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete:  * 
"It  is  finished!"  hear  him  cry; 
Leam  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  ttimb, 
Where  they  laid  his  lireathless  clay: 

All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 

Who  hath  taken  him  away? 
Christ  is  risen ;  he  meets  oiu*  eyea ; 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise ! 


S24  itujlnUh^.  8,7,4. 

HARK!  the  voice  of  love  and  raercjr 
SoundB  aJoud  fi'<im  CiUvary; 
See !  it  rends  the  ixicks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  eai-th,  ar.d  veils  the  sky; 

"It  is  finished;" 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  ciy. 

2  "  It  is  finished  ! "  O  what  pleasure 
Do  these  piveious  woi-ds  afford ! 
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eavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  fi-om  Christ  the  Lord: 

"It  is  finished:" 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs; 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme ; 
-^^  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name ; 

HaUelujah ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

Jonnthan 


^^SURRECTION,  PRIESTHOOD  AND  REIGN. 
^  S  O  Easter  anthem.  S>  7. 

SING  with  all  the  sons  of  glory. 
Sing  the  resurrection  song! 
Death  and  sorrow,  earth's  dark  story, 

To  the  former  days  belong : 
All  around  the  clouds  are  breaking. 

Soon  the  storms  of  time  shall  cease, 
In  God's  likeness,  man  awaking, 
Knows  the  everlasting  peace. 

2  O  what  glory,  far  exceeding 
All  that  eye  has  yet  perceived  I 

Holiest  hearts  for  ages  pleading, 
Never  that  full  joy  conceived. 

God  has  promised,  Christ  prepares  it, 
There  on  high  our  welcome  waits; 

Every  humble  spirit  shares  it, 

Christ  has  passed  the  eternal  gates. 

3  Life  eternal!  heaven  rejoices, 
Jesus  lives  who  once  was  dead ; 

Join,  O  man,  the  deathless  voices. 
Child  of  God,  lift  lip  thy  head ! 

Patriarchs  fi'om  the  distant  ages. 
Saints  all  lon^ng  for  their  heaven, 

Prophets,  psalmists,  seei^s  and  sages, 
All  await  the  glory  given. 
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CURLST. 

4  Life  eternal !  O  vvliat  wonders 

Crowd  ou  faith ;  \vhat  joy  imkoown, 
AVhen,  amidst  earth's  closing  thunders, 

Saiuts  shiill  stand  before  the  throne  I 
O  to  enter  that  bright  portal. 

See  that  gloiving  firmamt^nt, 
Know,  with  thee,  O  tiod  immortal, 

"Jeans  Christ  whom  thou  hast  sent!" 

Wmimm  J,  Iioiu. 

226  j^^^  ^,ia„  „B^  ,i^,A.  8,  7, 4. 

COME,  ye  saints,  look  here  and  wondea 
See  the  plat;e  where  Jesus  lay : 
He  has  buret  his  bands  asunder; 
He  has  borne  our  sins  away; 

Joyful  tidiugs! 
Yes,  the  Lord  has  risen  to-day. 

2  Jesus  triumphs  I  sing  ye  pi'aiaea ; 
By  his  death  he  overcame: 

Thus  the  Loi-d  his  glory  i-aises, 
Thus  he  fills  his  foes  with  shame: 

Sing  ye  praises  1 
Praises  to  the  Victor's  name. 

3  Jeans  tnumphs !  countless  legions 
Come  from  heaven  to  meet  their  King; 

Soon,  in  yonder  blessed  regions, 
They  shall  join  his  praise  to 

Songs  eternal 
Shall  thi-ough  heaven's  high  arches  ring. 

227  rU  toi^  of  trmmph.  10.  1 1.  12- 

LIFT  your  ^lad  voices  in  triumph  on  high. 
For  Jesus  liath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die ; 
Vain  were  the  teri-ors  that  gathei-eil  ai-ound  him, 
And  short    the   dominion  of   death  and   the 
grove; 
He  burst  from  the   fetteis  «)f  darkiii 
bound  him, 
Resplendent  in  glory,  to  live  and  to  save: 


RESURRECTION,  PRIESTHOOD,  REIGN. 

Loud  was  the  chonia  of  angels  on  high, — 
The  Saviour  hath  risen,  and  man  sliall  not  die. 

2  Gloiy  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy ; 
The  being  he  eave  us  death  cannot  destroy : 

Sad  were  the  lire  we  may  part  with  to-morrow, 
If  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were 
our  end; 

But  Jesus  hath  cheered  the  dark  valley  of  sorrow, 
And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend : 
Lift  then  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die. 

Banry  Ware,  Jr. 

228  Ohriit,  the  Conqueror.  ^'  M. 

WELCOME,  thou  Victor  in  the  stiife, 
Now  welcome  from  the  cave ! 
Today  we  triumph  in  thy  life 
Around  thine  empty  grave. 

2  Our  enemy  is  put  to  shame. 
His  short-lived  triumph  o'er; 

Our  God  is  with  us,  we  exclaim, 
We  fear  our  foe  no  more. 

3  0  let  thy  conquering  banner  wave 
O'er  hearts  thou  makest  free, 

And  point  the  path  that  from  the  grave 
Leads  heavenwaixl  up  to  thee. 

4  We  bury  all  our  sin  and  crime 
Deep  in  our  Saviour's  tomb, 

And  seek  the  treasure  there,  that  time 
Nor  change  can  e'er  consume. 

5  We  die  with  thee:  O  let  us  live 
Henceforth  to  thee  aright ; 

The  blessings  thou  hast  died  to  give 
Be  daily  m  our  sight. 

6  Fearless  we  lay  us  in  the  tomb, 
And  sleep  the  night  away, 

If  thou  art  there  to  break  the  gloom. 
And  call  us  back  to  day. 

BeBjamin  Sdunolke.    Tr.  by  ^Misa  G.  Winkworth. 


229  A»^n>io.  hg,nn.  6.4 

RISE,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise 
Into  tliy  native  ekiea; 
Assume  thy  right; 
And  where  iu  many  a  fold 
The  chniils  ai'e  bacKwai-d  rolled. 
Pass  thi-ough  those  gates  of  gold. 
And  reigii  in  light! 

2  Victor  o'er  death  and  hell, 
Cherul>ic  legions  swell 

The  railiaut  train : 
Praises  all  heaven  inspire; 
Each  angel  eweeiis  liia  lyre, 
And  clajjs  liis  wings  of  fire, 

Thuu  Lamb  ouee  bIsudI 

3  Enter,  incarnate  Gotl  [ 
No  feet  but  thine  have  trod 

The  servient  down: 
Blow  tlie  full  tninipets,  blow, 
Wider  yon  portals  throw, 
Savioui',  tiiuniphant,  go, 

And  take  thy  crown! 

4  Lion  of  Judah,  hail  1 
And  let  thy  iifuue  prevail 

From  age  to  age : 
Lonl  ttf  the  rolling  yeai-s. 
Claim  for  thine  own  the  spheres, 
For  thou  hast  bought  with  tears 

Thy  heritage. 


230      to„,.,.^i„„Ay™„.  7,6. 

TILE  day  of  resuiTection  I 
Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad  I 
The  passover  of  gladness, 
The  passover  of  God ! 


RESURRECTION,  PRIESTHOOD,  REIGN. 

From  death  to  life  eternal, 

Prom  earth  unto  the  sky, 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over, 

With  hymns  of  \actory. 

2  Our  hearts  be  pure  fi-om  evil, 
Thiat  we  may  see  aright 

The  Lord  in  rays  etemfii 

Of  resurrection  light; 
And,  listening  to  his  accents, 

May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain, 
His  own  "  AH  hail ! "  and,  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor-strain. 

3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful ! 
Let  earth  her  song  begin ! 

Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph. 

And  all  that  is  therein ! 
Invisible  and  ^^8ible, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen, 

Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end. 

John  of  DftioMOUi.  Tr.  1>7  J.  X.  Nosl0. 

^^1  Eait4fr  chant  ^^' 

WELCOME,  happy  morning !  age  to  age  shall 
say: 
Hellto^ay  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day! 
Lo,  the  dead  is  living,  God  for  evennore ! 
Him,  their  true  Creator,  all  his  works  adore. 

2  Earth  with   joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for 

spring. 
All  good  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King: 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough. 
Speak  his  sorrows  ended,  hail  his  triumph  now. 

3  Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all, 
Thou,  fix>m  heaven  beholding  human  nature's 

fall, 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  ti-ue  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 
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CHRIST. 

4  Tlion,  of  life  the  autlidr.fleatlididat  lindei^ 
Tread  tlie   patli  of   darkness,  saving  streugj 

to  show; 
Come  then,  tnie  and  faithful,  now  fulfill  1 

word, 
Tifl  tliine  own  third  morning,  rise,  my  bu: 

Loi^! 

5  Loose   the  aouls  long-prisoned,  b<iund  ■ 

Satan's  chain ; 
All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again; 
Show  thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations 

see, 
Bring  again  our   daylight;    day  returns  with 

thee ! 

VanAntliu  FortqoAbiu,  Tr- br  J- S]l«rt«t. 

[Hubs  by  imiai-  i.rFr>«»  u  IM  iHta 

*  3  2  Bej<,kii-g  in  Iht  rUen  Chritt.         G-  M. 

AWAKE,  gWl  soul !  aw^ake !  awake ! 
Thy  Lord  has  risen  long, 
Go  to  his  grave,  and  vritli  tHee  take 
Both  timeful  hejiit  and  aong, 

2  AVhere  life  is  waking  all  around, 
Where  love's  sweet  voices  sing, 

The  firet  bright  blossom  may  be  found     t 
Of  an  eternal  spring. 

3  The  shade  and  gloom  of  life  are  fled 
This  resuirection-day, 

Henceforth  in  Christ  are  no  more  dead. 
The  grave  hath  no  more  prey. 

4  In  Christ  we  live,  in  Christ  we  sleep, 
In  Christ  Me  wake  and  rise, 

And  the  sad  tears  death  makes  us  weep,| 
He  wipes  fn)m  all  oui-  eyes. 

5  Then  wake,  glad  heari !  awake!  awake tl 
And  seek  thy  riaen  Lord, 

Joy  in  his  resurrection  take, 
And  comfort  in  his  wonl: 


B.ESURRECTION,  PRIESTHOOD,  REIGN. 

^    And  let  thy  life,  through  all  its  ways, 

One  long  thanksgiving  be, 
Its  theme  of  joy,  its  song  of  praise — 

Christ  died,  and  rose  lor  me. 

John  8.  B.  XonMlL 

^  Majestic  triumph  over  the  fftate,  I^«  -^ 

THE  morning  kindles  all  the  sky, 
The  heavens  resound  with  antnems  high, 
The  shining  angels  as  they  si>eed, 
PiX)claim,  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ! " 

2  Vainly  with  rocks  his  tomb  was  barred, 
While  Koman  guards  kept  watch  and  ward; 
Majestic  from  the  spoiled  tomb, 
Ib  pomp  of  triumph,  he  has  come ! 

3  When  the  amazed  disciples  heard. 

Their  hearts  with  speechless  joy  were  stirred ; 
Their  Lord's  beloved  face  to  see, 
Eager  they  haste  to  Galilee. 

4  His  pierced  hands  to  them  he  shows. 
His  face  \vith  love's  own  radiance  glows; 
They  with  the  angels'  message  speed, 
And  shout,  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ! " 

5  O  Christ,  thou  King  compassionate ! 
Our  hearts  ix)8sess,  on  thee  we  wait : 
Help  us  to  render  praises  due, 
To  thee  the  endless  ages  through ! 

▲abroaUa.   Tr.  by  Mis.  X.  CharlMk 

^^^  Dying^  rising^  reigning,  I^*  M. 

HE  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinnei-s  dies ! 
Lo!  Salem's  daughtei's  weep  around; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2  Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 
For  him  who  groaned  beneath  your  load ; 

He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, — 
A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 


8  Here's  love  and  ^ief  beyond  degree: 
The  Lord  of  glniy  dies  tor  iium! 

But  lo !  what  Biidden  joys  we  see, 
JesiiB,  the  dead,  revives  again! 

4  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb; 
In  vain  the  t<imb  forbids  his  rise; 

Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

5  Break  off  your  teai-s,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  hisfh  your  gi-eat  Deliverer  reigns; 

Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  monster  Death  in  chains: 

6  Say,  "Live  forever,  wondi-ous  King! 
Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save;" 

r  Then  ask  the  monster,  "  Where's  thy  stingl 
And,  "  AV'here  s  thy  victory,  boasting  Grnvfl 


**  **  ^  Jo!)  in  ITU  rBfimtUioa.  S.  M. 

THE  IiorI  is  risen  indeed; 
The  grave  hath  lost  its  prey ; 
Witli  him  shall  idse  the  ransomed  seed^ 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 

2  The  Lonl  is  risen  indeed ; 
He  lives,  to  die  no  more; 

He  lives,  his  people's  cause  to  plead, 
M'hose  curse  and  shame  he  bore. 

3  Tlie  Lord  is  risen  indeed; 
Attending  angels,  heai"! 

U]i  to  tlie  courts  of  heaven,  with  speej 
The  joj-fid  tidings  bear: 

4  Then  take  your  golden  lyres. 
And  sti'ike  each  cheerful  chonl ; 

Join,  all  ye  bright  celestial  ciioirs. 
To  sing  our  risen  Loi'd. 


RESURRECTION,  PRIESTHOOD,  REIGN, 

^  O  O  Qf^^  {„f0  heaven.  S.  M. 

THOU  art  gone  uj)  on  high 
To  mansions  in  the  skies ; 
-And  round  thy  throne  unceasingly 
The  songs  of  praise  arise. 

2  But  we  are  lingering  here, 
With  sin  and  care  oi)pressed: 

lord,  send  thy  promised  Comforter, 
And  lead  us  to  thy  rest. 

8  Thou  art  sjone  up  on  high: 
But  thou  didst  first  come  down. 

Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony 
To  pass  unto  thy  cro>vn. 

4  And  girt  Avith  giiefs  and  fears 
Our  onward  course  must  l>e; 

But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 
Lead  us  at  last  to  thee. 

5  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high : 
But  thou  shalt  come  again, 

With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 
Attendant  in  thy  train. 

6  O  by  thy  saving  power 
So  make  us  live  and  die, 

That  we  may  stand,  in  that  dread  hour, 
At  thy  right  hand  on  high. 

MmmM  Toka. 

^37  TJuf  King  of  glory.  L-  M. 

OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead ; 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 

Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky: 
There  his  triumphal  chariot  Avails, 

And  angels  chant  the  solenm  lay : 
"Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  I 
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2  "Loose  all  your  bai-s  of  massy  light, 
Ami  wide  iinfolil  the  etliei-eal  scene; 

He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  riglit; 

Ileeeive  the  King  of  fflory  in ! " 
"Who  is  the  King  nf  glory?  Who  I" 

"The  hon\,  that  all  our  foes  o'ereame; 
The  world,  Bin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew; 

And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name." 

3  Lo,  his  triumphal  chariot  wfuts, 
Ami  angels  cliant  the  solenm  lay: 

•'Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates; 

Ye  everlasting  dooi-e,  ^ve  way ! 
"Who  is  the  King  of  glory!  Who!" 

"The  Lord,  of  glorious  po\ver 
The  King  of  salnt-s  and  angels  too; 

God  over  all,  forever  blest!" 

otmnBm-vrmtur. 
^  "  O      Siiffifimei/  ^f  the  atonetntnt.  ^  M., 

JESUS,  thy  blood  and  riditeousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dreea ; 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  aiTayec^ 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  gi-eat  day. 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay! 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, 
From  sin  an<l  fear,  fi'om  guilt  and  ahac 

3  The  holy,  meek,  uiifpotted  Lamb, 
Who  fiiim  the  Father's  Ijosom  came, 
Wlio  died  for  me,  e'en  me  to  atone, 
Now  for  my  Loi-d  and  God  I  owiL 

4  Lord,  I  believe  thy  precious  blood, 
Which,  at  the  mercy-seat  of  God, 
Forever  doth  for  simiei*8  plead. 

For  me,  e'en  fur  my  soul,  w^as  shed. 

5  Loi-d,  I  believe  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ticean  shore. 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  all  a  full  atonement  made. 


^R«BiSURBECTION,  PRIESTHOOD,  REIGN. 

S39  L.M. 

An  advocate  itUh  the  Father, — 1  John  2:1. 

JESUS,  my  Advocate  above, 
My  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love, 
If  now  for  me  prevails  thy  prayer, 
If  now  I  find  thee  pleading  there, — 

2  If  thou  the  secret  wish  convey, 
^nd  sweetly  prompt  my  heart  to  pray, — 
Hear,  and  my  weak  petitions  join, 
-Almighty  Advocate,  to  thine. 

3  Jesus,  my  heart's  desire  obtain; 
lifly  earnest  suit  present,  and  gain: 
My  fullness  of  comiption  show ; 
The  knowledge  of  myself  bestow. 

4  O  sovereign  Love,  to  thee  I  ciy. 
Give  me  thyself,  or  else  I  die ! 
Save  me  from  death,  from  hell  set  free; 
Death,  hell,  are  but  the  want  of  tliee. 

CharlM  Wesley. 

^^0  Chriit,  King  and  Creator,  L.  M. 

0  CHRIST,  our  King,  Creator,  Lord, 
Saviour  of  all  who  trust  thy  worI, 
To  them  who  seek  thee  ever  near. 
Now  to  our  praises  bend  thine  ear. 

2  In  thy  dear  cross  a  grace  is  found, 
It  flows  from  every  streaming  wound, 
Whose  power  our  inbred  sin  controls, 
Breaks  the  firm  bond  and  frees  our  souls. 

3  Thou  didst  create  the  stars  of  niglit. 
Yet  thou  hast  veiled  in  flesh  thy  light ; 
Ha8t  deigned  a  mortal  form  to  wear, 

A  mortaTs  painful  lot  to  bear. 

4  When  thou  didst  hang  upon  the  tree. 
The  quaking  earth  acknowledged  thee ; 
When  thou  didst  there  yield  up  tliy  breath. 
The  worid  gi'ew  dark  as  shades  of  death. 
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CHRIST, 
5  Ndiv  in  the  Father's  glory  Mgh, 
Great  Conqueror,  never  more  to  die, 
Ua  by  thy  uiighty  power  defend, 
And  mgn  thiniitrb  agea  without  end. 

2*1  Majettie  w^Httn.  C.  M. 

MAJESTIC  sweetness  sits  euthrouedi 
I'p'*"  the  Saviour's  brow; 
His  lieiid  with  ifidiaiit  ghmes  crownt 
Ilia  lips  with  grace  o^rflow. 

2  No  mortal  can  witli  him  comjmre, 
Among  the  sons  of  men; 

Fairer  ie  he  than  all  the  fair 
That  till  the  heavenly  trahi. 

3  lie  saw  me  plunged  iu  deep  distresBi 
He  flew  to  my  relief; 

For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  canned  all  my  grief. 

4  To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 
And  all  the  joys  I  have; 

He  makes  me  tiiumph  over  death, 
He  saveti  me  fitim  the  grave.  | 

5  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode, 
He  brings  my  weary  feet; 

Shows  uie  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  J<iy  comjilete. 

6  Since  fi-om  his  bounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 

Had  I  a  thousand  heai'ts  to  give, 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  tnine. 

242  Li/tiu  Chrid..  L.  M. 

I  KNOW  that  my  liedeemer  Uvea; 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives  !- 
He  lives,  lie  lives,  who  once  was  dead;  i 
He  livea,  my  evetWtin?,  Headl 


ItESURRECTION,  PRIESTHOOD,  REIGN. 

2  He  lives,  to  bless  me  with  his  love; 
He  lives,  to  plead  for  me  above ; 
He  Kves,  my  hungry  soul  to  feecl; 
He  lives,  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

S  He  lives,  and  grants  me  daily  breath; 
IHe  lives,  and  I  shall  conquer  death ; 
jHe  lives,  my  mansion  to  prepare; 
IHe  lives,  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

4  He  lives,  all  glory  to  his  name; 
He  lives,  my  Saviour,  still  the  same; 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives, 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives ! 


^^^       Prophet,  Priest,  and  King.  H.  M. 

JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
Or  angels  ever  bore; 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth. 
Too  mean  to  set  the  Saviour  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  our  God, 

Our  tongues  shall  bless  thy  name; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came; 
Tlie  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  oiu*  great  High  Priesl^ 
Has  shed  his  blood  and  died; 

The  guilty  conscience  needs 
No  sacrifice  beside: 
His  precious  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throna 

4  O  thou  almighty  Lord, 
Our  Conqueror  and  King, 
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Tliy  scepter  and  thy  sword, 
Thy  reigning  gnice,  we  sing: 
Thiue  is  the  (wwer;  behohl  we  ait 
lu  uHlling  bonds  beneath  thy  feet. 

EEJOICE,  the  Loid  is  King! 
Your  Lord  and  King  adore; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 
And  tnuniph  eveiiuore; 
Lift  tip  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice; 
Rejoice,  again  I  aay,  rejoice. 

2  Je-sua,  the  Saviour,  reigns, 
Tlio  (iod  (.f  truth  and  iove; 

When  he  had  jmrged  our  stains, 
lie  took  hia  seat  above; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  uj)  your  voice; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  I'ejoice, 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

4  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand 
Till  all  his  foes  submit, 

And  bow  to  his  command, 
And  fall  "beneath  his  feet; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  yonr  voice; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

5  He  all  his  foes  shall  (juell, 
And  all  our  sins  destroy; 

Let  eveiy  bosom  swell 
"With  ]'ure  seraphic  joy; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  ui>  your  voice; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 
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Our  Fatehai  Tmii^i. 


8,7. 


HAIL,  thou  ijiice  (lespist-d  Jesus! 
H:iil,  tlimi  (ialileau  King* 


Thc'11  iliilwt  suft'er  to  release  us; 
uu  didt-t  five  Balvation  briii; 


RESTRRECnUN,  PRIESTHOOD,  HEIUN. 

6  lU^joice  in  plorious  liope; 

Jesus  the  Jadge  sliall  oome, 
And  take  his  nervaiits  uji 
To  iheir  etenml  home; 
We  «>iiii  shall  liear  thtt  aivhaiifiers  voioel 
The  tniiiiii  of  G(xl  hIiuII  sound, — -Hi-joice! 

aharMWLu 
246      Qi^^  to  ghry',  Kin'j.  U-  ^I. 

GOD  is  gone  up  on  high, 
With  a  triiiiiii»hiuit  noise; 
The  cla,ri(inB  of  the  nky 
I  PrxK-laiin  the  angelic  joys: 

Join  all  i>n  ejirth,  rejuioe  and  eting; 
Gk'iy  useiibe  to  glui-y's  King. 
3  All  ]M>\ver  to  our  gietit  Lord 

Is  by  the  Father  giveu ; 
By  angel  hiwts  ailored, 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven; 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  »ing; 
Glorj-  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

3  High  on  hiH  holy  seat, 
He  beai-s  the  righteou::!  sway; 

His  foes  Ijeneath  his  feet 
Shall  sink,  and  die  away: 
Join  all  i>n  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Gloiy  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

4  Till  all  the  earth,  renewed 
In  righteousness  divine, 

With  aS  the  hopts  of  God, 
In  one  gieat  chonis  join, 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 
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Hail,  thnu  RgomziDg  Saviour, 
Beaivi"  of  our  eiu  and  sLamel 

By  thy  ments  we  find  favur; 
Life  is  given  through  thy  uame. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed. 
All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid: 

By  almighty  love  anointed. 

Thou  hast  full  atonenifnt  made. 
All  thy  people  are  foi^iven, 

Tlii-ough  the  virtue  of  thy  blood; 
Opened  is  the  eate  of  heaven ; 

Peace  in  maite  'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesua,  hail  1  enthroned  in  glory, 
Tliere  forever  to  abide; 

All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side ; 

There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading; 
There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare : 

Ever  for  us  intei-ceding, 
Till  in  ghny  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honor,  jKiwer,  and  blessing, 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 

Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits; 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sine  our  Saviour's  merits; 

Help  to  chant  Imnianuera  praise 
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u  hefrm  Itim, 


8,7. 


"  \1/  E  shall  see  Him,"  In  our  nature, 

Vf    Seated  on  his  lofty  throne, 
Loved,  aflored,  by  every  creature, 

Owned  ae  Crod,  and  Go<i  alone  I 
2  There  the  hosts  of  shniing  spirits 

.Strike  their  hari)3,  and  loudly  sinj 
To  the  jiruise  of  Jesna'  merits, 

Ti)  (lie  iiloiT,'  t\i  \\\ikx'^\\\% 


RESURRECTION,  PRIESTHOOD,  REIGN. 

3  When  we  pass  o'er  death's  dark  river, 
"We  shall  see  him  as  he  is," 

Resting  in  his  love  and  favor, 
Owning  all  the  glory  his. 

4  There  to  east  our  crowns  before  him, 
O  what  bliss  the  thought  affords ! 

There  forever  to  adore  him. 

King  of  kings,  and  Lord    of  lords ! 


Unknown. 


248         Crtntn  Him  Lord  of  aU,  ^5.  M. 

ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  him,  ye  morning  stai's  of  light. 
Who  fixed  this  earthly  ball ; 

Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race. 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  nim  Lord  of  all. 

6  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall ! 

Well  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

jgj  Xdffard  Perrouel,iXt» 


CHRIST. 
'^  ^  "  Crown  the  Savioar.  8.  7, 4. 

LOOK,  ye  manta,  the  sight  is  glorious, 
S«e  the  Stan  of  sorrows  now ; 
From  the  fight  returned  victorious, 
Every  kuee  to  him  shall  bow: 

C'nj\Mi  hini,  crowa  him; 
CrowTis  bet-ome  the  Victor's  brow. 

2  Cro\m  the  Saviour,  angel?,  crown  him 
Rich  the  trophies  Jesns  brings : 

lu  the  seat  of  ]M>wer  enthrone  him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings: 

Cro\vn  hiin,  crown  him: 
Crown  the  SaWour  King  of  kings. 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  hiin, 
Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim; 

Saints  and  angels  irn^wd  annnid  him, 
Own  his  title,  praise  his  name: 

Cro\vu  hini,  cron*n  him ; 
Spread  aliroati  the  Victor's  fama 

4  Hark,  thtise  bursts  of  a^-clamarion  ! 
Uurk.  those  loud  triumphant  chords! 

Jesus  takes  the  highest  station: 
O  what  joy  the  «i*;ht  affords! 

Crown  him.  crown  liim, 
King   of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lorda. 

250       o«.«*w«,iv«*.       L.  Ji  St 

OTHOU  eternal  Victim,  glain 
A  sacrifit-e  fi.if  guilty  man. 
By  the  eternal  Spirit  maile 
An  offering  in  the  sinner's  stead; 
Our  everlastinc  Priest  art  thou, 
Plewling  thy  death  for  sinners  novr. 
2  Thy  offering  ptill  continues  new; 
Thy  vestun?  keeps  its  crinistin  bun; 
IThui  art  tlie  ever-slaughtentl  I^Amb, 
Thy  pri«»ih«^HHl  ^till  remains  the  same; 


BKSURRECnON,  PRIKSTIIOOD,  REIGN. 

Thy  years,  O  Lord,  can  never  fail ; 
Thy  goodness  is  unchangeable. 

3  O  that  our  faith  may  never  move, 
But  stand  unshaken  as  thy  love ! 
Sure  evidence  of  things  unseen. 
Passing  the  years  that  intervene. 
Now  let  it  view  upon  the  tree 
The  Lord,  who  bleeds  and  dies  for  me. 


CharlM  Wesley. 


S.  M. 


^Ol  The  Htiory  of  the  eroBB, 

JESUS,  the  Conqueror,  reigns, 
In  glorious  strength  arrayed ; 
His  kingdom  over  all  maintains, 
And  bids  the  earth  be  glad : 

2  Ye  sons  of  men,  rejoice 
In  Jesus'  mighty  love ; 

Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
To  him  who  rules  above. 

3  Extol  his  kingly  ix>wer; 
Kiss  the  exalted  Son, 

Who  died,  and  lives  to  die  no  more. 
High  on  his  Father's  tlirone : 

4  Our  Advocate  with  God, 
He  undertakes  our  cause, 

And  spreads  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  victory  of  his  cross. 


ChATlee  Weelej. 


^KJ^        QhrUtj  our  Intercessor.  S.  M. 

LORD,  how  shall  sinners  dare 
Look  up  to  thine  abode, 
Or  oflFer  their  imperfect  prayer 
Before  a  holy  God? 

2  Bright  terrors  piard  thy  seat. 
And  glories  veil  thy  face ; 

Yet  mercy  calls  us  to  thy  f(»et. 
And  to  thy  throne  of  grace. 

Ib3 


L 


;  My  soul,  with  cheerful  eye 

See  wliei-e.  tliy  Saviour  stands, 
The  glorious  Aavoente  on  Uigb, 

With  incense  in  his  hands. 
4  Teach  my  weak  lieai't,  O  Lord, 

With  faith  to  cull  thee  mine; 
Bill  uie  pri.>uouuce  the  liliasfiil  word — 

Father,  with  joy  iliviue. 

2  O  3  j^„j,  f„throned.  S.  M. 

Tj^NTHEONED  ia  Jesus  now, 
Vi  Ujiou  hia  heavenly  seat; 
The  kindly  crown  is  on  his  brow, 
The  saints  are  at  his  feet, 

2  In  shilling  wliite  they  stand, 
A  gi'eat  and  countless  thi-ong ; 

A  palmy  scepter  in  each  hand, 
On  ever}'  lip  a  song. 

3  They  sing  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Once  slain  on  earth  for  them ; 

The  Lamb,  through  whose  atoning  blood, 
Each  Avears  hia  diadem. 

4  Thy  giace,  O  Holy  Ghost, 
Thy  blessed  help  supply, 

That  we  may  join  that  radiant  host, 
Triumphant  in  the  sky. 

254:         Q^f  merdfid  High  Prietf.  ■  C.  M. 

WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  Uigli  Priest  al)ove ; 
His  heart  is  miule  of  tenderness, 
His  bowels  melt  \vith  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frauie 
He  knows  what  sore  temjitations  mean^ 

For  he  liath  felt  the  same. 


i 


^ITRRECTION,  PRIESTHOOD,  REIGN. 

3  fle,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh. 

Poured  out  strong  cries  and  tears, 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He  '11  never  (juench  the  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 

^or  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

S    Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 
^^^His  mercy  and  his  power; 
^^^  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  every  trying  hour. 

I— o  Watts. 

^^  O  Chritt,  our  guide.  ^'  ^' 

T^SUS,  the  Lord  of  glonr,  died, 
^       That  we  might  never  die ; 
'^"^^d  now  he  mgns  supreme,  to  guide 
llis  people  to  the  sky. 

^Veak  though  we  are,  he  still  is  near, 
^     To  lead,  c(msole,  defend; 
^^  all  our  sorrow,  all  our  fear. 

Our  all-sufficient  Friend. 

^  From  his  high  throne  in  bliss  ho  deigns 

Our  every  prayer  to  heed ; 
-^ears  with  our  folly,  soothes  our  i)ain8, 

Supplies  our  every  need. 

4  And  from  his  love's  exhaustless  spring, 
Joys  like  a  river  come, 

To  make  the  desert  bloom  and  sing, 
O'er  wliich  we  tmvel  home. 

5  O  Jesus,  there  is  none  like  thee, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  Lord  ; 

Through  earth  and  heaven  exalted  be. 
Beloved,  obeyed,  adored. 

*^  BaptiBt  W.  VoA, 
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TTTR   head  tluit  once   was  crowned  wit 
thorns, 
Is  crowned  with  grloiy  now; 
A  royal  Jiailem  adorns 
The  miglity  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords, 
Is  to  our  Jesus  given ; 

The  King  of  kijigs,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
lie  reigns  o'er  earth  and  heaven : 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 
The  joy  of  all  l»eIow, 

To  whom  he  manifests  his  love, 
And  graiita  his  uanie  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  ( 
With  all  its  grace,  is  given ; 

Their  name,  an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy,  the  joy  of  heaven, 

5  They  suffer  with  tlielr  Lonl  below, 
They  reign  with  him  above; 

Their  everlasting  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  his  luve. 
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^^^H  On  hi*  head 

m  ^ 
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/^ROWN  him  with  many  crowns, 

\J  The  Lamb  ^lpoIl  his  throne; 

Hark,  how  the  heavenly  anthem  drowns' 

All  music  but  itj*  u^v■n ! 
A^vake,  my  soul,  and  sing. 

Of  him  who  died  for  thee, — 
And  Imil  him  as  thy  matchless  King 

Through  all  eternity. 
2  Crown  him  the  Lojtl  of  love ! 

Helinkl  his  hands  and  side, — 
Kicli  wouniis,  yet  visible  above, 

in  beauty  gloiifieA; 


ItESLTRUECTION,  PRIESTHOOD,  REIGN. 

So  angel  in  tlie  8ky 

Can  fully  Ix^ar  that  siglit, 
But  downwaixi  bends  Lis  burning  eye 

At  masteries  so  gi-eat. 

3  Cn)>^Ti  liim  tlie  Lord  of  peace  I 
AVhose  ix)wer  a  scepter  sways 

Fn^m  pole  to  pole,  tliat  wai^s  may  cease, 
An(I  all  be  prayer  and  i)raise : 

His  I'eign  shall  know  no  end, 
And  round  his  pierced  feet 

Fair  flowers  of  i>amdise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

4  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  }'ears, 
The  Potentate  of  time, 

Creator  of  the  rolling  spheres. 

Ineffably  sublime ! 
All  hail !  Iledeemer,  hail ! 

For  thou  hast  died  for  me ; 
Thy  praise  shall  never,  never  fail 

Throughout  eternity. 


Kotthew  BrldffM. 


^^^  Jlis  itjteaking  h!/)o<I,  S,  7. 

TjlATHER,  hear  the  UockI  of  Jesus, 
JD    Speaking  in  thine  eai^s  a]>nve: 
From  imi)ending  wi'ath  release  us; 
Manifest  thy  paixloning  love. 

2  O  receive  us  to  thy  favor, — 
For  his  only  sake  I'eceive ; 

Give  us  to  the  bleeding  Saviour, 
Let  us  by  his  dying  live. 

3  "To  thy  paitloning  grace  receive  them," 
Once  he  prayed  ui)<)n  the  tree ; 

Still  his  blood  cries  out,  "  Forgive  them ; 
All  their  sins  wei-e  laid  on  me." 

4  Still  our  Advocate  in  heaven, 
Prays  the  pra}'er  on  earth  begun, 

"Father,  show  their  sins  foi-given; 
Father,  glorify  thy  Son ! " 
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Charlos  WMlay. 


CHRIST. 
259  n.Z.-r.n.  risen.  V- 

CHRIST,  the  Lonl,  is  nseu  again, 
Christ  hath  broken  every  cliiiiu 
Hai'k !  angelic  vuices  cry, 
Siugiiig  evermore  on  high, 

Hallelujah!  Praise  the  Lordl 

2  He  who  gave  for  us  his  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  atiife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day ! 
We,  tiKi,  sing  for  joy,  and  say, 

Hallelujah  !  Piiiiae  the  Lord  I 

3  He  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss, 
Comfortlesa,  upon  the  ci-oss, 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us,  and  heai-s  our  cry ; 

Hallelujah !  Praise  the  Lord  1 

4  Now  he  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  foigiven, 
How  we,  too,  may  enter  heaven! 

Hallelujah  !  Pi'aise  the  Lord  I 

260  T,.,L..nn.rl^.  7. 

CHRIST,  the  Loiil,  is  risen  to-day. 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say; 
Raise  your  joys  and  tiiumphs  nigh; 
Sing,  ye  heavens,— and  earth,  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done; 
Fought  the  fight,  tlie  battle  won : 
Lo!  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er; 

Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  wat^'h,  tlie  sea], 
Chiist  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell : 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise; 
t'liJist  hatli  opened  paTadiwi. 


iiEsriiiiKc'riox,  ruiKs'i^iiooi).  kiik.n. 

4  Lives  aiLaiii  our  glorious  I\iii«'-; 
A\liere,  O  Deatli,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where 's  thy  victoiy,  boasting  Grave  ? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  \n\s  led, 
Follow  our  exalted  Head ; 

Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

CSharlM  Wesley. 

^  ^  ^  A^eensum  day.  '• 

HAIL  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise, 
Ravished  fi'om  our  wishful  eyes  I 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given. 
Re-ascends  his  native  heaven. 

2  There  the  pompous  triumph  waits : 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene; 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in ! 

3  Circled  round  with  angel  i>owei"8, 
Their  triumphant  Lord  and  oiu^. 
Conqueror  over  death  and  sin, — 
Take  the  King  of  gloiy  in ! 

4  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives. 
Still  he  loves  the  earth  lie  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne. 

Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 

5  See,  he  lifts  his  hands  above ! 
See,  he  shows  the  prints  of  love ! 
Hark,  his  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  his  Church  below ! 

6  Sa\dour,  parted  from  our  sight, 
High  above  yon  azure  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  lise, 
Following  thee  beyond  the  skies. 

Charle«  Woaley. 
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THE   HOLY  SPIRIT. 


*S  D  O       Earnest  of  erulUta  rat.  7. 

GRACIOUS  Spirit,  Love  divine, 
Let  thy  light  ^nthiu  me  sliinel 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove; 
Fill  me  with  thy  heavenly  love. 

2  Speak  thy  jjanioniug  gra«e  to  mc 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free; 
Lead  uie  tct  the  Lamb  of  God ; 
"Wash  me  in  his  precious  blixxl. 

3  Life  and  jieace  tu  me  impart ; 
Seal  salvation  ou  my  heart; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast, 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray ; 
Keep  me  in  the  nanxiw  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine; 
Keep  nie,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

» O  O  jji,  g^,fg  entreated.  7, 

HOLY  SPIRIT,  Truth  divine! 
Dawn  upon  this  8oul  of  mine ; 
Word  of  God,  and  inward  Lisht  I 
Wake  my  spirit,  clear  my  sight, 

2  Holy  Spirit,  Love  divine! 
Glow  within  tliis  heart  of  mine; 
Kindle  eveir  high  desire ; 
Perish  self  m  thy  pure  fire! 

3  Holy  Spii'it,  Power  di%'ine  I 
Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine; 
By  thee  may  I  sti-ongly  live, 
Bi-avely  bear,  and  nobly  strive. 


THE  HOLY  sprarr. 


4  Holy  Spirit,  Right  divine ! 
King  within  my  conscience  reign; 
Be  my  law,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  forever  free. 


2  64  -y 

*    The  graeicuM  Coft{forUr.  '• 

p  BANTED  is  the  Saviour's  prayer, 
^^    iSent  the  gracious  Comforter; 
^'"ODiise  of  our  parting  Lord, 
*'^^8ii8,  to  his  heaven  restored; 

^  Christ,  who  now  ^ne  up  on  high, 
jj^^^tive  leads  captivity, 
,   hile  his  foes  from  him  receive 
^^a^e,  that  God  with  man  may  liva 

„  ^od,  the  everlasting  God, 
:^^lces  with  mortals  his  abode; 
^  *iom  the  heayens  cannot  contain, 
^^   vouchsafes  to  dwell  in  man. 

^  ^ever  wnll  he  thence  depart, 
^^Uate  of  a  humble  heart ; 
Rallying  on  his  work  within, 
^tri\dng  till  he  cast  out  sin. 

5  There  he  heli)s  our  feeble  moans, 
Deepens  our  ini}>erfect  gi'oans, 
Intercedes  in  silence  there, 

Sighs  the  unutterable  jn^ayer. 

6  Come,  divine  and  peaceful  Guest, 
Enter  our  devoted  breast : 

Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  insjiire. 
Kindle  there  the  gospel  fire. 

7  Crown  the  aj^^onizing  strife, 
Principle  and  Lord  of  life: 
Life  divine  in  us  renew, 
Thou  the  Gift  and  (Hver  too ! 

Charles  Wesley. 
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THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 
The  Source  of  cmitolntUm.  °i  '  ■ 

HOLY  GHOST,  dispel  our  sfidness; 
Piei-ce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night; 
Come,  thou  Source  of  joy  aud  gladueiw. 
Breathe  thy  life,  and  spread  thy  light. 

2  From  the  height  which  knows  uo  meaei 
As  a  gracious  shower  descend, 

Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure 
Man  can  wish,  or  God  can  send. 

3  Author  of  the  new  creation, 

Come  with  unction  and  with  power; 
Make  oui'  hearts  thy  haljitutioii ; 
On  our  BouLj  thy  graces  shower. 

4  Hear,  O  hear  our  supplication, 
Blessed  Spirit,  God  of  peace! 

Rest  ujxm  this  congregation, 
AVitb  the  fullness  of  thy  grace. 


2  O  6  Q^i^  and  Comforter.  8,  7. 

HOLY  SPIRIT,  Fount  of  blessing, 
Ever  watchful,  ever  kind, 
Thy  celestial  aid  jKissessing, 

Prisoned  souls  deliverance  find. 
Seal  of  truth,  and  Bond  of  union, 

Source  of  light,  and  Flame  of  love, 
Symbol  of  divine  communion. 
In  the  olive-bearing  dove; 

2  Heavenly  Guide  from  paths  of  error. 

Comforter  of  minds  distreased, 
When  the  billows  fill  ^vith  ten-or. 

Pointing  to  an  ark  of  rest; 
Promised  Pledge,  eternal  Spirit, 

Gi'eater  than  all  gifts  below, 
M^  our  hearts  thy  grace  inherit; 

May  our  lips  thy  glories  sh<iw ! 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

H<  JLY  GHOST,  ttith  light  dinne, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cl»a*^ge  the  shadps  of  night  awa}-. 
^  ^-ii-n  my  darkness  into  day. 
2     Iloly  Gh()8t>,  inth  power  divine, 
*^l*^*«.nse  this  ffwiltv  heart  of  mine; 
^^i>S  l"'th  sin,  M'lthont  control, 
**-*^l«l  dotniuion  o'er  my  sonl, 
^    -tloly  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
^{i«^^r  this  saddeTit'd  heart  of  mine; 
^^'^l   my  many  woes  depart, 
*^*^^  my  wounded,  bleeding  heai-t. 
*    lloly  Spirit,  ail  divine, 
"pj^v-ell  within  thin  heart  of  mine; 
-X****t  down  every  idol-throne, 
**^ign  supreme — and  reign  alone. 

26  8  ...„.,„„„^,„^.  L.M. 

11^  all  the  earth  Thy  Spiiit  shower; 
fp^    llie  earth  in  rij^hteousnefis  renew ; 
y  kiiigduni  come,  and  hell's  o'eriKiwer. 
-^Vnd  to  thy  scepter  all  subdue. 
:^ilve  mighty  windp,  or  torrents  tierce, 
4    -T-tit  him  ()pix>8er8  all  o'errun; 
*?*!  every  law  of  sin  i-evei-sf, 
-fViat  faith  and  love  may  make  all  one. 
-^*t>a,  let  him,  Lonl,  in  every  place 
Ti^^tis  richest  enei^y  declare; 

J^Ule  Io\elv  tempers,  fruits  of  fp-ace, 
-t^o  Ivingdom  of  thy  Christ  prepare, 
^rant  this,  O  holy  God  and  true! 
'p     J^lie  ancient  eeera  thou  didst  inspire, 
^118  jierf orm  the  ^>ronn3e  due ; 
-C>e!^cend,  and  crown  un  now  with  fire. 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 
*5  D  y  C-..i)w,  Creat'yr  Spirit.  I*  M- 

OCOME,  Cvenun-  Spirit  blest! 
Within  these  souls  of  thine  tit  rest; 
Come,  with  thy  graoe  and  heavenly  aid. 
To  fill  tlie  hearts  which  thon  hast  made. 

2  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  now  descend ! 
Most  blessed  gift  which  (iirI  can  send; 
Tlioii  Fire  of  love,  and  Fount  of  life ! 
Consume  our  sins,  and  calm  our  strife. 

3  With  patience  firm  and  purpose  high. 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply; 
Kindle  our  senses  fi-om  above, 

And  make  our  hearts  o'erflow  with  love. 

4  Fai"  fn>m  us  drive  the  foe  we  tlread, 
And  gi-ant  us  thy  tme  pea«e  instead; 
So  sluill  we  not,  with  thee  to  guide, 
Tuni  from  the  paths  of  life  aside. 

270  life,  light.,  rmd  fcw.  C.  M. 

ENTHRONED  on  high,  almighty  Lord, 
The  Holy  Ghost  sen<l  down ; 
Fulfill  in  us  thy  faithful  word. 

And  all  tliy  meivies  crown. 
2  Though  on  our  heads  no  tongues  of  fire 

Their  wondrous  powers  impart, 
Grant,  Saviour,  ^vhat  we  more  desire, — 

Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart. 
8  Spirit  of  life,  an<l  light,  and  love, 

Thy  heavenly  influence  give; 
Quicken  our  aiiuls.  our  guilt  i-emove, 

That  we  in  Christ  may  live. 
4  To  our  benighted  minds  reveal 

The  glories  of  his  grace, 
And  bnng  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 

The  bnghtuess  of  his  face. 
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5  His  love  within  us  shed  abroad, 
Life's  everHspringing  well; 

Till  God  in  us,  and  we  in  God, 
In  love  eternal  dwell. 


^  9  X  Source  of  light  and  jay,  ^*  M- 

GREAT  Spirit,  by  whose  mighty  power 
All  creatures  live  and  move, 
On  us  thy  benediction  shower; 
Inspire  our  souls  with  love. 

2  Hail,  Source  of  light !  arise  and  shine ; 
Darkness  and  dour)t  dispel ; 

Give  peace  and  joy,  for  we  are  thine ; 
In  us  forever  dwelL 

3  From  death  to  life  our  spirits  raise, 
And  full  redemption  bring ; 

New  tongues  impart  to  speak  the  praise 
Of  Christ,  our  God  and  King. 

4  Thine  inward  witness  bear,  unknown 
To  all  the  world  beside; 

Exulting  then  we  feel  and  own 
Our  Saviour  glorified. 

Thammm'BMWWim. 

^'^      I  worship  Thee,  0  Holy  Ohont.        C.  M. 

T  WORSHIP  thee,  O  Holy  Ghost, 
JL  I  love  to  worship  thee; 
My  risen  Lord  for  aye  were  lost 
But  for  thy  company. 

2  I  worship  thee,  O  Holy  Ghost, 
I  love  to  worship  thee; 

I  grieved  thee  long,  alas !  thou  know'st 
It  grieves  me  bitterly. 

3  I  worship  thee,  O  Holy  Ghost, 
I  love  to  worship  thee; 

Thy  patient  love,  at  what  a  cost 
At  last  it  conquered  me ! 
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2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love^ 
To  preacD  the  reiimciling  won! ; 

Give  p'jwer  aud  anotion  from  (ibove, 
Where'er  the  joj-fuJ  sound  is  beard. 

3  Be  darkness  at  thy  coming,  light ; 
Confusion — order,  in  thy  path  ; 

Souls  mthout  strength,  inspire  n-ith  might 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  Baptize  the  nations ;  far  and  nigh 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record; 

The  name  of  Jesua  glorifj-, 

Till  eveiy  Jdndrea  call  Imn  Li»rd. 

3maa,  KantcoiHir- 

1,  ^  I    t  HI,  qnifttating  ji/nrfr,  ^  ■  -M. 

|t  pOME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

j'  \j   ^V'itli  all  tliv  ijiiickeiiing  iKtwers; 

Kin.lle  it  flaiiK'  uf  sjicmi  love 
In  these  cold  heaits  of  ours. 

j:  2  L(M)k  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys; 
'  Our  souls,  bow  heavily  they  go, 

}  To  reach  eternal  joys, 

I  3  In  vain  ^'e  tune  our  fomijil  stmgs, 

)In  vain  we  strive  to  rise; 
Hdsaiiiias  languish  on  our  tongues, 
Ami  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  po<ir  dying  rate, 

Our  kive  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  ho  gi-eat  'i 

5  Come,  Hfily  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
AVitb  al!  thy  (juickening  powers; 

CiMiie,  shed  aljmad  a  Saviour's  lovCj 
And  that  shidl  kindle  ours. 
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THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 
'  °       Rrtd.iti«H,  ■/  tkt  Spirit.      ■       C.  K 

ynniT  Divine,  attend  our  prayer, 

^  Aitd  miike  <.iur  hearts  thy  home; 

***<*n(i  with  all  thy  jfracious  jKJwer: 

^'■otoe,  Huly  Spirit,  come! 

^■*'ttie  as  the  li>,'ht :  to  us  i-eveal 

^Ur  aiiifulness  hihI  woe; 

^^l.  leul  us  ill  those  paths  of  life 

•  Oei-e  jiU  the.  righteouM  wt. 

3   C 

J '.*>»ie  aw  the  fire,  ami  punrc  mir  lieurte, 

,''  We  ftiifrificial  flame ; 


Let 


^^iir  whole  soul  an  offeriiii;  l>e 


~  ^~*  our  Kedeemer's  name. 
4    O 

^'^tJie  a-s  the  H-Jnd,  with  niiihini,'  sound, 

A       *  1th  iieutetitwtal  gi-aee  ; 
^^*^l  miike  the  great  ealvatioH  known 
*Vi(le  as  the  numan  raee. 
spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayer, 
p^  And  make  our  hearts  thy  home; 
*aeeiid  with  all  thy  gracious  power: 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come  I 


*^ '  9  The  mVighl^ing  Spirit.  C.  M. 

•^lOME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  lipfli-ts  inspire; 
^J  I>et  us  thine  influence  pi-ove; 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire, 
Fountain  of  life  and  love. 

2  Coine,  Holy  Ghost,  ftir  moved  by  thee 
The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke, 

Uulock  the  truth,  thyaelf  the  key ; 
UnseiU  the  sacred  book, 

3  Expand  thy  wings,  celewtial  Dove, 
Biiiod  o'er  our  nature's  night; 

On  our  disonlered  spirits  move. 
And  let  th«i-e  now  be  light. 
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4  God,  thmugh  himaelf,  we  tlioii  .ihall  kiio' 

If  thou  within  us  shine  ; 
And  sound,  with  all  thy  saints  below, 

The  depths  of  love  divine. 

3  °  O  Tkf  &mrce  of  etmy  good  gift.  f '■  M- 

OUR  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed 
His  tender,  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed, 
With  us  on  eailh  to  dwell. 

2  He  eume  in  tongues  of  living  flame, 
To  teach,  convince,  subdue  ; 

All-jiowerful  as  the  wind  he  came, 
And  all  as  viewless,  too. 

3  He  came,  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
A  graoions',  willing  Guest, 

While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  fix  his  rest. 

4  And  his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 
Sijft  as  the  breath  of  even, 

That  checks  each  fault,  calms  every  fear, 
And  whispers  us  of  heaven. 

5  Aud  every  vutue  we  possesa, 
And  every  virtue  won, 

And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Is  his.  and  hie  alone. 

6  Spii'it  of  purity  and  grace, 
Chir  weakness  pitying  see ; 

O  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-place. 
Purer  and  worthier  thee  ! 


Sol  The  Spiril'i  Kdnm.  ^'■ 

ETERNAL  Spirit,  God  of  truth. 
Our  coutrite  hearts  inspire ; 
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Kindle  a  flame  of  heavenly  love, 
The  pure  celestial  fire. 

2  Tis  thine  to  soothe  the  sorrowing, 
With  guilt  and  fear  oppi-essed  ; 

Tis  thine  to  bid  the  dying  live, 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

3  Subdue  the  power  of  every  sin, 
Whatever  that  sin  may  be ; 

That  we,  in  singleness  of  heart. 
May  worship  only  thee. 

4  Then  with  our  spirits  witness  bear. 
That  we  are  sons  of  God ; 

Redeemed  from  sin,  and  death,  and  hell. 
Through  Christ's  atoning  blood. 

Thomam  OotUariSl, 

^  O  ^  Pleading  the  promise.  "•  ^ 

OTHOU  that  hearest  prayer. 
Attend  our  humble  cry, 
And  let  thy  servants  share 
Thy  blessing  from  on  high : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  .thy  word; 
Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spmt,  Lord  I 

2  If  earthly  parents  hear 
Their  chiklren  when  they  cry ; 

If  they,  with  love  sincere, 

Their  children's  wants  supply ; 
Much  more  wilt  thou  thy  love  display. 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 

3  Our  heavenly  Father,  thou; 
We,  children  of  thy  grace; 

O  let  thy  Spirit  now 

Descend  and  fill  the  place; 
That  all  may  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  name. 

•Tohn  BuztflSia 

171 


THE  HOLY  spmiT. 

lioS  Priiyer  to  the  Holy  f^pirit.  "''>  5- 

THOU  who  like  the  %nntl  dost  come, 
Come  to  me,  Imt  ne'er  depart; 
Blessed  Spirit,  make  thy  home 
In  my  thankful  heart. 

2  Answer  not  with  tongues  of  light; 
BrotMl  not  o'er  me  like  a  dove ; 

Fall  upon  me  in  thy  might; 
Fill  me  with  thy  love. 

3  Sin  has  ruled  me;  set  me  free; 

Sin  has  econrged  me;  bring  me  I'est: 
Help  my  fainting  soul  to  flee 
To  my  Saviour's  breast 

4  Tell  me  ranch  of  cleansing  blotxl; 
Show  me  sin,  but  sin  foi^ven: 

Step  by  step,  where  Christ  nns  trod, 
llelp  me  home  t<»  heaven. 

284  6,4. 

Iworation  of  Hik  BeJy  Spirit. 

COlVrE,  Holy  (iliost,  in  love, 
Slied  on  ns  fi'om  above 
Tliiue  f>wn  briglit  i-ay  I 
Divinely  good  thou  art; 
Thy  saered  gifta  impart 
To  gladden  each  sad  heart: 
O  come  to-day! 

2  Come,  tenderest  Friend,  and  best, 
Our  most  deli^ditful  finest, 

AVith  suotliini;  ]i-p\ver: 
Rest,  which  the  weary  know, 
Shade,  'raid  the  noontide  glow, 
Peace,  wheu  deep  gi-iefs  o  erflow, 

Cheer  us,  this  hour! 

3  Come,  Light  serene,  and  still 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill; 

Dwell  in  each  bi'east: 
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We  know  no  dawn  but  thine, 
Send  forth  thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 
And  make  us  blest ! 

4  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless ; 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess 

His  praise  employ: 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward; 
VicU)rious  death  accoitl, 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 

Eternal  joy ! 

Bobart  ZLiXiiiff  of  Tranoe.   Tr.  bj  B.  PaliiMr. 

286  s.  M. 

For  th€  Spirit^ 9  energy, 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come. 
With  energy  divine. 
And  on  this  poor  benighted  soul 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

2  From  the  celestial  hills 
Light,  life,  and  joy  dispense ; 

And  may  I  daily,  liourly,  feel 
Thy  quickening  influence. 

3  O  melt  this  frozen  heart, 
Tliis  stubborn  will  subdue ; 

Each  evil  passion  overcome, 
And  fonn  me  all  anew. 

4  The  profit  will  be  mine, 

But  thine  shall  be  the  praise; 
Cheerful  to  thee  will  I  devote 
The  remnant  of  my  days. 

Bea^Muin  Baddome. 

286  s.  M. 

Eenetcal  of  Pentecost, 

LORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost  I 
In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  thy  power. 
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2  We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  our  a]»p<iiuted  place, 

And  -wait  tlie  }iroraiBe  of  our  Lord, — 
The  Spiiit  of  all  grace, 

3  Ijike  mighty  nishing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath, 

Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind ; 
One  soul,  oue  feeling  breathe. 

4  Tlie  young,  the  old,  inspire 
With  wiedoni  from  above; 

And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  kive. 

5  Spirit  of  light !  exjikn-e, 
And  chase  our  ghxim  away, 

With  luster  shining  more  and  more, 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 


287  Tin:  Compter.  S.  M. 

BLEST  Comforter  divine, 
Let  rays  of  heavenly  love 
Amid  our  gloom  and  darkness  shin^ 
And  jwiut  our  houIs  above. 

2  Turn  us  with  gentle  voice 
From  every  sinful  way, 

And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice, 
Though  eaiihly  joys  decay, 

3  By  thine  inspiring  breath 
Make  eveiy  cloud  of  care. 

And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
A  smile  of  glory  wear. 

4  O  fill  thou  every  heart 
With  love  to  all  our  race; 

Great  Comforter,  to  us  imimrt 
These  blessings  of  thy  giace. 


THE  SCRIPTURES. 


^  o  o  S.  M. 

Ood^$  irord,  quick  and  powerful, 

THY  woid,  almighty  Lord, 
Where'er  it  eutei-s  in, 
Is  shanier  than  a  two-edged  swonl. 
To  slay  the  man  of  sin. 

2  Thv  word  is  power  and  life ; 
It  bids  confusion  cease, 

And  changes  envy,  hatred,  strife, 
To  love,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

3  Then  let  our  hearts  obey 
The  gospel's  glorious  sound ; 

And  all  its  fruits,  from  day  to  day. 
Be  in  us  and  abound. 

JunM  IContffOourry. 


^  O  <7   Spreading  the  Scripture.  S.  M. 

JESUS,  the  word  bestow. 
The  true  immortal  seed ; 
Thy  gospel  then  shall  greatly  grow. 

And  all  our  land  overspread ; 
Through  earth  extended  wide 

Shall  mightily  prevail. 
Destroy  the  works  of  self  and  pride. 
And  shake  the  gates  of  hell. 

2  Its  energy  exert 

In  the  believing  soul ; 
Diffuse  thy  grace  through  every  part, 

And  sanctify  the  whole; 
Its  utmost  virtue  show 

In  pure  consunnnate  love. 
And  nil  with  all  thy  life  below, 

And  give  us  thrones  above. 

OhariM  WMlty. 
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^yO  TkelmghUning  glory  of  tk«  0.},}>d.     L.  M. 

UPON  the  Gospel's  aacred  page 
The  gathered  beams  of  ages  shiae ; 
And,  ns  it  Iiastens,  e\'ery  jvge 

But  makes  its  bnglitnesa  more  divine. 

2  On  mightier  wing,  In  loftier  flight, 
From  year  to  year  does  knowledge  soar ;  J 

And,  as  it  8oars,  the  Gospel  light  1 

Becuines  effnlgent  more  and  more. 

3  More  gloiidus  still,  as  centuries  toII, 
Ne^v  regions  blest,  new  powei^s  unfurled,  , 

Expanding  with  the  expanding  soul. 
Its  iwliiince  shall  o'ei-flow  the  world, — 

4  Flow  to  restore,  Ijnt  not  destroy; 
As  wlien  the  cloudless  lamp  of  day 

Pours  ont  its  Homls  of  li^ht  and  joy. 
And  sweeps  the  lingering  mists  away. 

S  9 1  Ddight  in  tht  S,U<.  L.  M.  6  £ 

WHEN  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit, 
Thy  IxKik  be  my  companion  still; 
My  joy  thy  sayings  to  repeat, 

Talk  o'er  the  records  of  thy  vn\l, 
And  search  the  oracles  divine, 
Till  every  heart-felt  woi'd  l>e  mina 

2  O  niiiy  tlie  gra^.'ions  woi-ds  divine, 
Siibjeft  nf  Jill  my  fimverse  be; 

So  will  the  Lunl  his  follower  join, 

And  walk  and  talk  himself  with  me; 
So  shall  my  heart  his  presence  prove, 
And  bum  with  everlasting  love. 

3  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
O  may  the  i-econcUiDg  word 

Sweetly  oorapose  my  weary  bi-east; 
While  on  the  bosom  <tf  my  Loid 
I  sink  in  blissful  dreams  away, 
And  visions  of  eternal  day. 
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4  Bising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise, 
Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long ; 

And  let  thy  precious  word  of  grace 
Plow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my  tongue ; 

Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love. 

And  join  me  to  the  Church  above, 

^^^  The  two  revelations,  ^''  ^^ 

THE  heavens  declai'e  thy  glory,  Lord ; 
In  every  star  thy  ^visaom  sliines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  nights  and  days,  thy  power  confess. 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  wiit. 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  gi-ace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  convey  thy  j^raise 
Round  the  whole  earth,  ami  never  stand : 

So  when  thy  tnith  began  its  race, 

It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  lias  nni : 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blessed 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 

Bless  the  dark  world  \\nth  heavenly  light; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wse, 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wondei's  here  we  view, 
In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiven : 

Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 

And  make  thy  woixl  my  guide  to  heaven. 

laaao  WatUi. 

^\y  O  jy^^  eterloHting  word.  L.  M. 

THE  starry  firmament  on  high, 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky, 
Yet  shine  not  to  thy  praise,  0  Loixl, 
So  brightly  as  thy  wntten  woixl. 
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2  The  luipcs  tliftt  linly  v.nn\  sui>lilies, 
Its  tiTitlis  (liviue  ami  precepts  wise, 
In  eiich  a  heavenly  bekni  I  see, 
And  every  beam  conducts  to  thee. 

3  Almighty  Ix>nl,  the  sim  shall  fail, 
The  moon  forget  her  nightly  tale, 
And  deepest  mience  hush  on  high 
The  radiant  chorus  of  the  sky ; 

4  But,  fixed  for  everlasting  yeai-s, 
Unmoved  amid  the  wreck  of  Hiiheres, 
Thy  word  shall  shine  in  cloudless  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  have  jtassed  away. 

294  L.M. 

Tht  Sa^imir  >een  in  the  STiptnrm. 

"VrOW  let  my  soul,  eternul  King, 
Xi    To  thee  its  grateful  trilnite  bring; 
My  knee  with  humble  homage  Im>w; 
My  tongue  perfoim  its  solemn  vow. 

2  All  natin-e  sings  thy  boundless  love, 
In  worlds  below  and  worlds  above; 
Rut  in  tliy  l^lessed  word  I  trace 
Diviner  wondere  of  thy  grace. 

3  There,  what  delightful  truths  I  read! 
Tliere,  I  behold  the  Saviour  bleed: 
His  name  salutes  my  listening  ear, 
Revives  my  heart  and  checks  my  fear. 

4  There  Jesus  bids  my  sorrows  cease, 
And  gives  my  lal)oring  conscience  peace 
He  lifts  ray  grateful  thoughts  on  high. 
And  poiuts  to  mausions  in  the  sky. 

6  For  love  like  tins,  0  let  my  song, 
Through  endlejis  yeam,  thy  praise  prolong 
Let  distant  climes  thy  name  adore, 
Till  time  and  natuif  are  no  mure. 


THE  SCKIITURES. 
^^5        ^^„  „y  o^,,,.  „^„;  C.  M. 

THE  coouspIs  of  redeeming;  gruoe 
I  The  sstri-ed  leaves  unfokl ; 
.Utd  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
'  Our  raptui-etl  eyes  behold. 
~  Here  light  deacenfliritj  from  above 

IJueols  our  doubtful  fei*t : 
iiere  promisfs  of  litiiveuly  love 

Our  ardent  wishes  meet. 
3  Our  numerous  griefs  ai'e  here  redressetl, 

-'Vnd  all  our  wants  aupplied  : 
^itttfht  we  can' ask  to  make  ua  blest 
_Xe  ill  thia  bottk  denied. 
Por  these  inestimable  gains, 
fhat  8o  eimch  the  mind, 
jUiay  we  search  with  eager  jiains,      i 
[ -Assured  that  we  shall  And. 

*^  O  Qtory  of  the  Srriptvret.  ^'-  M. 

Vy^niAT  glorv  gilds  the  sacred  pt^e! 
^Vf    Majestic,  like  the  sun, 
■*-t.  gives  a  light  to  every  age ; 

It  gives,  but  bon'ows  none. 
S    The  power  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat; 
its  tiTiths  upon  the  nations  rise : 

I  They  rise,  but  never  set. 
Lonl,  everlasting  thanks  l>e  thine 
For  such  a  Imght  display, 
(  mnlceA  a  ^vorl(l  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 
Th 


I  My  eoul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  i.f  him  1  love, 

rill  glorv  lireaks  uixin  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  abovi-. 


THE  SCltlPTURES. 
297  jtn^f  preriovs.  C.  M. 

How  precitiiis  is  tlie  book  divine, 
By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  sbine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven, 

2  It  sweetly  cheei-s  our  drooping  hearts, 
In  this  dark  vale  of  tears; 

Life,  liglit,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  (quells  our  rising  fears. 

3  This  lamp  through  all  the  tedious  night 
Of  life,  sliall  guide  our  way; 

Till  we  behohl  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

^  y  ^  Iterdifion  diiitamautted.  C.  M. 

HAIL,  siitTod  truth!  whose  piercing  rays 
Dispel  tlie  shades  of  night ; 
Diffusing  o'er  a  ruined  \\orld 

The  healing  lieama  of  light. 
S  Jesus,  thy  wonl,  with  friendly  aid. 

Restores  om*  wandering  feet; 
Converts  the  soitows  t)f  the  mind 

To  joys  divinely  sweet. 
3  O  send  thy  light  and  tnith  abroad,! 

In  all  their  radiant  blaze; 
And  bid  the  admiring  world  a^hire 

The  glories  of  thy  grace. 

**  " "         ErctlUiia  a,ul  toffidrnq/.  t\  M. 

FATHER  of  meivies,  in  thy  word 
What  endless  gloiy  shines! 
Forever  lie  thy  name  adored 

For  these  celestial  lines. 
2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find; 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 


Til':;  SUUIITLTRKS. 
8  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knnwletl^^  gi-ows, 

And  yielils  a  free  repast ; 
SuMimer  sweetii  than  nature  knows 

Invite  the  limging  taste. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welc4)nie  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  an^undj 

And  life  jind  everlusting  J(^>vb 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  O  iriay  these  hea\'enly  pages  be 
Our  ever  dear  delight ; 

And  still  new  beauties  may  A\e  see, 
An<l  still  iiici-esising  light. 

6  Divine  Instructor,  giiicious  Lord, 
Be  thou  forever  near; 

Teach  U8  t'l  love  thy  aacred  word, 
And  view  the  Saviour  there. 

300  Light  from  JUfcn.  *-'-  I*'- 

BRIGHT  was  the  guiding  star  that  led, 
With  niild,  benignant  ray. 
The  Gentiles  to  the  lowly  bed 
Where  the  Redeemer  lay. 

2  But  lo !  a  brighter,  clearer  light 
Now  iK>ints  to  liis  alxxle; 

It  shines  tlu-ougli  sin  and  sonvjw'a  night. 
To  guide  us  to  our  God. 

3  O  "hwlly  tread  the  narniw  path, 
While  li"ht  and  graee  ai-e  given; 

Who  meekly  foIli>w  Clmst  on  eai-th 
Shall  reign  with  him  in  hejiveTi. 

301  CM* 

G/xl  ffi'rrfh  the  iitTeiue. — 1  Cor,  8: 7. 

ALMIGHTY  G<.k1,  thy  woni  is  cast 
Like  seed  ui«>ii  the  gmund; 
O  let  the  dew  of  heaven  descend, 
And  shed  its  influence  round. 


THE  SINMER. 

2  Let  not  tlie  foe  of  Christ  aud  mau 
This  holy  seed  remove; 

May  it  take  root  in  eveiy  heart, 
And  grow  in  faith  and  love. 

3  Let  not  this  life's  deceitfid  cares. 
Nor  workily  wealth  and  joy, 

Nor  seoivhiiig  beam,  nor  stormy  blaat, 
The  rising  plant  destroy. 

4  Where'er  the  word  of  life  is  sown, 
A  lai^e  iuerease  bestow ; 

That  all  who  hear  thy  message,  Lord, 
Ita  saving  power  may  know. 

Jphii  Gaiivood.  kit.  hy  W.  T,  SUL 


THE    SII:fNKR. 


LOST  CONDITION. 

HOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is  I 
Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains ! 
And  Satan  binds  our  ciiptive  souls 
Faat  in  his  slavish  chmns. 

2  But  there 's  a  voice  oi  sovereign  grace  j 
Sounds  from  the  sac-red  wonl : 

"Ho!  ye  despairing  sinnere,  come, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord." 

3  My  soul  obej'S  the  gracious  call, 
And  runs  to  this  relief; 

I  would  l>elieve  thv  pi-omlse,  Lord; 
'    O  help  my  unbelief! 

4  To  the  West  fountain  of  thy  blood, 
Incarnate  Goil,  I  fly; 

Here  let  me  wash  my  guilty  sool 
From  crimes  of  dee^test  dye. 


LOST  CONDITION. 


guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  vsrorm, 
Into  thine  arms  I  fall; 

thou  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
INly  Jesus,  and  my  alL 


Zuao  Wfttls 
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Witlumt  God  in  the  toarU.  C.  M. 

18  in  this  and  every  place ; 
lit  O,  how  dark  and  void 
^  ^*^^! — ^'tis  one  great  wilderness, 
^ti.x8  earth  without  my  God. 

iir^^^pty  of  him  who  all  things  fills, 
rp,-,pi  J  he  his  li^ht  impart, 
^^^^^e  his  glorious  self  reveals, 
^-^^  veil  is  on  my  heart. 

*TTiou  who  seest  and  know'st  my  grie^ 
yself  unseen,  unknown, 
my  helpless  unbelief, 
d  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

gard  me  with  a  gracious  eye ; 
e  long-sought  blessing  give ; 
bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die, 
^hold  thy  face  and  live. 

Chaxlm  Waalagr. 

O  ■*  HU  pitying  hve.  CM. 

<y^UNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 
y  ^  AVe  wretched  sinnere  lay, 
V  ^thout  one  cheering  beam  of  hope. 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 
Beheld  our  helpless  grief: 

He  saw,  and,  O  amazing  love  I 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above, 
With  joyful  haste  he  sped, 

Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 
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THE  SINNER. 


4  O  for  tliiB  love  li't  rocks  ami  hills 
Their  lasting  silence  bi-eak; 

Antl  all  hai'iiionioua  liiiinau  tongues. 
The  Saviour's  pi-aiaes  speak. 

5  Angela,  asHiBt  our  mighty  joys ; 
Sti-ike  all  your  harjis  of  gold ; 

But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes^ 
His  love  can  ue'er  be  told. 


d  U  O      Original  evmcption  and  aeUtid  »in.       L.  M. 

LORD,  Me  are  vile,  conceived  iu  sin, 
And  Imhti  unholy  and  unelean; 
Spmng  from  the  luau  whose  ijuilty  fall 
Corrupts  hia  mce,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death ; 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart, 
But  we're  defiled  in  eveiy  pait. 

3  Behold,  we  fall  before  thy  face; 
Our  only  refuge  is  thy  grace : 

No  outward  forms  can  make  us  clean; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  ivithin. 

4  Nor  bleeding  Ijii-d,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nor  hysfop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest, 
Nor  running  bi-ook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

5  Jewus,  thy  blood,  thy  blood  alone^ 
Hath  ]>ower  sufficient  to  atone ; 

Thy  bhKxl  can  make  us  Avhito  iia  snow; 
No  Jewish  typea  conld  cleanse  iis  so. 

6  While  guilt  distiirbs  and  breaks  our 
Nor  flesh  u<)r  soul  hath  res't  or  e-ase; 
Lord,  let  us  hear  thy  pai'doning  voice, 
And  make  these  broken  hearis  rejoice. 


LOST  CONDITION. 

^  The  grmt  Physician.  Ti.  M. 

D-ElEP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made ; 
IVhere  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cuixi  ? 
lo   'V'ain,  alas !  is  nature's  aid ; 
'X'le  work  exceeds  her  utmost  power. 

2  ^Kut  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found, 
-And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh, 

To    ease  the  pain  and  heal  the  wound, 
Ere  life  and  hope  forever  fly  ? 

3  There  is  a  great  Physician  near; 
Xliook  up,  O  fainting  soul,  and  live; 

Se^^  in  his  heavenly  smiles,  apj^ear 
Such  help  as  nature  cannot  give. 

4  fcSee,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood, 
Xife,  health,  and  bliss  abundant  flow; 

-^x:id  in  that  ^iacrificial  flood 

^  balm  for  all  thy  grief  and  woe. 

Anne  St««l«. 

307  ijti^red  leprosy,  ^*'  ^^• 

JESUS,  a  word,  a  look  from  thee, 
Can  turn  my  heart  and  make  it  clean; 
Pui^e  out  the  inbred  leprosy, 
And  save  me  from  my  bosom  sin. 

2  Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  I  do  believe 
Thou  canst  the  saving  grace  impart ; 

Thou  canst  this  instant  now  forgive, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

S  My  heart,  which  now  to  thee  I  raise, 
I  know  thou  canst  this  moment  cleanse; 

'Xlie  deepest  stains  of  sin  efface, 
And  drive  the  evil  spirit  hence. 

^  Be  it  acconling  to  thy  word  ; 

Accomj^lish  now  thy  work  in  me ; 
-And  let  my  soul,  to  health  restored. 

Devote  its  deathless  j)Owei's  to  thee. 

«7  185 


THE  SINNER. 

308      /„  (r«p«MM  Old  nn:  S.  M. 

MY  former  liopes  are  fled; 
My  terror  now  begins: 

1  feel,  alsia !  that  I  tun  dead 
In  trespasses  and  siua. 

2  WTieu  I  re\'iew  my  ways, 
I  dreiKl  impending  doom: 

But  hark !  a  friendly  whisper  says, 
"  Flee  fi'ora  the  wi'ath  to  coiue." 

3  With  trembling  hope  I  see 
A  glimmering  ri-om  afar; 

A  beam  of  day  that  sliinea  for  ma, 
To  save  me  from  despair, 

4  Forenmner  of  the  sun, 

It,  raarlfs  the  pilgiim's  way ; 
I  'II  gaze  uix>n  it  wliile  I  run, 
And  watch  the  rising  day. 

309         Dei>rudfna,  on  iha  Ppirit.  S.  M. 

HOW  helpless  natiire  lies. 
Unconscious  of  her  load  ! 
The  lieart  unchanged  can  never  rise 
To  hajipiness  and  God, 

2  Can  au<;ht  but  power  divine 
The  st.nbb..rii  will  sul.Klue? 

TiH  thine,  e(enial  Spirit,  thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew; 

3  The  passions  to  recall. 
And  upward  liid  them  rise; 

To  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reaeon's  darkened  eyes. 

4  O  change  these  Iieartj^  of  ours,  " 
And  irive  them  life  divine; 

Then  t^h.ill  our  passions  and  our  powers, 
Almighty  Loixl,  I>e  thiue. 


LOST  CONDITION. 

*^  ly  BdpleM  and  guilty,  S.  M, 

AH,  how  shall  fallen  man 
Be  just  l>efore  his  God  ? 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
We  sink  beneath  his  rod. 

2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark 
With  strict  inquiring  eyes, 

Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  devose  ? 

3  The  mountains,  in  thy  \\Tath, 
Their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 

The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

4  Ah,  how  shall  guilty  man 
Contend  \Wth  such  a  God  ? 

None — none  can  meet  him,  and  escape, 
But  through  the  Saviour's  bloiMl. 

Imuws  Waita. 

^  ^  ^  Obduraa/  hemoaned,  S.  M. 

OTH AT  I  could  rei>ent  I 
O  that  I  could  believe! 
Thou,  by  thy  voice,  the  marble  rend, 

The  rock  in  sunder  cleave : 
Thou,  by  thy  two-edged  sword. 

My  soul  and  spirit  part; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word. 
And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

2  Saviour,  and  Prince  of  peace, 

The  double  grace  bestow; 
Unloose  the  bands  of  wickedness, 

And  let  the  captive  go : 
Grant  me  my  sins  to  feel, 

And  then  the  load  remove : 
Wound,  and  pour  in,  my  wounds  to  heal, 

The  balm  of  piu'doning  lov(^ 

Charles  Wesl«y. 
1K7 


THE  SINNER 

PROVISIONS  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 

312         Chri,tourra,^.  S.  M. 

OUR  eiiifl  on  CLrist  were  laid ; 
He  bore  the  mighty  htatl ; 
Our  ransom-price  he  fully  paid 
In  groans,  anil  tears,  and  blood. 

2  To  save  a  world,  he  dies ; 
Siuuers.  behold  the  Lamb! 

To  him  lift  up  your  longing  eyea  ] 
Seek  mercy  in  his  name. 

3  Paitlon  and  peace  abound ; 
He  will  your  sins  foi^ve; 

Sah'ation  in  his  name  is  found, — 
He  bids  the  sinner  live. 

4  Jesus,  we  look  to  thee ; 
Where  else  can  sinners  go? 

Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  us  free 
From  ^vi-etchedness  auft  ^voe, 

3 1 3  Tht  mty  name.  S.  M. 

JESUS,  thou  Soui'ce  divine, 
Whence  hope  and  comfort  flow  I 
Jesue,  no  other  name  than  thine 
Can  save  from  endless  woe. 

2  None  else  will  Heaven  approve: 
TIuiu  art  the  only  way, 

Ordained  by  everlasting  love, 
To  rejdma  of  endless  day. 

3  Here  let  our  feet  aViide, 
Nor  fmm  thy  path  depart: 

Dii-ect  our  steps,  thou  oracioiis  Guide  1 
And  cheer  the  fainting  heart. 

4  Safe  through  this  world  of  night, 
Lead  to  the  blissful  plains, 

The  regions  of  unclouded  light, 
Where  joy  forever  reigns. 


^HOVISIONS  OF  TlIE  GOSPEL. 

^^  The predotuUood.  8- M, 

GOD'S  holy  law  tranftgressed, 
Speaks  nothing  hut  despair; 
Cominceil  of  guilt,  with  gnef  oppressed, 
We  find  no  comfort  there. 

2  Not  all  our  groans  and  tears, 
!Nor  works  which  we  have  done, 

Kor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers, 
Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 

8  Relief  alone  is  found 

In  Jesus'  precious  blood : 
Tis  this  that  heals  the  mortal  woimd, 

And  reconciles  to  God. 

4  High  lifted  on  the  cross 

The  8i>otles8  Victim  dies; 
This  is  salvation's  only  source ; 

Hence  all  our  hopes  arise. 

Benjamin  BsddoBM. 

O  1 0  W(mders  of  red^mptum.  ^ '•  ^^• 

HOW  great  the  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 
Which  in  redemption  shine  I 
The  heavenly  host  with  joy  confess 
The  work  is  all  divine. 

2  Before  His  feet  they  cast  their  crowns, — 
Those  crowns  which  Jesus  gave, — 

And,  with  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues, 
Proclaim  his  power  to  save. 

3  They  tell  the  triumphs  of  his  cross, 
The  sufferings  which  he  bore; 

How  low  he  stooped,  how  high  he  rose. 
And  rose  to  stoop  no  more. 

4  With  them  let  us  our  voices  raise. 
And  still  tlie  song  renew ; 

Salvation  well  deserves  the  praise 
Of  men  and  angels  too. 

Benjamin  Beddomo. 
189 


THE  SINNER. 
olG  The  dearat  noma.  C.  M. 

HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  eounda 
In  a  believer's  eiu'l 
It  SLMjtliea  his  sorrows,  heals  his  woimdfl, 
Aud  dri\'e8  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whol^ 
And  ciilma  the  titnibied  oreaat ; 

Tis  manua  to  the  hungiy  sotd, 
And  to  the  weaiy,  rest. 

3  Dear  name !  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 
My  shiehl  and  hidiu^-place ; 

My  never-failini<  treasure,  filled 
With  bouudless  stoi-ea  of  grace  I 

4  Jesus,  my  She^jherd,  Saviour,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  aud  King, 

My  Lonl,  my  Life,  niy  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring ! 

5  I  would  thy  boundless  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  lireath; 

So  shall  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  iu  death. 


Gaiscttsi  goodne 
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THY  ceaseless,  vmexhausted  love, 
Unmerited  and  free. 
Delights  our  evil  to  i-emove, 
And  help  om-  misery. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  81 
Thou  diwt  with  sinners  bear.  

That,  sa\'ed,  we  inny  thy  goodness  feel, 
Aud  all  thy  grace  declare. 

3  Thy  goodness  and  thy  tnith  to  me, 
To  every  sotd,  abound; 

A  vast,  unfathomable  sea,  ^ 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  dromied. 


PROVISIONS  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  ci-eation  reach, 
So  plenteous  is  the  store ; 

Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
Enough  for  evermore. 

5  Faithful,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  are, 
A  rock  that  cannot  move : 

A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns, 
Unalterably  sure; 

And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains, 
His  goodness  must  endure. 

Charles  Wwley. 

318  c.  M. 

The  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life. 

THOU  art  the  Way: — ^to  thee  alone 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek,' 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Trutli : — thy  word  alone 
Tnie  wisdom  can  impart; 

Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life: — the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm ; 

And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  sliall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life; 
Grant  us  that  Way  to  know, 

That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  Ann, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

Qeorge  "W.  Doano. 

SI  Q  ('    AT 

C9  X  c/  The  cleans'uHj  fountain.  v  .  xYI. 

THERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 
Drawn  from  Immanuers  veins; 
And  sinners,  i>lunged  beneatli  that  flood. 

Lose  a)}  their  guilty  stains. 

an 
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3  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  hia  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb !  thy  preciotis  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

Till  all  the  ransomed  Chui-ch  of  God 
Ai-e  saved,  to  aiu  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I  '11  sing  thy  j>nwer  to  save, 

When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tungne 
Lies  silent  in  the  gi-ave. 

6  Lord,  I  believe  thou  hast  prepared, 
Unworthy  though  I  be, 

For  me  a  blood-!  Mtught,  free  reward, 
A  golden  harj)  for  me  I 

7  Tis  stnmg  and  tuned  for  endless  years, 
An<l  fonned  by  power  divine. 

To  sound  iu  God  the  Father's  eai's, 
No  other  name  but  thine. 


3  *i  O  jj^  pUfc(<l  Annrf.  C.  ML 

WHEN  wounded  sore,  the  stricken  sonl 
Lies  bleeding  and  unbound. 
One  only  hand,  a  piercM  hand, 
Can  heal  the  sinner's  wound. 

2  When  somiw  s\vells  the  la<len  breast, 

And  tears  of  anguish  flow, 
One  only  heart,  a  biiiken  heart, 

Can  feel  the  simiev's  ^\■<le. 


PROVISIONS  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 

8  Wlieti  peuitence  has  wt-pt  iu  vain 

Over  Home  foul,  dark  spot, 
Oiie  only  stream,  a  stteam  of  blixxl, 

Can  wash  away  the  blot. 

4  Tis  Jesus'  bliKul  that  wawhes  white, 
His  huod  that  brings  relief; 

Hia  heart  that's  touched  with  all  our  joya, 
And  feeleth  for  our  giief. 

5  Lift  up  thy  bleeding  hand,  O  Lord  I 
Unseal  that  cleansing  tide: 

We  have  no  sbeltex  from  our  sin 
But  iu  thy  wounded  side. 
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321  0^.  S.M. 

GRACE  !  'tis  a  channing  sound, 
Harmonious  to  the  ear; 

>aven  with  tlie  <-cho  shall  resound, 

And  all  the  earth  >>hall  hear. 

Grace  fii-st  contrived  a  way 

To  save  rebellious  man ; 

nd  all  tlie  i^t^ps  that  grace  display, 

"Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

Grace  taught  my  roving  feet 

To  tread  tlie  heavenly  nuwl; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 

While  pressing  on  to  G(h1. 
4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 

Tlu-ough  everlasting  days; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  etone, 

And  well  de^ien-es  our  praise. 

PhlUp  DoddlMc*. 

O  2  S      o,„  ,}f},t  ]^id  upon  the  m-oM.  S.  M. 

WHAT  majesty  and  grace 
Through  all  the  gospel  sbine! 
Tis  GfKl  that  speaks,  and  we  confess 
The  doctriiie  most  divine. 


THE  SINNER 

2  Down  from  his  throne  on  high, 
The  mighty  Saviour  comes; 

Lays  his  bright  robes  of  glory  by, 
And  feeble  flesh  assuniea. 

3  The  debt  that  einnei's  owed, 
Upon  the  cross  he  pays; 

Then  thi-ough  the  chiuda  aacends  to  G« 
'Midst  shouts  of  loftiest  praise. 

4  There  our  Ilii^h  Priest  appeal's 
Befoie  his  Father'a  throue ; 

Mingles  his  merits  with  oui-  tears, 
And  jioure  salvation  down. 

5  Great  Sovereign,  we  adore 
Thy  justice  and  thy  grace, 

And  on  thy  faithfulness  and  power 
Our  finn  dependence  place. 


323  inuU  and  free.  C-  M. 

OAVIIAT  amazing  woi-ds  of  grace 
Are  in  the  gospel  found  I 
Suited  to  eveiy  sinner's  case, 
Who  knows  the  jf>j'ful  sound. 

2  Poor,  sinful,  thirsty,  fainting  soula 
Are  freely  welcome  here ; 

Salvation,  like  a  river,  i-olls 
Abundant,  free,  and  clear. 

3  Come,  then,  with  all  your  wanta  and 

wounds ; 
Your  eveiy  burden  bring: 
Here  love,  unchanging  love,  abounds, 
A  deep,  celestial  spring. 

4  Whoever  will — O  gracious  word  I 
May  of  this  stream-  jiaitake ; 

Come,  thirsty  souls,  and  bless  the  Lend, 
And  drink,  for  Ji'siis'  sake. 


PROVISIONS  OF  TIIE  GOSPEL. 

5  Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  you, 
Have  here  found  life  and  peace ; 

Come,  then,  and  prove  its  virtues  too. 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless. 

BamiMl  lf*dl«y,  alt. 

324  The  joufnl  $ound.  CM. 

SALVATION  !  O  the  joyful  sound ! 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears ! 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around, 

AVhile  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
CJonspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation  !  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb ! 
To  thee  the  praise  belongs: 

Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

IHMM  Watto. 

326        yt^  aU-suffident  Saviour.  C.  M. 

THE  Saviour!  O  what  endless  charms 
Dwell  in  that  blissful  sound  1 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms. 
And  spreads  delight  around. 

2  Here  parrlon,  life,  and  joy  divine. 
In  lien  effusion  flow. 

For  guilty  rebels,  lost  in  sin, 
And  doomed  to  endless  woe. 

3  The  almighty  Former  of  the  skies 
Stoops  to  our  vile  abode  ^ 

While  angels  view  with  wondering  eyes. 
And  hall  the  incarnate  God. 

4  How  rich  the  depths  of  love  divine! 
Of  bliss  a  boundless  store ! 

Redeemer,  let  me  call  thee  mine, 
Thy  fullness  I  implore. 
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T1£E  SLNNEH. 

5  On  ttee  alone  my  hnpe  relies; 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall; 
My  Loiti,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 

My  Saviour,  and  my  All ! 

326  T^  gogptl  feait.  C.  M. 

LET  eveiy  mortal  ear  attend, 
And  eveiy  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumjiet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
AVith  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  Boula, 
That  feed  upon  the  wind, 

And  vainly  stnve  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  au  empty  niind ; 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  hath  pi-epsired 
A  soul-i-eviviug  feaat, 

Aud  bids  your  li>nging  appetites 
The  lich  proWsion  taste. 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streaniB, 
And  pine  away  and  die, 

Here  you  may  quench  j'our  ra^ng  thin 
AVith  HpringH  that  never  (by, 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 

Salvation  in  abundance  flowa, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  ^vine. 

l>  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  graco 
Stand  o]>en  night  and  day : 

Lonl,  \ve  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away, 

"  "  '         iMne  iriieh  pataeth  knoirledge.  I"  IL 

OF  Him  who  did  salvation  bring, 
I  could  forever  think  and  sing; 
Arise,  ye  needy,— he  'II  reUeve ; 
Arise,  ye  guilty, — he  '11  forgive. 


PROVISIONS  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 

2  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo,  'tis  given ; 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heaven : 
Though  sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soul, 
Jesxis,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole. 

3  To  shame  our  sins  he  blushed  in  blood ; 
He  closed  his  eyes  to  show  us  God : 
Let  all  the  world  fall  down  and  know 
Tliat  none  but  Grod  such  love  can  show. 

4  Tis  thee  I  love,  for  thee  alone 

I  filled  my  tears  and  make  my  moan ; 
^JV^liere'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move, 
I    xneet  the  object  of  my  love. 

^      Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly; 
1;^   <irink,  and  yet  am  ever  dry: 
^^Ti!  who  gainst  thy  charms  is  proof? 
'^^^^Ti !  who  that  loves,  can  love  enough  ? 

Banuurd  of  dairrwix.  Tr.  bj  A.  W.  ^TThm. 

*^8  jrj^  ^i^ine  Teacher.  L.  M. 

BOW  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sound 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
^^^Hiile  listening  thousands  gathered  round. 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place ! 

"^     From  heaven  lie  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke, 
P     To  heaven  he  led  his  followei's'  way; 
^^J'k  clouds  of  gloomy  nii^ht  he  broke, 
tJnveiling  an  mmfortal  day. 

**  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home ; 
x^  CJome,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest." 
^5^,  sacred  Te^icher,  we  will  come, 
Ol>ey,  and  be  forever  blest. 

l^)ecay,  then,  tenenients  of  dust ! 
J.     X^illars  of  earthly  pride,  decay  ! 
^     nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 
-And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 

StrVohn  Bowrlxiff. 
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329 

HAPPY  the  man  who  fintk  the  grace, 
The  blessiug  of  Otxl's  chosen  race, 
The  ^visdom  coming  from  almve, 
The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  "Wisdom  divine  1  who  tella  the  price 
Of  wisdom's  ciDStly  merchandise? 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  pi-efer, 
And  gold  is  dross  compared  to  her, 

3  Her  hands  are  fiUed  with  length  of  dayi 
True  riches,  and  immortal  praise ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  plejisantneas, 
And  all  her  Howery  paths  are  peace. 

4  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gaina; 
Thrice  happy,  who  his  guest  retains: 
He  OMTis,  and  shall  forever  own, 
Wisdom,  ami  Christ,  and  heaven  are  ona- 

330  Thf  f»t«  o//r«i  ffroM.  IS 

THE  voice  of  free  grace  cries,  "Escape  to 
mountain ; 
For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  hath  opened 

foimtain ; 

Fur  sin  and  uncleauness,  and  every  ti'anegression, 
His  blotnl  flo\\'s  most  freelj-,  in  streams  of 
vation." 
Hallehijah  to  the  LanQ),  who  has  purchi 

our  pai-don ! 
We  M'ill  praise  him  again  when  we  pass  oi 
Joiilan. 
2  Now  glorj-  to  God  in  the  highest  is  gi 
Now  gloiy  to  God  is  re-echoed  iu  heaven; 
Around  tlie  whole  earth  let  us  tell  the  glad 
^  And  sing  of  his  love,  his  salvation  and  gloi 
8  O  Jesus,  ride  on, — tliy  kingdom  is  glorii 
^  O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell,  tbiou  wilt  make 
victoriou! 


PROVISIONS  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 

Thy  name  shall  be  praised  in  the  great  con- 
^regation, 

-^d  saints  shall  ascribe  unto  thee  their  sal- 
vation. 

**  HTien  on  Zion  we  stand,  having  gained  the 

blest  shore, 
"ith  our  harps  in  our  hands,  we  will  pi-aise 
^       evermore : 

^^  ^  11  range  the  blest  fields  on  the  banks  of 
.  the  river, 

-^^Q  sing  of  redemption  forever  and  ever. 


Biehard  BordMlL 


3  31  xhe  year  of  jubilee.  M.  M. 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 
The  gladly-solemn  sound!       * 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ! 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  homa 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Pidest, 
Hath  full  atonement  made: 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 
Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ! 
lietum,  ye  ransomed  sinnei's,  home. 

3  Extol  the  Laml)  of  God, 
The  all-atoning  Lamb; 

Redemption  in  his  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ! 
lletum,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell. 
Your  liberty  receive, 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come! 
Eetui'u,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 
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5  Ye  who  have  mid  for  naught 
Ycui"  bei'itage  above. 

Shall  have  it  laack  unbought, 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come! 
Ketum,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

6  Tlie  gospel  tnirapet  heai", 
The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 

And,  saved  fi-om  earth,  apj>ear 
Before  your  Sa\nour'3  face : 
The  yeai"  of  jubilee  is  come! 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinnera,  home. 

*>*if^  Jemii,  the  all-ntoning  Lnnih.  H.  M. 

LET  earth  and  heaven  agree, 
Angels  and  men  be  joined, 
To  eelebmte  with  me 

The  Saviour  of  mankind  : 
To  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesus'  nam& 

2  Jesus!  transporting  sound! 
The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven; 

No  other  help  is  found, 
No  other  name  is  given. 
By  which  we  can  salvation  have; 
But  Jesus  came  the  world  to  save. 

3  Jesus  1  harmonious  iiamet 
It  charms  the  hosts  above; 

They  evermore  proclaim 
And  wonder  at  his  love 
'Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze,- 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  onr  Jesus' 

4  His  name  the  sinner  hears, 
And  is  fiom  sin  set  free; 

Tis  music  in  his  ears; 
'Tis  life  and  factory; 
New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ, 
And  dances  his  glad  heai*t  for  joy. 


PROVISIONS  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 

5  0  unexampled  lovel 
0  all-redeeming  grace  I 

How  BAviftly  didst  thou  move 
To  save  a  fallen  race ! 
^Vhat  sliall  I  do  to  make  it  known, 
"VVhat  thou  for  all  mankind  hast  done  ? 

6  O  for  a  trumpet  voice, 
On  aU  the  world  to  call, 

To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 
In  him  who  died  for  all ! 
For  all  my  Lord  was  crucified ; 
For  all,  for  all,  my  Saviour  died. 

OharlM  WMley. 

^^3  He  died  fin- me.  L.M.6/. 

TITHEN  time  seems  short  and  death  is  near, 
M   And  I  am  pressed  by  doubt  and  fear, 
And  sins,  an  overflowing  tide, 
Assail  my  peace  on  every  side, 
This  thought  my  refuse  still  shall  be, 

1  how  the  Saviour  died  for  me. 

2  His  name  is  Jesus,  and  he  died. 
For  giiilty  sinners  ciiicified ; 
Content  to  die  that  he  might  win 
Their  ransom  from  the  death  of  sin : 
No  sinner  worse  than  I  can  be, 
Therefore  I  know  he  died  for  me. 

3  If  grace  were  bought,  I  could  not  buy ; 
If  grace  were  coined,  no  wealth  have  I ; 
Bj^  CTace  alone  I  draw  my  breath, 
Held  up  from  everlasting  death ; 
Yet,  since  I  know  his  gi'ace  is  free, 
I  know  the  Saviour  died  for  nie. 

George  W.  Bethune. 

OO^  jr^  Desire  of  nations.  S>  7. 

COME,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Bom  to  set  thy  people  free: 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us. 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee. 
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2  Israel's  Strenj^th  ami  Consolation, 
Hope  of  all  tlift  earth  tbnu  art; 

Dear  Desii'e  of  every  nation, 
Joy  uf  every  longing  heart 


3  Bom  thy  people  to  deliver, 
Bom  a  child,  and  yet  a  King,  , 

Bora  to  reign  in  us  forever, 

Now  thy  gracious  kiugrlom  bring. 

4  By  thine  own  eternal  Spiiit, 
Kule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 

By  thine  all-suffiei«iit  merit, 

Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 


WARNING  AND  INVITING. 

335  r^„,  11. 

0  TURN  ye,  O  turn  ye,  for  why  will  ye  di^ 
When  God  in  great  mercy  is  coming  bo 
nighi 

Now    Jesus    invites    you,    the    Spirit     says, 

"  Come," 
And  angels  are  waiting  to  welci>me  you  home. 

2  And  now  Christ  is  ready  your  souls  to  re- 
ceive, 

O  how  can  you  question,  if  you  will  believe  ? 
'         why 
come '{ 


If    sin   is  your    Duitlen,   why  will   you    not 


1^8  you  he  bids  welcome ;  he  bids  you  come 
home. 

3  lu  riches,  in  pleasures,  what  can  you  ob- 
tain, 

To  soothe  your  affliction,  or  banish  your  pain  I 

To  bear  up  your  spirit  when  suiumoued  to 
die. 

Or  wait  you  to  mansions  of  glory  on  high  (  ^ 


WARNING  AND  INVITING. 
4  Wliywill  yon  be  stanniiij,  ami  feciiinn;  on  jiir? 
TliiTp's  mercy  m  JesiiR,  enough  ami  to  wpare: 
If  still  you  (ire  <Ionhrin(r.  make  trial  and  .«ee, 
And  prove  tlmt  his  iin?rcy  U  bouudle»«3  ami  fn;c. 

336  iw.j,««t.  ^  11. 

DELAY  not,  delay  ii'>t,  O  sinner,  draw  near, 
Tlie  waters  of  life  are  now  flowing  for  thee ; 
no  price  is  denianiled,  the  Saviour  is  here, 
w'Seniption  is  purchased,  sah'atiou  is  free. 

2  Delay  not,  delay  not,  why  Ioniser  abuse 

Hu!  love  and  compassion  of  Je«u8,  thy  Go<l  ? 
'^  Wiitain  is  open,  now  canst  tlmu  refuse 
^0  Wish  and  be  cleansed  in  his  pai'doning 
blood  i 

3  J)elay  not,  delay  not,  O  sinner,  to  come, 

Per  Mercy  still  lingers  and  calls  thee  ttwlay: 

"W  Voice  is  not  heard  in  the  vale  of  the  torah; 

fler  nii-8sage,  unliee<le*l,  will  soon  pans  away. 

*  Delay  not,  delay  not^  the  Spirit  of  grace 

U>ng  gi'leved  and  resiste*!,  may  take  his  sad 

flight, 

'^m  leave  tliee  in  darkness  to  finish  thy  race, 

To  sink  in  the  gloom  of  eternity's  night. 
^  ^*^l«v  not,  delay  not,  the  hour  is  at  hand, 

fhe  earth  shall   dissolve,  and  the   heavens 
~,^  shall  fade, 

^lie  dead,  small  and  great,  in  the  judgment 
.        ehnll  stand ; 
"Tiat  power  then,  O  sinner,  wnll  lend  thee 

its    aid  I  Thoom.  BHtmg.. 

337  Flyt^J^^t*.  7,6^. 

EAKY  soiila,  that  wander  wide 
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From  the  central  jK)int  of  bliss, 
Turn  to  Jesus  crucified  ; 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  his; 
Sink  intji  the  puiple  flood; 
Kise  int«  the  life  of  God. 


THE  SlNNEa 

2  Find  in  Giiist.  the  way  of  peace, 
Peac«  unBpeaka}»le,  unknown; 

By  his  pain  ne  gives  you  ease, 
liife  by  his  expiring  groan: 
Rise  exalted  by  his  fall ; 
Find  in  Christ  youi'  all  in  alL 

3  O  Iwlieve  the  record  true, 
God  to  you  his  Sou  hath  given ; 

Ye  may  now  be  happy  ton. 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven » 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above, 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love. 

4  This  the  universal  bliss, 
UUsa  for  every  soul  designed; 

Gotl's  ori^nal  promise  this,    ■ 

God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind: 
Blest  in  Christ  this  moment  be. 
Blest  to  all  eternity.  ci.«-ie.  w*. 

338  Comt^  and  leelo/me.  7,  6  C 

FROM  the  cross  nplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviuiu-  deigns  to  die, 
What  melo<lious  sounds  we  hear 
Bursting  on  the  ra\Tshed  earl 
"Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come! 
3  "  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne^ 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan? 
On  iiis  pierced  bixly  laid, 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid; 
Bow  the  kjiee,  embrace  the  Son, 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  I 
3  "Spre;i<l  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  bounty  stoi-eil; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Thou  shalt  be  a  cliild  confessed, 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come!" 


\VAKNIX(;  AM)  ix\rriN(;. 

^  ^  ^  2  he  work  of  sin,  ty^'^l. 

HEAKTS  of  stone,  i-elent,  relent ! 
Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  subdued ; 
See  his  body  mangled,  rent, 

Covered  with  his  flowing  ])lood ! 
Sinful  soul,  what  hast  thou  done? 
Crucified  the  Eternal  Son ! 

2  Yes,  thy  sins  have  done  the  deed. 
Driven  the  nails  that  fixed  liim  there, 

Crowned  with  thorns  his  sacred  head, 
Pierced  him  with  a  soldier's  spear. 
Made  his  soul  a  sacrifice ; 
For  a  sinful  world  he  dies. 

3  Wilt  thou  let  him  die  in  vain? 
Still  to  death  pursue  our  God  ? 

Open  all  his  wounds  again? 

Trample  on  his  precious  blood? 
No ;  with  all  my  sins  I  '11  part ; 
Saviour,  take  my  broken  heart.    chiirie.warii»y. 

340  Invitation  hymn.  8,  7, 4. 

COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power : 

He  is  able. 
He  is  willing:  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 

Eveiy  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 
Without  money, 

Come  to  Jesus  Chnst  and  buy. 
8  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 

Nor  of  fitness  "fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  rec^uireth 

Is  to  feel  your  need  of  hun : 
This  he  gives  you; 

TTis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beauL 
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•4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 

If  you  tarry  till  you 'rti  better, 
You  ■will  never  come  at  all; 

Not  the  righteous, — 
Sinners  Jesus  enrae  to  call. 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 
Your  Redeemer  prostrate  lies; 

On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him! 
Hear  him  cry,  before  he  dies, 

"  It  is  iiuished  1 " 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice? 

6  Lo !  the  incarnate  God,  ascending. 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood: 

Venture  on  him,  venture  freely; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude: 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  aiif^els,  joined  in  concert 
Siug  the  praises  of  the  Lamb; 

"Wliile  the  bliHsful  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name: 

Hallelujah  1 
Sinnera  here  may  do  the  same. 

<>^  ^  Tkf  healirig  fowitaia.  S>  7,  7. 

COME  to  Calvai-y's  holy  mountain, 
Siunere  ruined  by  the  fall; 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  to  you,  to  me,  to  all, 
In  a  full  jiei-^wtual  tide, 
Opeuetl  when  our  Saviour  died. 
2  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 

AVounded,  iunwtent,  and  blind; 
Here  the  guilty,  fi-ee  n^mission, 

Here  the  lost  a  refuge  find, 
Health  this  fountain  will  restore; 
He  that  drinks  need  thii-st  uo  more. 


TVARNING  AND  INVITING. 

^  ^^p°^^>  y®  flying,  live  forever; 

Jis  a  scml-reviving  flood; 
^^^vl  is  faithful ;  he  will  never 

X3reak  his  covenant  sealed  in  blood; 
Si-^ned  when  our  Kedeemer  died, 
S^^ed  when  he  was  glorifie<l. 


Hear,  and  Ike,  ®>  '  >  ^ 

SIH^N^RS,  will  you  scorn  the  message 
^      Sent  in  mercy  from  above  ? 
-'^^^^ry  sentence,  O  Kow  tender  I 
^veiy  line  is  full  of  love: 

Listen  to  it; 
Every  line  is  fuU  of  love. 

^     liear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 

^ews  from  Zion's  King  proclaim : 
*  -E^ardon  to  each  rebel  sinner, 
I'ree  foi^veness  in  his  name:'' 

How  important ! 
^^Free  forgiveness  in  his  name." 

^      Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  succor; 
IFeariiil  hearts,  they  quell  your  fears, 
ul,  ^nth  news  of  consolation, 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears: 

Tender  heralds! 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears. 

0  ye  angels,  hoverinjj  round  us, 
Waiting  spirits,  speecl  your  way; 
aste  ye  to  the  court  of  heaven. 
Tidings  bear  without  delay, 

Rebel  sinnei's 
Glad  the  message  will  obey. 


Jonatlum  Allen. 
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The  hint  call  8>  7,  4. 

EAR,  O  sinner,  mercy  liails  you, 
Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  calls ; 
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Bids  you  liaste  to  seek  tlie  Savioor, 

Ere  the  haiul  of  justice  falls ; 
Hear,  O  sinner! 

Tis  the  voice  of  iiierey  calls. 
2  Haste,  O  sinner,  to  the  Saviour  I 

Seek  his  mei-cy  while  you  may ; 
Soon  the  day  of  gnice  is  over; 

Soon  your  life  will  pass  away: 
Haate,  O  sinner ! 

You  must  periah  if  you  stay. 

iiiilmi  lima 
3  4'*  The  (fraeioai  call.  7. 

COME,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  path  your  choi 

1  wUl  guide  you  to  your  nome ; 
Weaiy  pilgrim,  hither  come. 

2  Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn, 
Iiong  bast  borne  the  proud  world's  acorq 
Long  hast  roamed  the  ban-en  waste, 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste. 

3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain; 
Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 
In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn; 

4  Hither  come,  for  liere  is  found  <■ 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound, 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Eest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 


34^  Ddny  d'mgeroia. 

HASTEN,  sinner,  t.i  be  wise  [ 
Stiiy  not  for  the  morrow's  son 
Wisdom  if  you  still  despise, 

Haitler  is  it  to  be  won. 
2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore! 

Stay  not  for  tlie  morrow's  sun. 
Lest  thy  season  should  Ije  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  ran. 


7. 
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3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  8un, 

Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  bum 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  dona 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  he  blest ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

J^t  perdition  thee  aiTest 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

^*6  At  Zian'8  gate.  7. 

PILGRIM,  burdened  ^vith  thy  sin. 
Come  the  way  to  Zion's  gate: 
Tlxere,  till  mercy  lets  thee  in, 

IKnock,  and  Aveep,  and  watch,  and  wait. 
Klxziock — He  knows  the  sinner's  cry; 

~Weep — ^he  loves  the  mourner's  tears; 
^^^^tch,  for  saving  grace  is  nigh ; 
^ait,  till  heavenly  light  appears. 

^      Bark,  it  is  the  Bridegroom's  voice : 

^  Welcome,  pilgrim,  to  thy  rest ! " 
•^c>Hr  within  the  gate  rejoice, 

Safe,  and  sealed,  and  bought,  and  blest 
^^^e,  from  all  the  lures  of  vice ; 
-p  Sealed,  by  signs  the  chosen  know; 
"^Ught  by  love,  and  life  the  price ; 
Hiest,  the  mighty  debt  to  owe. 

^  lioly  pilgrim,  what  for  thee 
^  In  a  wond  like  this  remain? 
^^m  thy  guarded  breast  shall  flee 

5^ear,  and  shame,  and  doubt,  and  pain; 
^^ar,  the  hope  of  heaven  sliall  fly; 

Shame,  from  gloiy's  view  retire ; 
^Oubt,  in  certain  rapture  die; 

t^ain,  in  endless  bliss  expire.  o«,^  orabi-. 

^  FIRST    PART. 

O  4  7  Why  will  ye  die  f  7- 

SINNERS,  turn;  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why ; 
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Grod,  who  ditl  your  being  p^ve, 
Made,  you  with  hiraeelf  to  live; 
He  the  fatal  cause  (iemaiida; 
AslcH  tile  work  of  his  own  hands, 
Why,  ye  tliankless  ereAturea,  why 
Will  ye  CTO88  his  love,  and  die  ? 

3  Sinnei-a,  turn;  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  SuWour,  asks  you  why; 
He,  ;\lii)  i]i<l  your  souls  retrieve, 
Bifd  liiiiist-If,  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  him  die  iu  vain! 
Cnieify  your  Lord  ^ain  'i 
Whv,  ye  ransomed  emuers,  wly 
Will  ye  slight  his  gi-ace,  and  (ue! 

3  Sinnera,  turn;  why  wiU  ye  die? 
God,' the  Spirit,  asks  you  why; 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove^ 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  his  love. 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  leceive? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 
Wliy,  ye  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  youi-  God,  and  die  ! 

4  Demi,  ali-emly  dead  within, — 
Spiritually  dead  iji  sin; 

Dejid  to  God  wliile  here  you  breathy 
Pant  ye  after  second  death? 
WiU  ye  still  in  sin  remain. 
Greedy  of  eternal  pain? 
O  ye  dyiug  sinnere,  why, 
Why  wiU  ye  forever  die  ? 


^4,ft  SECOND  PART. 

*^^^  T^.,h;- .-rpmhihtion.  " 

WHAT  could  your  llt-deeiner  do, 
Moi-e  than  he  hatli  done  for  you' 
To  procure  your  i)eace  witli  Goil, 
Could  he  more  than  shed  his  blood  I 
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After  all  his  flow  of  love, 
All  his  drawinors  from  above. 
Why  will  ye  your  Lord  deny  ? 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die? 

2  "Turn,"  he  cries,  "ye  sinners,  turn:' 
ISty  his  life,  your  God  hath  sworn, 
lie  would  have  you  turn  and  live; 
He  would  all  the  world  receive. 
li  your  death  were  his  delight, 
AVould  he  you  to  life  invite? 
"Would  he  ask,  beseech,  and  cry, 
**  Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die? 

3  Sinners,  turn,  while  God  is  near; 
Dai'e  not  think  him  insincere: 
^ow,  e'en  now,  your  Saviour  8tan<l8 ; 
-All  day  long  he  spreads  his  hands ; 
Cries,  "Ye  will  not  happy  be; 
isTo,  ye  will  not  come  to  me — 
3tfe,  who  life  to  none  deny: 
"Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ? " 

Gharlas  Wesley. 

—.^  The  accepted  time,  I^«  -M.. 

Y^TlIILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 
^  ^     Meixjy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given ; 
^t  soon,  ah,  soon,  approaching  night 
^hall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

^Vhile  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day ! 
p  *Iow  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound ! 
^^e,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 

Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 
^  Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave, 
^fore  his  bar  yoiu'  spirits  bring, 

And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

*  In  that  lone  land  of  dee]3  despair, 
Ko  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise, 

^0  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer. 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 
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5  Now  GcmI  invites;  how  lileat  the  day 
How  sweet  the  gosjiers  phaniiin^  sou 

Coine,  sinners,  liiwte,  0  Laste  iiway, 
While  yet  a  jmrdoning  God  is  found. 
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All  thiiiffs  are  reiuli/,  "■  * 

SIXNERS,  obey  the  gospel  woi-d ; 
Haste  to  the  snpiier  of  my  Lord ; 
Be  wise  to  know  your  gracious  day ; 
All  things  are  ready, — come  away. 

2  Reaily  the  Father  is  to  own 
And  liisa  his  late-returning  eon; 
lieiwiy  your  loving  Saviour  stands, 
And  spreads  for  you  his  bleeding  han 

3  Ready  the  Spirit  of  his  love, 
Just  now  the  stony  to  remove ; 
To  apply  and  witness  with  the  bloodj 
And  wash  and  seal  the  suua  of  God.  ' 

4  Ready  for  you  the  angela  wait, 
To  triiunpli  in  your  blest  estate; 
Tuning  their  luirpa,  they  long  to  prai 
The  wtinders  of  redeeming  grace. 

5  The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost^ 
Are  rejidy,  Avith  their  shining  Lost: 
All  heaven  is  reaily  to  resound, 
"  The  dead 's  alive  !  the  lost  is  found 
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SECOND  PART. 
The  UiM  of  penilenee.  I*  S 

ClOME,  O  ye  sinnei-s,  to  the  Lord, 
J   In  Chiist  to  paradise  I'estored: 
His  proffered  benetita  embi-ace, 
The  plenitude  of  gospel  gra«e: 
2  A  pardon  written  with  his  blood; 
The  favor  and  the  peace  of  Grod ; 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sdnse, 
The  mystic  Joys  of  penitence: 


WARNING  AND  INVITINQ. 

3  The  godly  fear,  the  pleasing  smart, 
The  m^tings  of  a  broken  heart ; 

The  tears  tnat  tell  your  sins  forgiven ; 
The  sighs  that  waft  your  souls  to  heaven : 

4  The  guiltless  shame,  the  sweet  distress, 
The  unutterable  tenderness, 

The  genuine,  meek  humility ; 

The  wonder,  "  Why  such  love  to  me  ?  '^ 

5  The  overwhelming  power  of  saving  grace, 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraph's  face ; 

The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move, 
-^d  all  the  silent  heaven  of  love. 

^^  OodeaOingyet.  L  M. 

GOD  calling  yet !  shall  I  not  hear  ? 
Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear? 
Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fly, 
-^d  still  my  soul  in  slumber  lie  ? 

2  God  calling  yet !  shall  I  not  rise  ? 
Can  I  his  loving  voice  despise. 

And  basely  his  kind  care  repay  ? 
•He  calls  me  still ;  can  I  delay  ? 

3  God  calling  yet !  and  shall  he  knock, 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock  ? 

He  still  is  waiting  to  receive, 

And  shall  I  dare  his  Spirit  grieve  ? 

4  God  calling  yet !  and  shall  I  give 
^^  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live  ? 
^^ait,  but  he  does  not  foi^sake ; 

-We  calls  me  still ;  my  heart,  awake ! 

^  God  calling  yet !  I  cannot  stay ; 

^y  heart  I  yield  without  delay : 

V  aiu  world,  farewell,  from  thee  I  part ; 

Ihe  voice  of  Gcxl  hath  reached  my  heart. 


Oerhard  Tersteesen.    Tr.  by  Mlas  J.  Borthwlok. 
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353  L.M. 

QueiKh  not  the  Spirit-.— 1  Tbesa.  5 :  19. 

SAY,  Biimer,  Imth  a  voice  witliin 
Oft  \vhispere(l  to  thy  eewet  soul, 
Ui^ed  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin. 
And  yield  tliy  heart  to  God'a  control 

2  Sinner,  it  was  a  heavenly  voice, 
It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call; 

It  Tiade  thee  make  the  better  choice, 
Aud  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  tliine  alL 

3  Spuru  not  the  call  to  life  and  light; 
Regaiil  ill  time  the  warning  kind ; 

That  call  thou  luayst  not  always  slight, 
And  j'et  the  gate  of  merey  mid. 

4  God's  Spirit  will  not  always  strive 
With  hanleued,  self-destroying  man; 

Ye,  who  persist  his  love  to  grieve, 
May  never  hear  hia  voice  again. 

5  Sinner,  perhaps  this  very  day 
'I'liy  lust  accepted  time  may  be ; 

O  shiiidd.st  thou  grieve  him  now  away. 
Then  hope  may  never  beam  on  thee. 

i304  j[,„i^^  trnteW,  haute!  L.  & 

HASTE,  traveler,  haste !  the  night  cornea 
And  many  a  shining  hour  is  g*)ne; 
The  stoiTU  is  gathering  m  the  west, 
And  thou  ai-t  fai'  fitim  hi>me  and  rest. 
2  O  f ar  from  home  thy  footsteps  stray  ^ 
Chiiat  ia  the  Life,  and  Christ  tlie  Way, 
Aud  Christ  the  Light;  thy  setting  sun 
Sinks  ere  thy  morning  is  oegun. 
_  The  rising  tempest  sweeps  the  sky; 
The  rains  descend,  the  muds  ai'e  high; 
The  watei-s  swell,  and  death  and  fear 
Beset  thy  path,  nor  refuge  near. 


WARNING  AND  INVITING. 

4  Then  linger  not  in  all  the  plain, 
Flee  for  thy  life,  the  mountain  gain; 
Look  not  behind,  make  no  delay, 
O  speed  thee,  speed  thee  on  thy  way. 

Willi*mB.OoUytr. 

3  O  O     Whotoeter  iriB.— Rev.  22 :  17.  S.  M. 

THE  Spirit,  in  our  heai-ts, 
Is  whispering,  "  Sinner,  come : " 
The  bride,  the  Church  of  Christ,  proclaims 
To  all  his  children,  "Come!" 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 
To  all  about  him,  "  Come ! '' 

Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come ! 

3  Yea,  whosoever  will, 
O  let  him  fi'eely  come. 

And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life; 
Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo!  Jesus,  who  invites, 
Declares,  "I  quickly  come;" 

LiOrd,  even  so!  we  wait  thine  hour; 
O  blest  Redeemer,  come ! 

H.  17.  Ondardonk. 

356  s.  M. 

The  guardianship  of  ajigels, 

YE  simple  souls  that  stray 
Far  from  the  patli  of  peace, 
That  lonely,  unfrequented  way 

To  life  and  happiness, 
Why  vnW  ye  folly  love, 

And  throng  the  downward  road. 
And  hate  the  wisdom  from  above, 
And  mock  the  sons  of  God  i 

2  So  wretched  and  obscure, 
The  men  whom  ye  despise. 

So  foolish,  impotent,  and  poor, — 
Above  your  scorn  we  rise: 
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We  through  the  llnly  Ghost, 

Cau  witnesH  I>ett«r  things: 
For  he  whose  blo*Hl  is  all  our  boosts 

Ilath  made  iis  priests  aod  kiuga. 

3  Riches  unsearchable 

In  Jeaua'  love  we  know; 
And  pleasures  spnugiug  fi'om  the  well 

Of  life,  our  souls  o'ei-flow ; 
The  Spirit  we  receive 

Of  wiBilom,  gi-ace,  and  jKiwer; 
And  always  soiTowful  we  live, 

Rejoicing  evermore. 

4  Angels  our  ser\'ants  are, 
And  keep  in  all  our  ways, 

And  in  their  watchfid  hands  they  bear 

The  sacred  sons  of  grace : 
Unto  that  heavenly  bfias 

They  all  our  stejis  attend ; 
And  (rod  himself  our  Father  is, 

And  Jesua  is  our  friend.      j-bBW«i« 
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All  things  are  ready.— }litXi.  23:  4.        ^-  M- 


"  A  LL  things  are  ready,"  come-, 

j\.  Come  t^)  the  aupjjer  sj>read ; 
Come,  rich  and  poor,  corae,  oUl  and  young, 
Come,  and  be  richly  fed. 

2  "All  things  are  I'eady,"  come, 
The  iuntation 's  given. 

Through  Him  who  now  in  glory  sits 
At  God's  right  hand  in  heaven. 

3  "  All  tilings  are  ready,"  come, 
The  door  is  o\^\\  wide; 

O  feast  upon  the  love  of  God, 
For  Christ,  his  Son,  has  dieii 

4  "All  tilings  are  re:idy,"  corae. 
To-morrow  may  not  l)e; 

O  sinner,  come,  the  Saviour  waits 
This  hour  to  welcome  thee. 


WARNING  AND  XNVITING. 

3o8  The  ieeand  deatL  S.  M. 

0  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found, 
Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
TTwere  vain  the  ocean  s  depths  to  sound. 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh; 

Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
Thei'e  is  a  life  above, 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath: 

O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death! 

5  Thou  God  of  truth  and  grace, 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun; 

liCSt  we  be  banished  from  thy  face, 
For  evermore  undone. 

JamM  Montffomarj. 

*^  *-^  *^         Accepting  the  invitation.  S.  M. 

COME,  weary  sinners,  come. 
Groaning  beneath  your  load ; 
The  Saviour  calls  his  wanderei-s  home; 
Haste  to  your  pardoning  God. 

2  Come,  all  by  guilt  oppressed. 

Answer  the  Saviour  s  call, 
"O  come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest, 
^    And  I  will  save  you  all." 

8  Redeemer,  full  of  love, 

We  would  thy  word  obey. 
And  all  thy  faithful  mercies  prove: 

O  take  our  guilt  away. 
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4  We  would  on  tlit-e  rely. 

Oil  thee  would  eaet  our  cai-e; 
Now  to  thine  arms  of  mercy  fly, 

And  find  sulvatiou  there. 

360  f^^.  ffi,„  ^f,ii^  j,^  ,^y  Itfmind.      9-  I 

MY  Rim,  know  thou  the  Loid, 
tliy  father's  God  obey; 
Seek  his  protecting  care  by  night, 
His  guardian  hand  by  day. 

2  Call,  wliile  he  may  be  fouud; 
Seek  him  while  he  is  near; 

Sei've  him  witli  all  thy  heart  and  miudi 
And  woi-Hhip  him  with  feai". 

3  If  tliou  wilt  seek  his  face, 
His  ear  will  hear  thy  cry; 

Then  flhalt  thou  find  his  mercy  sure, 
Ilis  gnice  forever  nigh, 

4  But  if  tliou  leave  thy  God, 
Nor  choose  the  path  to  heaven, 

Then  shalt  tliou  jierisli  in  thy  sina, 
And  never  be  forgiven. 

361  The  day  0f  groM.  S- M. 

NOW  is  the  accepted  time, 
Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
Now,  sinners,  come  without  delay, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Now  ifi  the  accepted  time, 
The  Saviour  calls  to-day; 

To-morro-\v  it  may  be  too  late — 
Then  why  should  you  delay? 

3  Now  is  the  accepted  time. 
The  gospel  bids  you  come; 

And  eveiy  pnimise  in  his  word 
Declare.s  there,  yet  ia  room. 


WARNING  AND  INVmNG. 

OOa        TJtA  ahun/tjnm  nf  TTU  nrm'*  L.  M. 


H' 


The  tendance  of  His  grace. 

O !  every  one  that  thirsts  draw  nigh : 
Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race : 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy; 
Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gospel  grace. 

2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come ! 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call ; 

Ketum,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home, 
And  find  his  grace  is  free  for  all. 

3  See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rise ; 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls ; 

Af oney  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price. 
Ye  laboring,  burdenea,  sin-sick  souls. 

4    Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  ffive; 
Leave  all  you  have  and  are  behind; 
^^Tankly  the  gift  of  God  receive; 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

John  Wealay. 

J^^S  C(me  to  Me.  L.  M. 

l^^^ITH  tearful  eyes  I  look  around; 
^      Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea ; 
'midst  the  gloom  I  hear  a  sound, 
heavenly  whisper,  "  Come  to  me ! " 

t  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest, 
^t  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee: 
^      "to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed, 

^low  sweet  the  bidding,  "  Come  to  me ! " 

^     ^' hen  against  sin  I  strive  in  vain, 
-And  cannot  from  its  yoke  get  free, 

Svnkirig  beneath  the  heavy  chain, 

Ihe  words  arrest  me,  "Come  to  me!" 

^    ^iVlien  nature  shudders,  loath  to  part 

I'rom  all  I  love,  enjoy,  and  see; 
^^^en  a  faint  chill  steals  oVr  my  heart, 
sweet  voice  utteis,  " Come  to  me ! 
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5  "Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die; 

Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee; 
Heavenward  direct  thy  weeping  eye; 

I  am  thy  portion ;  come  to  me  ! " 

364:  Th*  gotpd  featt.  ''■  M. 

COME,  sinnetfl,  to  the  goaiiel  feant ; 
Let  every  soul  be  Jesus  guest : 
Ye  nee<^l  not  oae  l>e  left  behind, 
For  G(nl  bath  bidden  all  mankind. 

2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all: 

Come  all  the  world !  come,  Binuer,  thou  I 
All  thingn  iu  Cluist  are  ready  now. 

3  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed. 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest; 

Ye  poor,  and  maimed,  and  halt,  and  bliud,! 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find, 

4  My  mees^e  as  from  God  receive ; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live; 
O  let  his  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  vain. 

5  See  hira  set  forth  before  your  eyes, 
That  precious,  bleeding  sacnfice : 
His  offered  benefits  embrace, 

And  fi'eely  now  be  saved  by  ajace. 

365        f,i,^  till,  i^^„4 1/^  ^,^^        c.  M. 

VAIN  man,  thy  fund  pursuits  forI>ear; 
Kepent,  thine  end  ia  nigh; 
Death,  at  the  farthest,  can't  be  far: 

O  think  before  thou  die. 
2  Reflect,  thou  hast  a  soul  to  save; 
Thy  sins,  liow  high  they  mount! 
What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave? 
How  stands  that  davk  ai^t^nuiitT 
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3  Death  enters,  and  there 's  no  defense ; 
His  time  there 's  none  can  tell ; 

He  11  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence, 
To  heaven,  or  down  to  hell. 

4  Thy  flesh,  perhaps  thy  greatest  care. 
Shall  into  dust  consume ; 

But,  ah  !  destruction  stops  not  there ; 
Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 

Jowph  Hurt. 

366  CM. 

BiKut  not  tlnjitelf  of  to-morrow, — ^Prov.  37:  1. 

¥HY  should  we  boast  of  time  to  come, 
Though  but  a  single  day? 
This  hour  may  fix  oiu*  final  doom. 
Though  strong,  and  young,  and  gay. 

2  The  present  we  should  now  redeem; 
This  only  is  our  own ; 

The  past,  alas !  is  all  a  dream ; 
The  future  is  unknown. 

3  O  think*  what  vast  concerns  depend 
Upon  a  moment's  space. 

When  life  and  all  its  cares  shall  end 
In  vengeance  or  in  grace. 

4  O  for  that  jwwer  which  melts  the  heart, 
And  lifts  the  soul  on  high! 

Where  sin  and  giief  and  aeath  depart, 
And  pleasures  never  die. 

ICWllka. 

**  ^  *        The  Jytitifler  of  the  ungodly.  ^'-  -'^^• 

LOVERS  of  pleasure  more  than  God, 
For  you  he  suffered  pain ; 
For  you  the  Saviour  8j)ilt  his  blood : 
And  shall  he  })leed  in  vain  ? 

2  Sinnei's,  his  lift*  for  you  he  paid; 

Your  basest  crimes  he  bore; 
Your  sins  Mere  all  on  Jesus  laid, 

That  you  might  sin  no  more. 
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3  To  earth  the  prat  Keileemer  cam^ 
That  you  might  come  to  beaveu; 

Believe,  believe  in  Jenus'  name, 
And  all  your  ain  's  forgiven. 

4  Believe  in  him  ivho  dietl  for  thee, 
And,  eui-e  as  he  hath  died, 

Thy  debt  is  paid,  thy  soul  is  free, 
And  thou  ai-t  justified. 

0  O  O  y^  hiimmer  of  Hit  word.  C.  H. 

COME,  O  thou  all-victorious  Lord, 
Thy  power  to  us  make  known ; 
Strike  with  the  hanmier  of  thj'  word, 
And  break  these  hearts  of  stone. 

2  O  that  we  all  might  now  heg^n 
Our  foolishness  to  mourn  ; 

And  turn  at  once  from  every  sin, 
And  to  the  Saviour  turn! 

3  Give  us  ouittelves  and  thee  to  know 
In  this  our  gracious  day; 

Re]3eiitance  unto  life  Vjestow, 
And  take  our  sina  away. 

4  Convince  ue  first  of  unbelief 
And  freely  then  release; 

Fill  every  soul  with  sacred  giief, 
And  tuen  with  sacred  peace. 

(nwiHWMiar. 

369  DaperaU  ramlutior^.  C.  1 

COME,  humble  sinner,  in  who.se  breasfe 
A  thousand  thoughts  revolve, 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressee 

And  make  thislaat  re.'^olve: — 
2  I'll  go  to  .lesua,  though  my  sin 
Like  mountains  round  me  close; 

1  know  his  courts,  I'll  enter  in, 

Whatever  may  op\><)fte. 
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8  Prostrate  1 11  He  before  his  throne^ 
And  there  my  giiilt  confess; 

1 11  tell  him,  I  'm  a  wretch  undone 
Without  his  Bovemgn  grace. 

4  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea^ 
Perhaps  will  hear  my  pmyer; 

But,  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

5  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go; 
I  am  resolved  to  try; 

For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  forever  die. 


370  The  wanderer  reeaOed.  C.  M, 

RETURN,  O  wanderer,  return. 
And  seek  thy  Father's  face ; 
Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  bum 
AVere  kindled  by  his  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return; 
He  hears  thy  humble  sigh: 

He  sees  thy  softened  spiiit  mourn, 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return ; 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live: 

Come  to  his  cross,  and,  gi'ateful,  learn 
How  fi'eely  he  '11  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 
And  wipe  the  falling  tear: 

Thy  Father  calls, — no  longer  mourn; 
Tis  love  invites  thee  near. 

5  Return,  O  wanderer,  return; 
Regain  thy  long-Hought  rest: 

The  Saviours  meltins:  mercies  v^ara 
To  clasp  thee  to  his  breast. 

WlUlam  B.  Collyer.  alt. 
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371        ,v„  j,^,^  ,^  ,k,  ^uM.  C.  M. 

SINNERS,  tb*  voice  of  Cnx!  regiud; 
Tis  mercy  siwaka  to-day; 
He  calls  you  by  his  sacreil  word 
From  sin'a  destructive  way. 

2  I-ike  the  rniigh  sea.  that  cannot  rest,  I 
Yiiii  live,  devoid  of  peace; 

A  tln)ii-i;iiid  stings  within  your  breast 
Dt'prive  yoiu"  soids  of  ease. 

3  Your  way  is  dark,  aud  leads  to  heJltJ 
Wliy  will  you  persevere  ? 

Can  you  in  emlleHs  torments*  dwell, 
Shut  up  in  black  despair? 

4  AVhy  ^vill  you  in  the  crooked  ways 
Of  sin  and  folly  go  ? 

In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days, 
To  reach  eternal  woe. 

5  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live^  i 
Through  his  abounding  grace: 

His  mercy  will  the  guilt  foi^ive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 

6  Bow  to  the  scepter  of  his  word, 
Renouncing  e\'ery  sin; 

Submit  to  liiui,  your  sovei-eign  Ijord, 
And  leani  his  will  divine. 


372  yjg  ^^g  ,j^  u.„j^  ,A^  ,;^^_  C.  M. 

THOU  Son  of  God,  whiwe  flaming  ^eaJ 
Our  iinnost  thoughts  perceive, 
Accent  the  grateful  saciinc^ 

Which  now  to  thee  we  give. 
2  We  bow  Iiefore  thy  gracious  throne, 

And  think  ouj'selves  sincere : 
But  show  us,  Loiil,  is  every  one 
Thy  real  woi-shi|>erJ 
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3  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not, 
Nor  feels  his  need  of  thee, — 

A  stranger  to  the  Mood  which  bought 
His  pardon  on  the  tree  ? 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbelief; 
His  desperate  state  explain ; 

And  fill  his  heart  with  sacred  grief, 
And  penitential  pain. 

5  Speak  with  that  voice  that  wakes  the 

dead, 
And  bid  the  sleeper  rise; 
And  bid  his  guilty  conscience  di-ead 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

O  7  3  Warnings  muUiplied.  C.  M. 

BENEATH  our  feet,  and  o'er  our  head, 
Is  equal  warning  given ; 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  heaven. 

2  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze, 
And  lurks  in  every  flowe  r ; 

Each  season  has  its  own  disease, 
Its  peril  every  hour. 

3  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 
Of  youth's  soft  cheek  decay, 

And  fate  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

4  Our  eves  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 
Halt  feebly  to  the  tomb; 

And  shall  earth  still  our  hearts  engage. 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come? 

5  Turn,  mortal,  turn;  thy  dani^er  know: 
Where'er  thy  iooi  can  tread, 

The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  thee  by  her  dead. 
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6  Turn,  mortal,  turn;  tliy  soul  apply 

To  truths  divinely  given : 
The  dead,  who  underneath  thee  lie, 

Shall  live  for  hell  or  heaven. 

O  /  ^  Wailinff  to  be  gracimu.  0.  M. 

JESUS,  Redeemer  of  mankind, 
Dispky  thy  saving  power; 
Thy  mercy  let  the  sinner  find. 
And  know  his  gracious  hour. 

3  Wlio  thee  beneath  theii-  feet  have  trod. 

And  crucified  afresh, 
Touch  witli  tliine  all-victorious  blood. 

And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 

3  Open  their  eyea  thy  ctoss  to  see, 
Their  ears,  to  hear  thy  cries; 

Sinner,  thy  Sa\'ioiir  weejis  for  thee; 
For  thee  he  weeps  aud  dies. 

4  All  the  day  long  he  meekly  stauda, 
His  rebels  to  receive; 

And  shows  his  wounds  and  spremls  hia  hand 
And  bids  you  turn  and  hve. 

5  Turn,  and  your  sins  of  deepest  dye 
He  will  with  biood  efface; 

E'en  now  he  waits  the  blncxl  to  apply; 
Be  saved,  be  saved  by  grace, 

375  ToolaU!  1( 

LATE,  late,  so  late  I  and  dark  the  night, 
and  chill! 
Late,  late,  so  late !  -But  we  can  enter  still. 
"  Too  late,  too  late !  ye  cannot  enter  now. 
2  No  light  hiul  we ; — -for  that  we  do  repentj 
And  learning  this,  the  Bridegi-oom  vnW  relent 
"Too  late,  too  late!  ye  cannot  enter  now," 
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^  ^o  light!  so  late!  and  dark  and  chill  the 

night — 
^  iet  us  m,  that  we  may  find  the  light. 
'^  TT'oo  late,  too  late !  ye  cannot  enter  now !  ^ 

^  I^^^ve  we  not  heard  the  Bridegroom  is  so 

sweet ! 
^  ^^^^^  us  in,  though  late,  to  kiss  his  fei^t. 

^0 !  no !  too  late !  ye  cannot  enter  now !  ^ 

▲Iftwi  Twxajmon. 

^  Iferey^  deaths  doom.  °>  ^• 

the  silent  midnight  watches, 
Xist, — ^thy  bosom  door! 
w  it  knocketh,  knocketh,  knocketh, 
^IKnocketh  evermore! 
^  not  'tis  thy  pulse  is  beating: 
^  Tis  thy  heart  of  sin ; 
ij3  thy  Saviour  knocks,  and  crieth, 
IHise,  and  let  me  in ! 

IDeath  comes  down  with  reckless  footstep, 
To  the  hall  and  hut :  * 
ink  you  death  will  stand  a-knocking 
Where  the  door  is  shut  ? 
^^sus  waiteth,  waiteth,  waitoth; 
But  thy  door  is  fast ! 
rieved,  away  thy  Saviour  goeth : 
Death  breaks  in  at  last. 
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Then  'tis  thine  to  stand  entreating 
Christ  to  let  thee  in ; 
t  the  gate  of  heaven  beating, 
Wailing  for  thy  sin. 
^^^,  alas !  thou  loolish  virgin. 

Hast  thou  then  forgot? 
O'esus  waited  long  to  know  thee, 
But  he  knows  thee  not. 


A.  ClerelAnd  Oas*. 
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REPENTANCE. 

377  Theffift  ef  faith.  ^-  P-  ^ 

AUTHOR  of  faith,  to  thee  I  cry, 
To  tliec,  who  wouldst  not  have  me  di^, 

But  know  the  truth  and  live : 
Open  luiue  eyes  to  see  thy  fut-e ; 
Work  in  my  heart  the  saving  grace; 

The  life  eternal  give. 
2  Shut  lip  in  unbelief,  I  gi-oan, 
And  blindly  serve  a  God  unknown, 

TiJl  thou  the  veil  remove; 
The  gift  unspeakable  impail, 
And  vn-'ittt  thy  name  uiwn  my  Iieart, 

j\.nd  manifest  thy  love, 
ti  I  know  the  work  is  only  thine, 
Tlie  gift  of  faith  ia  all  divine ; 

But,  if  on  thee  we  call, 
Thou  wilt  that  gracious  gift  bestow, 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  feel  and  know 

That  thou  hast  died  for  all 

4  Thou  bidd'st  us  knock  and  enter  in, 
CoTue  unto  thee,  and  it-st  fivm  sin, 

The  blessijig  seek  and  tind : 
Thou  bidd'st  us  ask  thy  grace,  and  have ; 
Thou  canst,  thou  wouldst,  this  moment  sai 

Both  me  and  nil  mankind. 

5  Be  it  according  to  thy  word; 
Now  let  me  find  my  jmnloning  Lord; 

Let  -what  I  a^k  he  given ; 
The  bar  of  unbelief  remove ; 
Oj-en  the  door  of  faith  and  love, 

And  take  me  into  heaven.      ciurie.  w.^,,. 

378   i'U„,ii„g  tht  ,ncr{/im  «f  GhrUl.       <'■  I*-  M. 

OLA  MB  of  God,  for  sinneia  slain, 
1  plead  with  thee,  my  suit  to  gain,- 
I  pleail  what  thou  hast  done : 
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Didst  ttou  not  die  the^ death  for  me? 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood, 
My  Friend  and  Advocate  with  God, 

My  Hansom  and  my  Peace, 
Surety,  who  all  my  debt  hast  paid. 
For  all  my  sins  atonement  made, 

The  liord  my  Righteousness. 

3  O  let  thy  Spirit  shed  abroad 
The  love,  the  perfect  love  of  God, 

In  this  cold  heart  of  mine! 
O  misfht  he  now  descend,  and  rest. 
And  dwell  forever  in  my  breast, 

And  make  it  all  divine ! 

^  '^  Depth  of  mercy.  7. 

DEPTH  of  mercy !  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear, — ■ 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare? 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace; 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Now  incline  me  to  repent ; 
Let  me  now  my  sins  lament ; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore. 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

4  Kindled  liis  relent ings  are ; 
Me  he  now  delights  to  spare ; 
Cries,  "How  shall  I  give  thee  up?^ 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

5  There  for  me  the  Sa\aour  stands, 
Shows  hLs  wounds  and  spreads  his  hands; 
Goil  is  love !  I  know,  I  feel ; 

Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  ine  still. 


CharlM  WMlay. 
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O  8  0  ji-M  ■}■{,„  ;^  „,^y  7. 

SOVEREIGN  Killer,  L<iM  <.f  all. 
Prostrate  at  tby  feet  I  fallj 
Ilejir,  O  hear  my  ai-tlent  cry, 
Fi-owu  nut,  lest  1  falut  and  die. 

2  Vilest  of  the  sons  nf  men, 
"Worst  of  rel«l9  I  have  Wn ; 
Oft  abused  thee  to  thy  face, 
Trampled  on  thy  richest  gi-ace. 

3  Justly  might  thy  venji^ful  dart 
Pierce  this  l>leediDg,  bn>ken  heart; 
Justly  might  thy  kindled  ire 
Send  me  to  eternal  fire. 

4  But  -with  thee  ia  mercy  found. 
Balm  to  heal  my  every  wound; 
Soothe,  O  soothe  thiw  tnmbled  breast, 
Give  the  weary  ■wanderer  rest. 

381  Thi  Man  tm  Caleari/.  C.  P.  M. 

OTHOU  ■who  hast  our  sorrows  b<»me, 
Help  ua  to  look  on  thee,  and  mourn. 
On  thee,  ^vhom  we  have  slain, — 
Have  pierced  a  thousand,  thousand  times 
And  l>y  reiterated  crimes 
Renewetl  thy  sacred  pain. 

2  O  give  us  ey^  of  faith  to  see 
The  Man  tmnsfixed  ou  Calvary, — 

To  know  thee  who  thou  art^ 
The  one  eternal  God  and  true; 
And  let  the  sight  affect,  sulHlue, 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

3  Lover  of  souls !  to  rescue  mine, 
Reveal  the  charity  divine. 

That  suffered  in  my  stead; 
That  made  thy  soul  a  sacrifice. 
And  quenched  in  death  tlinse  flaming  eyeSi, 

And  bowed  that  s»,(Metl  head. 


REPENTANCE. 

4  The  veil  of  unbelief  remove, 
-And  by  thy  manifested  love, 

And  by  thy  sprinkled  blood, 
l)e8ti'oy  the  love  of  sin  in  me, 
-And  get  thyself  the  victory. 
And  bring  me  back  to  6(k1. 

OharlM  WMlagr. 

^  Looking  unto  Jesus,  « » ^>  "• 

L-A.MB  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 
-^       To  thee  I  humbly  pray ; 
-^^^1  me  of  my  grief  and  pain, 
^   O  take  my  sins  away. 
^  ^otn  this  bondage.  Lord,  release, 
^    -NTo  longer  let  me  be  oppressed: 
•'  ^^xis.  Master,  seal  my  peace, 
-A.nd  take  me  to  thy  breast. 

^    AVilt  thou  cast  a  sinner  out 
AVho  humbhr  comes  to  thee? 
^o,  my  God,  I  cannot  doubt 

Thy  mercy  is  for  me : 
l«et  me  then  obtain  the  grace, 

And  be  of  paradise  i)()88e88ed : 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace. 
And  take  me  to  thy  bretist. 

3  Worldly  goo<l  I  do  not  want ; 

Be  that  to  others  given: 
Only  for  thy  love  I  i)ant. 

My  all  in  earth  and  heaven : 
This  the  crown  I  fain  would  seize, 

The  good  wherewith  I  would  be  blest : 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace, 

Ajid  take  me  to  thy  breast. 

Charlea  Wesley. 

^  ^  *^  Remember  Calmry.  '7»  ^i  9- 

LAlMB  of  (xod,  whose  dj-iug  love 
We  now  recall  to  mind. 
Send  the  answer  from  above. 
And  let  us  mercy  find : 

2M 


THE  SINNER. 
THnk  on  us  who  think  on  thee, 

And  every  struggling  soul  releaaei 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  1 
2  By  thine  agrmizing  pain. 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray, 
By  thy  dying  hive  to  man, 

Take  all  our  sins  away: 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  eat  ua  free ; 

Frinn  all  mi({uity  release; 
O  I'euiember  Calvaiy, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  I 
8  Let  thy  blttod,  by  faith  applied, 

The  sinner's  pamon  seal; 
Speak  U9  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal; 
By  thy  paaaiun  on  the  tree, 

Let  ail  our  griefs  and  troubles  ceai 

0  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

384  ^„,.,„,  8,7. 

T  ORD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  bIessiI^ 

J_J  Thou  art  smttering  full  and  freej 

Showers,  the  tiiirsty  land  refreshing 

Let  some  drojts  now  fall  on  nm. 

Even  nie. 

2  Pass  me  not,  O  God,  my  Father, 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be; 

Thou  niigbtst  leave  me,  but  tne  rath^ 
Let  thy  luercy  light  on  me, 
Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Saviour, 
I^t  me  live  and  cling  to  thee; 

1  am  longing  for  thy  favor; 
Whilst  thou  Vt  calling,  O  call  me^ 

Even  me. 
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REPENTANCE. 


4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit, 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 

W^itnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 
Even  me. 

5     Hiove  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 
IBlood  of  Christ,  so  rich,  so  fi-ee, 

Gr:Kr^ice  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
^Slagnify  them  all  in  me. 
Even  me. 

Xni.  XlisBlMtli  Oodaor. 

^S  StKted  by  ^raee,  7, 6, 8. 

ET  the  world  their  virtue  boast, 
Their  works  of  righteousness ; 
-31  wretch  undone  and  lost, 
Jim  freely  saved  by  grace; 
her  title  I  disclaim. 
This,  only  this,  is  all  my  plea, 
"the  chief  of  sinners  am, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

Happy  they  whose  joys  abound 

Like  Jordan's  swelling  stream; 
10  their  heaven  in  Christ  have  found. 

And  give  the  praise  to  him. 

[eanest  follower  of  the  Lamb, 
^^    His  steps  I  at  a  distance  see; 
^  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

^  Jesus,  thou  for  me  hast  died. 

And  thou  in  me  wilt  live ; 
l!  shall  feel  thy  death  applied ; 
.  I  shall  thy  life  receive: 

i  Yet,  when  melted  in  the  flame 

Of  love,  this  shall  be  all  my  plea, 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

CharlM  Wealey. 

21  2:j3 
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THE  SISNEK. 

386  7,6,8. 

liefyigi  i"  the  blood  ef  (1*  Lnmb. 

GOD  of  my  salvation,  hear, 
And  help  me  to  I>elie.ve; 
Simply  do  I  uuw  draw  near, 

Tny  blessing  to  receive. 
Full  of  guilt,  ala3 !  I  am, 

But  to  thy  wounds  for  refuge  flee; 
Friend  of  sinners,  siwtleaa  Lamb, 
Thy  blood  was  sued  for  me. 

2  Standing  now  as  ne«ly  slain. 
To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye ; 

Balm  of  all  niy  grief  and  pain, 
Tliy  blood  irt  always  nigh. 

Now  as  yestenlay  tlie  same 
Thou  art,  aud  wilt  forever  be : 

Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 
Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

3  No  good  woitl,  or  work,  or  thougl^ 
Bring  I  to  buy  thy  grace; 

Pai-dou  I  accept  unlxjught, 

Thy  j)roffer  I  embrace, 
Coming,  as  at  first  I  came, 

To  take,  and  not  bestow  on  thee 
Friend  of  sinnei's,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 


387  H^r,  and  ><,V6.  7.  «• 

LOUD  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 
Maker,  Teacher,  Infinite — 
Jesus !  heai"  and  save. 

S  Strong  Creator,  Savioni-  mild, 
Hnmbleil  to  a  little  child. 
Captive,  lieaten,  bound,  reviled — 
Jesus  1  bear  and  eave. 


REPENTANCE. 

3  Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Tlironed  above  celestial  things, 
I'Oi-d  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings — 
Jesus !  hear  and  save. 

^   Soon  to  come  to  earth  again, 
^dge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
-tteur  lis  now,  and  hear  us  then — 
Jesus !  heai*  and  save. 

BuglnaW  Habsr. 

^  "  The  wxiVb  home.  S.  M. 

LIKE  Noah's  weary  dove, 
_        That  soared  the  earth  around, 
^t   not  a  resting-place  above 
T^lie  cheerless  waters  found; 


cease,  my  wandering  soul, 
^  ^^  n  restless  >ving  to  roam ; 
^^Jl    the  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
-^as  not  for  thee  a  home. 

^    liehold  the  ark  of  God ! 
I^^^ehold  the  open  door! 
^^^ten  to  gain  that  dear  abode. 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

^    There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide. 
There,  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 

-^nd  every  longing  satisfied. 
With  full  salvation  blest. 

WiUiAin  ▲.  Muhlenberg. 

^J^  ^  The  sinner's  only  plea.  ^'  M- 

Y\THEREWITH,  O  Lord,  shall  I  draw  near, 
-rw  ▼  And  bow  myself  before  thy  face  ? 
"^^w  in  thy  purer  eyes  appear? 

^hat  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace? 

Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  most  high  ? 
W^ill  multiplied  oblations  please  ? 
^-housands  of  rams  his  favor  buy, 
Or  slaughtered  hecatombs  aj^peaae  ? 
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TUE  SINNER 
S  Can  these  avert  the  WTath  of  God? 

Can  these  wash  out  my  e:uilty  stain!  I 
Riveis  of  oil,  and  seas  oi  blood, 

Alas !  they  all  must  flow  in  vain, 

4  Who  would  himself  to  thee  approve, 
Must  take  the  path  thyself  hast  sho' 

Justice  i>ui-9ue,  and  mercy  love, 
And  numbly  walk  by  faith  with  ( 

5  But  thoujih  my  life  henceforth  be 
I^i'eseiit  for  past  can  ne'er  atone: 

Though  I  t^^  tliee  the  whole  resign, 
I  only  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

6  (luilty  I  stand  before  thy  face; 
On  me  I  feel  thy  wratli  abide; 

'Tis  iust  the  sentence  should  take  place; 
'Tis  just, — but  O,  thy  Son  hath  died! 

390  LM 

T/it  itiihtlniiMl  nf  Ihf  Spirit  dtpreenfed. 

STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 
Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despH 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  (juite  away, 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  steeled  my  stubborn  ha 
And  shaken  off  my  guilty  fears; 

And  vexed,  and  urged  thee  to  depart, 
For  many  loug  rebellious  years : 

fl  Tliough  I  have  most  unfaithful  been, 
Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  receivetl; 

Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen^ 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  griei 

4  Yet,  O,  the  chief  of  sinners  spai-e, 
In  honor  of  my  great  High  Piiest 

Nor  in  thy  n'ghteous  anger  swear  -, 

To  exclude  me  fi'um  thy  ^xrople's  i-eat 


REPENTANCE. 
^^1  PUading  far  pity.  L.  M. 

SHOW  pity,  Lord,  O  Loni,  forgive ; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live : 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean; 
-Here  on  my  neart  the  burden  lies, 
-Aoici  past  offenses  pain  my  eyes. 

4    Alv  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
:A.gainst  thy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
[Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  a.in  condemned,  but  thou  art  cleai\ 

^    Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  xnust  pronounce  thee  just,  in  death; 
-A^nil  if  ray  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 
Tlxy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6    Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
W^liose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
W'ould  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Sorne  sure  support  against  despair. 


Immo  Watte. 


^  The  $inner^8  only  hope.  ^-  ^' 

I  ESUS,  the  sinner's  Friend,  to  thee, 
i[^  tiost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee, 
^  ^^ry  of  eartli,  myself,  and  sin : 

J^U  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in. 

yp.*^ity  and  heal  my  sin-sick  soul ; 
jv^^  tnou  alone  canst  make  me  whole; 
A  ^^Ic,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine, 
■^^^  lost,  I  am,  till  thou  art  mine. 
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■niE  SINNER. 

3  At  last  I  own  it  cannot  be 
That  I  shoiiM  lit  myself  for  thee: 
Here,  then,  to  thee  1  all  resign; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  <mly  thine. 

4  What  shall  I  say  thv  jjrace  to  moi 
Lonl,  I  am  sin — but  ihou  ai-t  luve: 
I  g^ve  up  every  plea  beside — 
Lonl,  I  am  lost — but  thou  hast  died. 


393  j^^,.^  LM- 

JUST  as  I  am,  mthout  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blixxl  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bldd'st  nie  come  to  thefl^ 
O  Lamb  of  GimI.  I  come!  I  come! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  diirk  blot, 

To  thee  whose  blowl  can  cleanse  each 
O  Lamb  of  Goil,  I  c^me !  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  d<mbt, 
Fifihtings  ■within,  and  fears  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 

4  Just  as  I  am — j»oor,  wTetched.  l>lind: 
Siglit,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  Go<I,  I  come!  I  come! 

5  Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  \velc<^me,  pardon,  eleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  pi-omise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  Gtid,  I  come  1  I  come ! 

6  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  ever)' barrier  dtiwn; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 


REPENTANCE. 
"^^  Daitning  hojye.  L.  M. 

Y  soul  before  Thee  prostrate  lies ; 
To  thee,  her  Source,  my  spirit  flies; 
My  wants  I  mourn,  my  cliams  I  see ; 
0  let  thy  presence  set  me  free. 

2  Jesus,  vouchsafe  my  heart  and  will 
With  thy  meek  lowliness  to  fill ; 
^o  more  her  power  let  natui'e  tx)ast, 
^ut  in  thy  will  may  mine  be  lost 

^  Already  springing  hope  I  feel, 
^od  will  destroy  the  power  of  hell, 
And,  from  a  land  of  wars  and  j)ain, 
■^^ad  me  where  peace  and  safety  reign. 

^  One  only  care  my  soul  shall  know, 
"^  ^tler,  all  thy  commands  to  do ; 
;:^^<i  feel,  what  endless  yanw^hall  prove, 
"'^^hat  thou,  my  Lord,  my  (j(W,  art  love. 

C.  V.  Biohter.    Tr.  by  J.  Woalcj. 

^  ^  Only  Je»HH,  L.  M- 

WHEN,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 
,^       That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  thee? 
j^^e  fidlness  of  thy  promise  prove, 
-TYxe  seal  of  thine  eternal  love  ? 

^    ^  poor  blind  child  I  wander  here, 
Af   laply  I  may  feel  thee  near: 
O   dark !  dark !  dai'k !  I  still  must  say, 
-^^-^^laidst  the  blaze  of  gospel  day. 

^   Thee,  only  thee,  I  fain  would  find, 
^^^  cast  the  world  and  flesh  beliind; 
T^^^j  only  thou,  to  me  be  given, 
^^  all  thou  hast  in  earth  or  heaven. 

y    VVhen  from  the  arm  of  flesh  set  free, 
y^Us,  my  soul  shall  fly  to  thee: 
j^Us,  when  I  have  lost  my  all, 
^tall  upon  thy  bosom  fall. 


CharlM  Weritoj. 
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THE  SINKER. 
39 O  Stuhbomnai  if  hMH.  L.  M, 

OFOR  a  glance  of  heavenly  day, 
To  take  this  stubborn  heart  away, 
And  thaw,  \vith  beams  of  love  divine. 
This  heart,  this  fi-ozen  heai-t  of  mine ! 

2  The  rocks  can  rend ;  tlie  eai-tti  can  qual 
The  seaa  can  i-oar ;  the  mountains  shake : 
Of  feeling,  nil  things  show  some  sign, 
But  this  unfeeling  hoart  of  niiue. 

3  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt^ 

0  Lonl,  an  adamimt  would  melt: 
But  1  can  reatl  each  ni(i\ing  line, 
Aud  nothing  moves  this  heart  of  mine. 

4  Thy  judginenta,  too,  wliich  devils  feai*^ 
Amazing  thought ! — nnninved  I  hear ; 
GcKxlness  ai^gftrath  in  vain  combine 
To  stir  thi^Rupid  heart  of  mine. 
6  But  power  divine  can  do  the  deed; 
And,  Lonl,  that  jx)wer  I  greatly  need : 
Thy  Spirit  can  fi-om  dn>HS  refine, 
And  melt  and  change  thia  heart  of  minO. 

JoHpIiHr-*' 

397  O/Ji,  hn  faith.  L.  M. 

LORD,  I  despair  myself  to  heal; 
I  see  my  sin,  but  cannot  feel; 

1  cannot,  till  thy  LSjiirit  blow, 
And  bid  the  ubeilient  waters  flow. 

2  'Tis  thine  a  he.art  of  flesh  to  give; 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive ; 
Hei-e,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign; 
To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal,  ju-e  thine. 

3  With  Him[)le  faith,  on  thee  I  call, 
My  Light,  my  Life,  my  Lonl,  my  AH: 
I  wait  the  moving  of  the  p(M»l; 
I  wait  the  woif.1  that  speaks  nie  whole. 


REPENTANCE. 

4  Speak,  gracious  Lord,  my  sickness  cure. 
Make  my  infected  nature  pure ; 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy  impart, 
And  pour  thyself  into  my  heart. 

Ohfcrli  Waaltj. 

398  T]^  j^Ij^  Physician.  L.  M. 

JESUS,  thy  far-extended  fame 
My  drooj)ing  soul  exults  to  hear; 
Thy  name,  thy  all-restoring  name. 
Is  music  in  a  sinner's  ear. 

2  Sinners  of  old  thou  didst  receive 
With  comf oi-table  words,  and  kind ; 

Their  soitows  cheer,  their  wants  relieve. 
Heal  the  diseased,  and  cure  the  blind. 

3  And  art  thou  not  the  Savioiu*  still. 
In  every  place  and  age  the  same? 

Hast  thou  forgot  thy  gracious  skill. 
Or  lost  the  virtue  of  thy  name  ? 

4  Faith  in  thy  changeless  name  I  have : 
The  good,  the  kind  Physician,  thou 

Art  able  now  our  souls  to  save, 
Ai*t  %villing  to  restore  them  now. 

5  All  my  disease,  my  everj^  sin. 
To  thee,  O  Jesus,  I  confess: 

In  pardon,  Loi-d,  my  cure  begin. 
And  perfect  it  in  holiness. 

OharlM  Waaltj. 
FIRST   PART. 

^  *^  *^  Restore  my  pea^,  ^-  ^ 

AND  wilt  Thou  yet  be  found. 
And  may  I  still  draw  near? 
Then  listen  to  the  plaintive  sound 
Of  a  poor  sinner's  prayer. 

2  Jesus,  thine  aid  afford. 
If  still  the  same  thou  art: 

To  thee  I  look,  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
I  lift  my  helpless  heart. 
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THE  SIKNEH. 

8  Thou  aocst  my  hrouljle*!  breast, 
Tlie  stmgglings  of  my  wiU, 

The  foes  that  intemiiJt  my  rest, 
The  agonies  I  feel. 

4  O  ray  offeuileil  Lord, 
Restore  my  inward  peace; 

I  kiiLiw  thou  caust ;  pmnounce  the  wort 
And  bid  the  tenij«;3t  cease. 

5  I  hmg  to  see  thy  face ; 
Tliy  Spirit  I  imjiloi-e — 

The  living  "ater  of  thy  grace, 
That  1  may  thirst  no  initn: 


¥1IEN  shall  Tliy  love  constrain, 
And  foi-ce  me  to  thy  breast? 
"Wlieu  nhall  my  soul  return  again 
To  her  etenial  iwt  i 

2  All  I  what  avails  my  strife, 
My  wanderiug  to  and  fro? 

Thou  hast  the  wools  of  endless  life : 
Ah !  whither  should  I  go  i 

3  Thy  con<lescen<ling  grace 
To  me  did  freely  move ; 

It  calls  ine  still  to  stn-k  thy  face, 
And  st*>oi>8  to  ask  my  lovt 

4  I-onl.  at  thy  feet  I  fall; 
I  gnmn  to  W  set  free; 

1  fain  woukl  now  *il>ey  the  call, 
And  give  up  all  fiT  thee. 

.    _  -  THI  RP    PART. 

^01  r*.«mw^.  S.M. 

AXD  can  I  yet  delay 
My  little  "all  t->  give! 
To  lear  my  soul  fn>m  earth  a^ray 
For  Jesus  to  nveivei 


BEPENTANCK. 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield ; 

I  can  hold  out  no  more : 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled, 

And  own  thee  conqueror. 

8  Though  late,  I  all  forsake; 

My  mends,  my  all,  resign: 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take. 

And  seal  me  ever  thine. 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole, 
Nor  hence  again  remove ; 

Settle  and  fix  my  wavering  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

5  My  one  desire  be  this. 
Thy  only  love  to  know; 

To  seek  and  taste  no  other  bliss, 
No  other  good  below. 

6  My  life,  my  portion  thou; 
Thou  all-sufficient  art: 

My  hope,  my  heavenly  treasure,  now 
Enter,  ana  keep  my  heart. 

402      TovhomshaUIgof  S.  M. 

AH !  whither  should  I  go, 
Burdened,  and  sick,  and  faint? 
To  whom  should  I  my  trouble  show. 
And  pour  out  my  complaint  ? 

2  My  Saviour  bids  me  come; 
Anl  why  do  I  delay? 

He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home. 
And  yet  from  him  I  stay. 

3  What  is  it  keeps  me  back. 
From  which  I  cannot  part., 

Which  Avill  not  let  the  Saviour  tak<^ 
Possession  of  my  heart? 


■.'i.t 


Darkness  t 

That  thou  art  ever  uigtl 

2  Humbly  ou  time  I  wait] 
Confessinc;  alt  my  ein; 

Lord,  I  am  knocking  at  tB 
Opeu,  anil  take  nie  in. 

3  O  hearken  to  ray  voice,] 
Give  ear  to  my  coraplai 

Thou  bidd'st  the  mournu 
Thou  comforteat  the  fal 

4  Glory  to  God  aboTe, 
The  waters  soon  wlII  ce 

For,  lol  the  ewift-retumin 
Brings  home  the' sign  o: 

5  Tliough  storms  his  face 
And  dangers  threaten  1 

Jehovah's  covenant  is  sun 
His  bow  is  in  the  clouc 

404  For  ti  br»he»  h^nH. 
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3    Jesus,  on  me  bestow 

The  penitent  desire; 
AVilh  true  sincerity  of  woe 

HVIy  aching  breast  inspire. 

4:     "With  softening  pity  look, 

-And  melt  my  nardness  down: 

^"tx-ike  with  thy  love's  resistless  stroke, 
^And  break  this  heart  of  stone. 

^t  V)6        The  Son  of  God  in  tsars,  S.  M. 

I^ID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 
JLJ  And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 
■^^t  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

^     The  Son  of  God  in  tears 
The  wondering  angels  see  I 
thou  astonished,  0  my  soul; 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

He  wept  that  we  might  weej^; 
Each  sm  demands  a  tear: 
n  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there 's  no  weeping  there. 

^cUv>  Unvearied  eamettneM,  C.  31. 

Tj^ ATHER,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee ; 
-C   No  other  help  I  know: 
Jf  tliou  withdmw  tliyself  from  me, 
Ah !  whither  sliuU  I  go  ? 

^   What  did  thine  only  Son  endure. 

Before  I  drew  my  breath ! 
^VVTiat  pain,  what  labor,  to  secure 

My  soul  from  endless  deatli ! 

S  O  Je8us,  could  I  this  believe, 
I  now  should  feel  thy  power; 

-And  all  my  wants  thou  wouldst  relieve, 
In  this  accej)ted  hour. 
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4  Author  of  faith !  to  thee  I  lift 
My  weary,  longing  eyes: 

O  let  me  now  i-ereive  that  gift; 
JVIy  Boul  w-ithout  it  dies. 

5  Surely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die ; 
O  speak,  and  I  shall  live; 

And  hei-e  I  will  unwearitid  lie, 
Till  thou  thy  Spiiit  give. 

6  How  would  my  fainting  soul  rej'oiee 
Could  I  but  see  thy  face! 

Now  let  me  heai-  thy  quickening  voice^ 
And  taste  thy  pai-douing  graee. 


407 


Earned  deaire  for  pardon. 


CM. 


I  < 

^^H  \j  Who  did  the  world  redeem ; 

^^1  "Wlio  gave  his  life  that  I  might  live 
^^H  A  life  concealed  in  him ! 


OTHAT  I  could  my  Loi-d  receive 


2  O  that  I  could  the  blessiug  prove, 
My  heart's  extreme  desire; 

Live  hap])y  in  my  Saviour's  love, 
And  m  iiis  arms  expire ! 

i  Mercy  I  ask  to  seal  my  peace, 
That,  kept  by  merc}''9  power, 
I  may  fifjm  every  evil  cease, 
And  never  gi-ieve  thee  more. 

4  Now,  if  thy  gracious  will  it  be, 
E'en  now  my  sins  remove, 

And  set  my  soul  at  liberty 
liy  thy  victorious  love. 

6  In  answer  to  a  thousand  prayers, 
Thou  paixloning  God,  descend  ; 

Number  me  with  ealvation's  heirs. 
My  sins  and  truuides  end. 


BKPENTANCK 

6  Nothing  I  ask  or  want  beside, 
Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven, 
But  let  me  feel  thy  blood  applied, 
And  live  and  die  forgiven. 

Oh*rl—  Wealqr. 

*  Q8  Bepo9ing  <m  Chriit.  C.  M. 

TTT^E  sinners,  Lord,  with  earnest  heart, 
f  W     With  sighs  and  prayers  and  tears, 
To    thee  our  inmost  cares  impart, 
Our  burdens  and  our  f  eai*s. 

2  Thy  sovereign  grace  can  give  relief, 
JThou  Source  oi  peace  and  light ! 

I>is^j)el  the  gloomy  cloud  of  grief, 
-And  make  our  darkness  bright. 

3  -Around  thy  Father's  throne  on  high, 
-All  heaven  thy  glory  sings ; 

A-x>d  earth,  for  which  thou  cam'st  to  die, 
Xioud  with  thy  praises  rings. 

*      X)ear  Lord,  to  thee  our  prayers  ascend ; 

Our  eyes  thy  face  would  see : 
^     let  our  weary  wanderings  end, 

Our  spirits  rest  in  thee ! 

Benutfd  of  Clairraax. 

^9  /  fDOuld  he  Thins.  ^'  ^^• 

7^     WOULD  be  thine :  O  take  my  heart 
4^     And  fill  it  with  thy  love ; 
^y  sacred  im^e.  Lord,  impart. 
And  seal  it  from  above. 

I  would  be  thine ;  but  while  I  strive 
T       To  give  myself  away, 
^eel  rebellion  still  ahve. 
And  wander  while  I  pray. 

I  would  be  thine ;  but,  Lord,  I  feel 
Y^  Evil  still  lurks  within : 
^-^0  thou  thy  majesty  reveal, 

And  banish  all  my  sin. 
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4  I  would  be  thine;  I  would  embraoBi 

The  Saviour,  and  lulore ; 
InsX»ii'e  with  faith,  infuse  thy  grace, 

Aud  now  my  soul  restore. 

^  1  'J  Sineert  emUritim.  ^-  " 

OFOR  that  tenderness  of  heart 
\\'hich  Ijowb  before  the  Lord, 

Ackuowledgius  how  just  thou  art, 
Aud  treuibliuf;;  at  thy  won!  I 

O  tVir  those  humble,  contrite  teara, 
>\'bich  frf>ra  i-epentance  flow; 

Tliikt  c'lTisciousnesa  of  guilt,  which  feaisj 
The  lung-suspended  blow ! 

2  Saviour,  to  me,  in  pity,  ^ve  * 

The  sensible  distress; 
The  jiledjie  thou  wilt  at  last  receive, 

And  liid  me  die  in  peace: 
Wilt  from  the  drea<lful  day  remove, 

Before  the  evil  come; 
My  spirit  hide  with  saints  aljove, 

My  body  in  the  tomb. 

^  -L  1  xhf  Sun  of  riyhfeovtnfst.  C.  M.. 

OSUN  of  Hyhteousness,  arise 
With  healuij^  in  thy  wing; 
To  my  (liseased,  my  famting  soul, 
Life  and  salvation  bring. 

2  These  clouds  of  pride  and  sin  dispel,  , 
By  thy  all-piercing  beam: 

Lighten  mine  eyes  with  faith ;  my  heaii 
With  holy  hope  inflame. 

3  My  mind,  by  thy  all-tpjickening  powet 
Kjiim  low  desii-es  set  free; 

Unite  my  scattered  thoughts,  and  fix 
My  love  entire  on  thee. 


REPENTANCE. 

4  Father,  thy  long-lost  son  receive ; 

Saviour,  thy  purchase  own ; 
Blest  Comforter,  with  peace  and  joy 

Thy  new-made  creature  crown. 

6  Eternal,  undivided  Lord, 

Co-equaJ  One  in  Three, 
On  thee  all  faith,  all  hope  be  placed; 

All  love  be  paid  to  thee. 

John  Wmiity, 

*^  2  Timdy  pmitenM.  C-  M. 

TXTHEN  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 
^f    Overwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
J  view  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
O  how  shall  I  appear? 

2   If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found, 

-And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
^y  soul  with  inward  hoiTor  shrinks, 

-And  trembles  at  the  thought, — 

^   ApVTien  thou,  O  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed 

In  majesty  severe, 
•^^^.d  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 

O  how  shall  I  appear  ? 

*     O  may  my  broken,  contrite  heart, 
Timely  my  sins  lament ; 

d  early,  with  repentant  tears, 
lEtemal  woe  prevent. 

IBehold  the  sorrows  of  my  heart, 
.      lEre  yet  it  be  too  late ; 
'^^^d  hear  my  Saviour's  dying  groan, 
To  give  those  sorrows  weight. 

For  never  shall  my  soul  despair 
^    Her  pardon  to  secure, 
^^Hio  knows  thine  only  Son  hath  died 

To  make  that  pardon  sure. 

JoMph  Adrtlaon. 
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'*-*-3  All  tlihiffs /juftaihU  («  God.  ^■ 

OTHAT  Thou  wouldst  the  heavens 
Iq  nijijesty  come  down, 
Sti-etch  out  thine  ann  oniiiii>otent, 
And  seize  me  for  thine  owu! 

2  Thou  my  iiupetutms  apii-it  gaide, 
And  curb  my  headstrong  wll ; 

Thou  only  canst  drive  back  the  tide, 
And  bid  the  sun  stmid  stilL 

3  What  though  I  cannot  break  my  chai% 
Or  e'er  thrn^v  oil:  my  load  i 

The  things  inipossible  to  men 
Are  jwasible  to  God. 

4  Thou  canst  o'ercome  this  heiirt  of  mine^ 
Thou  wilt  victorious  piove  ; 

For  everlasting  Btreugth  is  tliine. 
And  everlasting  love. 


GhATiAfl  ^rmicr- 


^■'■^  The  prodigal'urBlum.  C.  M. 

rflllK  protligal,  with  streaming  eyes, 
X  Fmni  folfy  just  awake, 
Reviews  liia  wanderings  with  surprise ; 
His  heai't  begins  to  break. 

2  "  I  starve,"  he  cries,  "  nor  cjiu  I  bear 
The  famine  in  this  land, 

While  ser\-ants  of  my  Father  nhare 
The  bounty  of  liis  hand. 

3  "AVlth  deep  repentance  I'll  i-etum, 
And  seek  my  1*  atlier's  f a<:e ; 

"ly  to  " 
ik  a  I 


Unworthy  to  be  called  a  son, 
I  '11  ask  a  servant's  place." 


4  Far  off  the  Fatlier  saw  him  move, 

In  j)ensive  silence  mouni, 
And  (|uiekly  ran,  with  arms  of  love, 

To  welcome  his  return. 


REPENTANCK 

6  ThroTigli  all  the  courts  the  tidings  flew, 

And  spread  the  joy  around ; 
The  angels  tuned  their  harps  anew, — 

The  long-lost  son  is  found ! 

Kn.  Xtjdis  K.  Bigoaramj, 

^^O  JSoekofages,  7, 6  i 

BOCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee; 
liCt  the  Avater  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 
lie  of  sin  the  double  cure. 
Save  from  wTath  and  make  me  pure. 

2   Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleetins:  breath, 

-  -  CD  ' 

>Vhen  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
"When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknoAvn, 
-And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Hock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Xet  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

Augnstiu  M.  Toplmdj,  «lt. 

^^  6  The  true  Light.  7,  6  I 

CHRIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 
Sun  of  rifjhteousness,  arise, 

Triumpn  o'er  the  shades  of  night : 
Dayspring  from  on  high,  be  near. 
Day-star,  m  my  heart  appear. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom, 

Unaccompanied  by  thee; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  retura. 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  thou  inward  life  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 
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3  Visit  then  this  sonl  of  mine; 

Pierce  the  t^loom  of  aiii  and  g 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  divine; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 


417  Th^Litnny.  7,6 

BY  thy  birth,  and  !>v  thy  teare; 
By  thy  human  gnefa  and  fears; 
By  thy  conflict  in  the  hour 
Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye; 
Saviour,  help  rne,  or  I  die. 

2  By  the  tenderness  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept; 
By  the  bitter  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  lost  abode,-^ 
Saviour,  kiok  with  pitying  eye ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

3  By  thy  lonely  hour  of  pi-ayer; 
By  the  fearful  conflict  there; 
By  thy  ci'obb  and  dying  cries; 
By  thy  one  great  sjicrifice, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

4  By  thy  tiiuraph  o'er  the  grave; 
By  thy  power  the  lost  to  save ; 
By  thy  high,  majestic  throue; 
By  the  empire  all  thine  own, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  1  die. 


THE  ohrtstia:n'. 


JUSTIFICATION,  REGENERATION.  ADOPTION. 

I  

41 R 

Peace  and  h>pe  of  the  righteous,  ■^'  ^'^ 

LORD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  tliey 
Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardoned  sin ! 
Should  storms  of  wTath  shake  earth  and  sea, 
Theii*  minds  have  heaven  and  i)eace  within. 

^  The  day  glides  sweetly  o'er  their  heads, 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ; 

^^  soft  and  silent  as  the  shades, 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

Q^ick  as  their  thoughts  their  joys  come  on, 
Tf»  •  '  fly  not  half  so  swift  away : 
^^ir  Souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
^d  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

^j^^  oft  they  look  to  the  heavenly  hills, 
A   A^^^  groves  of  living  pleasure  grow; 
^.   longing  hopes,  and  cheerful  smiles, 
^^  Undisturbed  upon  their  brow ! 

r>^y  scorn  to  seek  earth's  golden  toys, 
j-^    ^t  spend  the  day,  and  share  the  night, 
rp^^^^^ibering  o'er  the  richer  joys 


Th, 


^t  Heaven  prepares  for  their  delight. 


I»aao  Watts. 


4?T     Q 

^^^^      i7  Filial  love  and  longing,  ^'  ^• 

I  ^tlE AT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim ; 
fjvf^    Be  thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
^^  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
^tand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

I^ou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  A\'ise, 

.  Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God; 

"^^d  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties, 

'Xhy  son,  thy  serwniit  bought  with  blood. 
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3  With  Leart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  liaiitl 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  luuk, 

As  travelers  in  tliu-Bty  liind:^ 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water-fjrook. 

4  E'en  life  itself,  without  thy  love, 
No  lasting  pleasure  can  afford ; 

Yea,  'twould  a  tiresome  burden  pn^tve, 
If  I  Mere  banished  from  thee,  Lord, 

5  I  'U  lift  my  handa,  I  '11  raise  my  voice,,, 
While  1  have  bi-eath  to  pray  or  pi'aiaS' 

This  work  shall  make  luy  heart  i-ejoice, 
And  (ill  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

^-^^  The  »otiV»  anehoragi.  L- M.Qi 

"jVTOW  I  have  found  the  gi'ound  wher^ 
J.1  Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain; 
The  wounds  of  Jeaus,  for  my  sin 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain; 
Whose  mercy  shall  uusliaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away, 
2  Father,  thine  everlasting  grace 

Our  scanty  thought  surj'aiises  far: 
Thy  heart  BtUl  melts  with  tenderness; 

Thine  arms  of  li've  Btill  open  are, 
Returning  sinners  to  receive, 
That  merey  they  may  taste,  and  live. 
8  O  Love,  thou  bottomless  abyss, 

My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  thee  I 
Uovei-ed  is  my  unrighteousness. 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me. 
While  Jesus'  blood,  through  eai-th  and  ski 
Mere)',  free,  Inamdless  mercy,  cries. 
4  By  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea; 

Here  is  my  h(j]je,  my  joy,  my  rest; 
Hither,  when  hell  aeeads,  I  flee; 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fearl 
Mercy  is  all  that 's  wiitten  there. 


JUSTIFICATION  AND  ADOPTION. 

^21  ChrUt,  the  solid  rock,  L.  M.  6  i 

IffY  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 

ifl.  Than  Jesus^  blood  and  righteousness ; 

1  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 

But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name : 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand  ; 

All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

2  When  darkness  seems  to  veil  his  face, 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace ; 
la  every  hiffh  and  stormy  gale. 
My  anchor  holds  Avithin  the  veil : 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

3  His  oath,  his  covenant,  and  blood. 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood : 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way. 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay : 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

BdwmidKote. 

422  ^li^  in  Christ.  1-.  M.  6  /. 

AND  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain 
An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood? 
Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  his  pain  ? 
For  me,  who  him  to  death  pui*sue(l  ? 
Amazing  love !  how  can  it  be 
That  thou,  my  Lord,  should  at  die  f(^r  me  ? 

2  'Tis  mystery  all !  the  Immortal  dies ! 
Who  can  explore  his  strange  design? 

In  vain  the  first-born  seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  dej)ths  of  love  divine ; 
Tis  mercy  all!  let  eaiih  adore: 
Let  angel  minds  inquire  no  more. 

3  He  left  his  Father's  throne  above, — 
So  free,  so  infinite  his  gi'ace ! — 

Emj>tied  himself  of  all  but  love. 
And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race ; 
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Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free, 
For,  O  my  God,  it  found  out  me 

4  Long  my  imprisoned  spirit  lay, 
Fast  bound  in  sin  and  natures  night j 

Thine  eye  diffused  a  quickening  i-ay,       1 

I  woke,  the  dungeon  flamed  with  ligU 

My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  wm  free, 

I  rose,  went  forth,  and  followed  thee. 

5  No  condemnation  now  I  dread, 
Jesus,  with  all  in  him,  is  mine; 

Alive  in  him,  my  living  Head, 

And  clothed  in  righteouaneaa  divine, 
Bold  I  appmach  the  eternal  throne, 
And  claim  the  crown,  thixiugh  Christ,  mi 


:: 
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■i^j\j  Contkteil, — pardoned. 

IN  evil  long  I  took  delight, 
Unawed  liy  shame  fir  fear, 
Till  a  new  object  stmck  my  sight, 
And  stopped  my  wild  career. 

2  I  8aw  One  hanging  on  a  tree, 
In  agonies  and  blotid, 

Who  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  his  cross  I  stood, 

3  Sure  never  till  ray  latest  breath 
Can  I  forget  that  look : 

It  seemed  to  cliarge  me  with  his  death^ 
Though  not  a  wonl  he  spoke. 

4  My  conscience  felt  and  owned  the  gti 
And  plunged  me  in  despair; 

I  saw  my  sins  his  blood  liad  spilt, 
And  helped  to  nail  him  tliei-e. 

5  Alas!  I  knew  not  what  I  did! 
But  now  my  tears  are  vain : 

Where  shall  my  trembling  soul  be  hidl'i 
For  I  the  Lord  have  shun ! 
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6  A  second  look  lie  gave,  which  said, 

*^I  freely  all  forgive; 
Tlxh  blooa  is  for  thy  ransom  paid ; 
I  die  that  thou  mayst  live." 

?    Thus,  while  his  death  my  sin  displays 

Hn  all  its  blackest  hue, 

S^:i.<;h  is  the  mystery  of  grace, 

lit  seals  my  pardon  too. 

John  N«wt<m. 

The  earnest  of  redemption.  ^*  ^ 

VTtTHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 
^  ^  Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
^^^i'eat  Comforter,  descend  and  bring 
The  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

^         Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints, 
.^^    And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
^^^hen  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

^     Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood; 
Ajid  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart. 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love. 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 

May  thy  blest  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Safely  convey  me  home. 

Ibmus  Watts. 

^25  xhe  Uood  of  sprinlling.  ^'-  M. 

MY  God,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry; 
Thee  only  would  I  know ; 
Thy  purifying  blood  apply, 
And  w^ash  me  white  as  snow. 

2  Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean; 

Purge  my  iniquity: 
Unless  thou  wash  my  soul  from  sin, 

I  have  no  part  in  thee. 
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3  But  art  tlinu  not  ali-emly  mine? 
Answer,  if  minti  tlmn  art; 

Wliisper  witliiu,  thoti  I^>ve  divine, 
And  clieet  my  drooping  heart. 

4  Behcild,  for  me  the  Victim  bleeds, 
>Iis  wounds  are  open  wide  ; 

For  me  the  blowl  of  spriukling  pleads, 
And  Hpeaks  me  justiiied. 


426  jT^  ^ake  of  Jenug.  C  M. 

T  HEARD  the  voice  nf  Jesus  say, 

J.  "  Corae  unto  me  and  rest ; 

Lay  down,  thou  weaiy  one,  lay  down 

Thy  heat!  upon  my  breast!" 
1  came  to  Jeeus  as  I  was, 

Wearj',  and  worn,  and  sad;  ' 

1  found  in  him  a  i-eating-place, 
And  he  hath  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heanl  the  voice  of  Jeaua  aay, 
"  Behold,  I  freely  give 

The  living  water;  thirety  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  livel" 

I  came  to  JesuH,  ami  I  drank 
Of  tliat  life-giving  stream ; 

My    tbii'st    was   quenched,   my    soul  ro 
vived, 
And  now  I  live  in  him. 

3  I  heai'd  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
*■  I  am  this  dark  world's  Light ; 

LiKik  uiito  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise 
Ajid  all  thy  day  be  bright!" 

I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 

And  in  that  light  of  life  1 11  walk. 
Till  all  my  journey  'a  done. 
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3  Whate'er  in  me  seems  wise,  or  good, 

Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim ; 
I  wash  my  garments  in  the  blood 

Of  the  atoning  Lamb. 

-4  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  rest, 

On  thee  will  I  depend, 
Till  summoned  to  the  marriage-feast, 

When  faith  in  sight  shall  end. 

^3  1  Tj^^  y^u  of  life.  C.  M. 

TjlOUNTAIN  of  life,  to  all  below 
JD  Let  thy  salvation  roll; 
3Vater,  replenish,  and  overflow 
Every  believing  soul. 

2  Into  that  happy  number.  Lord, 
Us  Aveary  sinners  take ; 

Jesus,  fulfill  thy  gracious  woixl, 
For  thine  own  mercy's  sake. 

3  Turn  back  our  nature's  rapid  tide, 
And  we  shall  flow  to  thee, 

While  down  the  stream  of  time  Me  glide 
To  our  eternity. 

4  The  well  of  life  to  us  thou  art. 
Of  joy,  the  swelling  flood ; 

Wafted  by  thee,  with  Avilling  heart, 
We  swift  return  to  God. 

5  We  soon  shall  reach  the  boundless  sea; 

Into  thy  fullness  fall ; 
^Be  lost  and  swallowed  up  in  thee, 

Our  God,  our  all  iu  all. 

ChJurlM  'Wealay. 

Victorious  faith,  ^-  ^*^« 

Tp ATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 

Jj    My  Saviour,  and  my  Head, 

I  trust  in  thee,  whose  poAverful  word 

Hath  raised  hiin  from  the  dead. 
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2  In  hoj^e,  against  all  human  Loije, 
Self-desperate,  1  believe; 

Thy  quickening  word  shall  i-aise  me  up, 
Thou  wilt  thy  Spirit  g^ve. 

3  Faith,  mighty  faith,  the  promise  seee, 
And  looks  to  that  alone ; 

Laughs  at  impossibilities, 

And  cries,  "It  shall  be  done!" 

4  To  thee  tlie  glory  of  thy  power 
And  faitlifiiluess  I  give; 

I  shall  ill  Christ,  at  that  glad  hour, 
And  Chi-ist  in  me  shall  live. 

5  Ol»edient  faith,  that  waits  on  thee, 
Thou  uever  wilt  repiwe; 

But  thou  wilt  fonn  thy  Sou  in  me, 
And  perfect  me  in  k»ve. 

433  fli',  }^,„d!f^  griifie.  C.  M. 

¥IIAT  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love  ? 
My  loving  (timI  to  praise? 
The  length  and  breadth,  and  height  to  prD\-e, 
And  depth  of  sovei-eign  grace? 

2  Thy  so\'ereign  grace  to  all  extends, 
Immense  and  unconfined ; 

From  age  to  age  it  never  ends; 
It  reaches  all  mankind. 

3  Tliroughout  the  world  its  ln-emlth  is  kno\vn 
Wide  im  infinity: 

So  wide  it  ne\er  passed  by  one, 
Or  it  hiwl  passed  by  me. 

4  My  trespass  ^vas  grown  up  to  heaven ; 
But,  far  abf>ve  the  skies, 

Through  Christ  abundantly  forgiven, 
I  see  thy  mercies  rise. 
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5  The  depth  of  all-retlceiuiiitf  love, 
What  aiifte!  tougue  cjiii  telt! 

0  may  I  to  the  utmost  prove 
The  gift  uuspeakable !  <^,„  „,^_ 

434     No  men  <i  rtandtTti'y  Mli'rp.         S.  iL 

I  WAS  a  wauJei-ing  sheep, 
I  did  not  love  the  fold, 

1  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
1  would  not  Ijc  contiolled ; 

I  was  a  waywaixl  child, 
I  did  not  love  my  home, 

1  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 
I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

2  The  Shepheitl  sought  his  Hheep, 
The  Father  sought  hh  t-liild; 

He  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill. 
O'er  deaeits  waste  and  wild  : 

He  found  me  nigh  to  death. 
Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone; 

He  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love, 
He  saved  the  wandering  one. 

3  Jesus  my  Shephenl  is; 
'Twas  he  that  loved  my  soul. 

Twas  he  that  washed  me  in  his  blood, 
'Twas  he  that  made  me  whole: 

Twas  he  tiiat  sought  the  lost. 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep; 

Twas  he  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 
Tis  he  that  still  doth  keep. 

4  No  more  a  wandering  sheep, 
I  love  to  be  contnJled, 

I  love  ray  tender  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love  the  peaceful  fold: 
No  more  a  waywai'd  child, 

I  seek  no  more  to  roam ; 
I  love  my  heaveidy  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  his  home ! 
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435  The  r....i:,.o  SpirU.  S.  M. 

SPIRIT  of  faitli,  eoiiie  do^vn, 
Keveal  the  thingiTi  nf  God ; 
Aud  make  to  us  the  (Todhead  known, 

And  witness  with  the  hlood: 
Tis  thine  the  blood  to  apply, 

Aud  give  u;>  eyes  to  see, 
That  he  who  did  for  sinners  die, 
Hath  aurely  died  for  me. 

2  No  nian  can  truly  say 
That  Jeeua  is  the  Lonl, 

Unless  thou  take  the  veil  away, 
And  breathe  the  living  wora: 

Then,  only  then,  we  feel 
Our  interest  ia  Lis  blood; 

And  ciy,  \vith  joy  unspeakable, 
"Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God!" 

3  O  that  the  world  might  know 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ! 

Spirit  of  faith,  descend  and  show 

Tlie  virtue  of  his  name: 
The  fi^ace  which  all  may  find. 

The  sa\'ing  power,  impart; 
Aud  testify  to  all  mankind, 

And  speak  iu  e\'ery  heart. 

HERE  I  can  finnly  rest; 
I  dare  to  lioast  of  this, 
That  Goil,  the  highest  and  the  best, 
My  Friend  and  Father  is. 

2  Naught  have  I  of  my  own, 
Naught  in  the  life  I  lead ; 

What  Christ  hath  given,  that  alone 
I  dare  in  faith  to  plead. 

3  I  rest  upon  the  ground 
Of  Je^uB  aud  his  blood; 
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It  is  throii£rli  him  that  I  have  found 
My  soul's  eternal  good. 

4  At  cost  of  all  I  have, 
At  cost  of  life  and  limb, 

I  clin^  to  God  who  yet  shall  save; 

1  AviU  not  turn  from  him. 

5  His  Spirit  in  me  dwells. 
O'er  all  my  mind  he  reigns; 

My  care  and  sadness  he  dispels, 
And  soothes  away  my  pams. 

6  He  pi-ospers  day  by  day 
His  w^ork-Avithin  my  heart, 

Till  I  have  strength  and  faith  to  say, 
"Thou,  God,  my  Father  art!" 

PmU  Oerluurdt.   Tr.  hj  Mim  O.  Wlnkworth. 

^  '^  •    Kiuneledge  of  forgiveiies9.  S.  M. 

HOW  can  a  sinner  know 
His  sins  on  earth  forgiven  ? 
How  can  my  giw^ious  Saviour  show 
My  name  inscribed  in  heaven  ? 

2  What  we  have  felt  and  seen 
With  confidence  we  tell; 

And  publish  to  the  sons  of  men 
The  signs  infallible. 

3  We  who  in  Christ  believe 
That  he  for  us  hath  died, 

We  all  his  unknown  |>eace  receive, 
And  feel  his  blood  applied. 

4  Exults  our  rising  soul, 
Disburdened  of  her  load. 

And  swells  unutterably  full 
Of  glory  and  of  God. 

5  His  love,  surpassing  far 
The  love  of  all  beneath. 

We  find  within  our  hearts,  and  dare 
The  pointless  darts  of  death. 
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G  Stivnger  than  death  or  hell 
The  sacred  jiower  we  prove; 

And,  cijQiiuerora  of  the  world,  we  dwel 
lu  heaven,  who  dwell  in  love. 

^38      j,,^„_  F.,U,er.—n<,m.8:  IS,  H-  ^ 

A  KISK,  my  auul,  ari.se ; 
li_  Shake  oU  thy  guilty  fears; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears  : 
]Jef(H'e  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  wiitteu  ou  his  handi). 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 
For  me  to  intercede ; 

His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  Idood,  to  plead ; 
His  bh)od  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  aprinklea  now  the  throne  of  grace 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 
Receiva!  on  Calvary ; 

They  pour  effectual  prayers. 
They  strongly  plead  for  me: 
"Forgive  him,  O  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die." 

4  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 
His  dear  anointed  One : 

He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  his  Son: 
His  Sj)irit  answei-s  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  burn  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reeoncileil ; 
His  panloning  voice  I  hear: 

He  owns  me  for  his  child; 
I  can  no  longer  fear : 
With  confidence  I  now  tlraw  nigli. 
And,  "  Father,  Abba,  Father,"  ciy. 
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439  The  irntard  vitMss.  C.  P.  M. 

THOU  great  mysterioua  God  unknown, 
WhoBe  love  liath  gently  led  me  on 
E'en  from  my  infant  days ; 
Mine  inmost  soul  expose  to  view, 
And  tell  me  if  I  ever  knew 

Thy  justifying  grace. 
2  If  I  have  only  known  thy  fear, 
And  followed,  with  a  heart  sincere, 

Thy  drawings  from  above; 
Now,  now  the  further  grace  bestow, 
And  let  my  sprinkled  conscience  know 
Thy  sweet  forgiving  love. 

3  Short  of  thy  love  I  would  not  stop, 
-A  stranger  to  the  gospel  hope, 

The  sense  of  sin  forgiven ; 
I  would  not,  Ix)rd,  my  soul  deceive, 
AVithout  the  inward  witness  live, 

That  antepast  of  heaven. 

4  If  now  the  witness  were  in  me, 
AVould  he  not  testify  of  thee. 

In  Jesus  reconciled  ? 
-And  should  I  not  with  faith  dmw  nigh, 
-And  boldly,  "Abba,  Father,"  cry, 

And  know  myself  thy  child  ? 
6  Father,  in  me  reveal  .thy  Son, 
-And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 

How  merciful  thou  art ; 
Ihe  secret  of  thy  love  reveal, 
-And  by  thy  hallowing  Sjnrit  dwell 

Forever  m  my  heart.        chi^^  w-ur. 

440  The  indvrdUng  Spirit.  7,  6  /L 

ABBA,  Father,  heai-  thy  child. 
Late  in  Jesus  reeoncile<l ; 
Hear,  and  all  the  graces  shower. 
All  the  joy,  and  ])eace,  and  2)<)wer; 
All  my  Saviour  asks  above. 
All  the  life  and  heaven  of  love. 
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2  Lord,  I  \vill  not  let  tliee  go 
Till  the  blessiiig  thou  bestow: 
Hear  ray  Advocate  diviue; 
Lo !  to  his  my  suit  I  juia ; 
Joined  to  hie,  it  caiinot  fail ; 
Blesa  me ;  for  I  will  prevail. 

3  Heavenly  Father,  Life  diviue, 
Change  my  nature  into  thine; 
Move,  and  spread  throughout  my  son] 
Actuate,  and  fill  the  whole: 

Be  it  1  no  longer  now 
Living  in  the  flesh,  but  thou. 

4  Holy  Ghost,  no  more  delay; 
Come,  and  in  thy  temple  stay : 
Now  thine  inwjU'd  witnesa  bear, 
Strong,  and  j>ermaneut,  and  clear: 

,  Spring  of  life,  thyself  impart ; 
Rise  eternal  iu  uiy  lieart.      ca^^  w«irT. 

CHIEF  of  pinners  though  I  be, 
JesHs  shell  his  bKx)d  for  me; 
Died  that  I  might  live  on  high, 
Died  that  I  mijjht  never  die ; 
As  the  branch  is  to  the  vine, 

1  am  his  and  he  is  mine. 

2  O  the  height  of  Jesus'  love ! 
Higher  than  the  heavens  abov^ 
Deeper  than  the  depths  of  sea, 
Lasting  as  eternity ; 

Tjove  that  fttund  me, — wondrous  thought 
Found  me  when  I  sought  him  not  I 

3  Chief  of  sinners  though  I  be, 
Chiist  is  all  in  all  to  me; 
All  ni)'  wants  to  him  are  known. 
All  my  sorrows  are  hia  own; 
Safe  with  him  from  earthly  strife, 
He  sustains  the  hidden  life.        uaoama 


JUSTIFICATION  AND  ADOPTION. 
^■"  "^fc^  Xhe  jays  of  eonternon,  *^»  ®' 

HOW  hapi^y  are  they, 
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Who  the  Saviour  obey, 
Lid  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above ! 
Tongue  can  never  ex2)re88 
The  Bweet  comfort  and  j^ace 
a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 

2  That  sweet  comfoi't  was  mine. 
When  the  favor  divine 

t    xeceived  through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 

When  my  heart  first  believwl, 
.,^liV^hat  a  joy  I  received, 
^Vliat  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  name ! 

3  Twas  a  heaven  below 
My  Redeemer  to  know, 
nd  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more, 
Than  to  fall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  rej)eat, 
-^.nd  the  Lover  of  sinnei's  adore. 

4  Jesus  all  the  day  long 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song: 

VZ)  that  ali  his  salvation  ;night  see  I 

"He  hath  loved  me,"  I  cried, 
^^^  "  He  hath  suffered  and  died, 
^l?o  redeem  even  rebels  like  me." 

5  O  the  rapturous  height 
Of  that  hofy  delight 

^V^hich  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood  I 
Of  my  Saviour  possessed, 
I  was  j>erfectly  blest, 
-As  if  filled  with  the  fullness  of  God. 

CharlM  Weslay. 

^^  **        Th^  righteoumea  of  faith,        7,  6,  7. 

OFT  I  in  my  heart  have  said, — 
Who  shall  ascend  on  hip^h, 
Mount  to  Christ,  my  glorious  IIciKl, 
And  bring  him  fi'om  the  yky  ? 
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Borne  on  coiitempkition's  wing, 

Surely  I  shall  find  him  tbere, 
"Where  the  aiigels  praise  their  King^ 

And  gain  the  Morning  Star, 

2  Oft  I  in  my  heoi-t  ha\e.  said, — 
Who  to  the  deep  ehall  atoop, 

Sink  with  Christ  among  tlie  dead, 
From  thence  to  bnng  him  up? 

Could  I  but  my  heart  prepare, 
By  unfeigned  humility, 

Christ  ^vould  qniokly  enter  there, 
And  ever  dwell  in  me. 

3  But  the  righteoaan&'^s  of  faith 
Hath  taught  me  better  things: 

"Inwanl  tui'n  thine  eyes,"  it  saith, 
While  Christ  to  me  it  brings: 

"Christ  ia  ready  to  iinpiirt 
Life  to  all,  for  life  wlio  sigh : 

In  thy  mouth,  and  in  thy  heart 
The  word  is  ever  nigli," 


^4'*  ThenfV  jo;/.  L.  ]|| 

TREMBLING  before  thine  awful  thrd 
O  Lord,  in  duat  my  sins  I  own ;        ] 
Justice  and  nieivy  for  my  life 
Contend ;  O  umile,  and  heal  the  strife, 

2  The  Saviour  smiles;  upon  my  soul 
Kew  tides  of  hoi>e  tuuniltuous  roll ; 
His  voice  proclamis  my  panlon  found, 
Seraphic  transport  wings  the  sound. 

3  Earth  has  a  joy  unknown  to  heaven^ 
The  newborn  peace  of  sins  forgiven ; 
Tears  of  such  pure  and  deep  delight, 
Ye  angels,  never  dimmed  your  sight. 

4  Bright  heralds  of  the  eternal  Will, 
Abroad  his  eirands  ye  fulfill; 
Or,  throned  in  floi..ds  of  beamy  day, 
8}Tnphonious  in  hia  preseuee  jilay. 
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5  Loud  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  plain 
Is  shaken  with  the  choral  strain ; 
And  dying  echoes,  floating  far, 

Draw  music  from  each  chmiing  star. 

6  But  I  amid  your  choirs  shall  shine, 
And  all  your  knowledge  shall  be  mine: 
Ye  on  your  harps  must  lean  to  hear 

A  seci^et  chord  that  mine  will  bear. 

Auffnatoa  I*.  HiUhooaa. 

44  6       xhe  realizing  light  of  faith,  L.  M. 

AUTHOR  of  faith,  eternal  W()nl, 
Whose  Spirit  breathes  the  active  flame, 
I^aith,  like  its  finisher  and  Lord, 
To-day  as  yesterday  the  same; 

2   To  thee  our  humble  hearts  a.si)ire, 
And  ask  the  gift  unspeakable ; 

Increase  in  us  the  kindled  fire, 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfill. 

S    By  faith  we  know  thee  strong  to  save ; 

Save  us,. a  present  Saviour  thou: 
VVhate'er  we  hope,  by  faith  we  have ; 

Future  and  past  subsisting  now. 

4    To  him  that  in  thy  name  believes, 
Eternal  life  with  thee  is  given; 

Ixito  himself  he  all  receives, 

Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

^    The  things  unknown  to  feeble  sense, 
Unseen  by  reason's  glimmering  ray, 

^Vith  strong,  commanding  evidence. 
Their  heavenly  origin  display. 

^   Faith  lends  its  realizing  light ; 

The  clouds  dispei-se,  the  shadows  fly; 
T?he  Invisible  appeai-s  in  sight, 

And  God  is  seen  by  mortal  eye. 

Gharleii  WMlcgr. 
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446  SnUan.»l!,gv,^>-  L.  M. 

WE  have  no  outward  i-igliteouaneas, 
No  nieiits  or  gootl  works  to  plead ; 
We  only  win  be  saved  by  grace ; 
Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  ie  free  indeed. 

2  Save  ns  by  grace,  thi-ongh  faith  alone^ 
A  faith  thou  must  thyself  iiiiiwirt; 

A  faith  that  would  by  works  be  shown, ' 
A  faith  that  piuifies  the  heart: 

3  A  faith  that  doth  the  mountains  mov«| 
A  faith  that  shows  our  sins  foi^jiven, 

A  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love, 
And  aacei-taiua  our  claim  to  heaven. 

4  This  is  the  faith  we  humbly  seek, 
The  faith  in  thy  all-cleansing  blood, 

That  bknid  which  dnth  fur  einnei's  speukj 

0  let  it  ejieak  us  up  to  Gud ! 

^^  ■  0  h'ippy  dny!  L.  M. 

0  HAPPY  d:iy  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  SaWoiir  and  ray  God ! 

"Well  may, this  gIo«-ing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  i-aptures  all  abi-oad. 

2  O  liajipy  lioud,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  hiiu  who  inents  all  my  love! 

Let  flieei-ful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
AV'^hile  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done; 

1  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine; 
lie  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest; 

Nor-fver  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
"With  him  of  every  good  possessed. 


JUSTIFICA'nON  AND  ADOPTION. 

6  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


FhlUp  Doddridce. 


*^  8  Saltation  hy  faith.  L-  M. 

J^TO  thy  gracious  hands  I  fall, 
And  with  the  arms  of  faith  embrace; 
^  King  of  glory,  hear  my  call ; 

O  raise  rae,  heal  me  by  thy  gi'ace. 
^o\v  righteous  through  thy  grace  I  am ; 

^o  condemnation  now  I  dread ; 
^  taate  salvation  in  thy  name, 
Alive  in  thee,  my  living  Head. 

^    Still  let  thy  wisdom  be  my  guide, 

^    ^^or  take  thy  flight  from  me  away; 

^*ill  with|^me  let  tliy  grace  abide, 
Tliat  I  irom  thee  may  never  stray : 
^t  thy  word  richly  in  me  dwell, 

1^^  T'hy  peace  and  love  my  ])()rti()n  be ; 
^  joy  to  endure  and  do  thy  will, 
t^ill  perfect  I  am  found  in  thee. 

-A.rm  me  with  thy  whole  armor,  Lord, 
^  ^^upport  my  weakness  with  thy  might ; 
^^^^  on  my  thigh  thy  conquering  sword, 
^  And  shield  me  in  the  threatening  fight ; 
"•^  ^om  faith  to  faith,  from  gnice  to  grace, 
r^^So  in  thy  strength  shall  I  go  on, 
'*-ill  heaven  and  earth  flee  from  thy  face. 
And  glory  end  what  grace  l)egun. 

WoU]puig  C.  Desaler.    Tr.  by  J.  Wesley. 


Fargicing  Ion?,  ^*  -"!• 

|lTY  soul,  with  humble  fervor  raise 
mi.  To  Goil  the  voice  of  grateful  praise, 
-And  all  my  ransomed  2)()wers  (M)iiibin'e, 
TTo  bless  his  attributes  divina 
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2  Deep  on  my  heart  let  mt:mory  trace 
His  acta  of  mercy  antl  of  gi-ace, 
Who,  with  ft  Father's  teiiaer  care, 
Saved  me  when  sinking  iu  despair; 

3  Gave  my  repentant  soul  to  prove 
The  joy  of  his  foi^ving  love ; 
Poured  balm  into  ray  bleeiling  breast^ 
And  led  my  weary  feet  to  rest. 

450  TAa  highwuy  of  lidinm.  ^-  M- 

JESUS,  ray  all,  to  heaven  ia  gone, 
He  whom  I  fix  my  ht)i)t!s  upon ; 
His  tmck  I  see,  and  I  'U  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went. 
The  road  that  leads  fi-ora  baniiihment, 
The  King's  liigliway  of  holiness, 

I  '11  go,  for  all  hie  paths  am  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  liave  sought^ 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  ginef  a  bui'den  long  has  been, 
Because  I  was  not  saved  fi-om  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more;       • 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 
"Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

5  Lol  glad  I  oome;  and  thou,  blest  Lan 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  as  i  am; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  Then  vdW  I  tell  to  sinuere  round, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found; 
I  'H  jjoint  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  "Behold  the  way  to  God." 


JUSTIFICATION  AND  ADOPTION. 
*^  ^  HU  Mtereign  grace.  L.  M. 

pLORY  to  God,  whose  sovereign  grace 
U  Hath  animated  senseless  stones, 
Called  us  to  stand  before  liis  face. 
And  raised  us  into  Abrah'm's  sons. 

2  The  people  that  in  darkness  lay, 
In  sin  and  error's  deadly  shade, 

^ve  seen  a  glorious  gospel-day 
In  Jesus'  lovely  face  displayed. 

^  Thou  only,  Lord,  the  work  hast  done, 
AiicJ  bared  thine  ann  in  all  our  sight; 

"^t    xnade  the  reprobates  thine  own, 
Atx<3  claimed  the  outcasts  as  thy  right. 

*  £^y  single  arm,  almighty  Lord, 
^  ^    us  the  great  salvation  brought ; 
TV  ^^^^>  *^y  all-creating  Worn, 
-'^^t  spake  at  first  the  world  from  naught. 

^  ^^^  this  the  saints  lift  up  their  voice, 

«  Axx^  ceaseless  praise  to  thee  is  given ; 

A  *^^®  *^^  hosts  above  rejoice, 

A-Xid  praise  thee  in  the  highest  heaven. 


Charloa  Wesley. 


^^2  T     Af 

^^  The  Lord  our  righteouttnesi.  ^'  ^^'^' 

I    liT  not  the  wise  their  wisdom  boast, 
ijl  The  mighty  glory  in  their  might, 
^e  rich  in  flattering  riches  trust, 
AVhich  take  their  everlasting  flight. 

^    The  rush  of  numerous  yeai^s  l^eai^s  down 
The  most  gigantic  strength  of  man ; 

^^ti(l  where  is  all  his  wisdom  gone, 
^Vhen,  dust,  he  turns  to  dust  iigain? 

*  One  only  gift  can  justify 

The  boasting  soul  that  knows  his  God ; 
When  Jesus  doth  his  blood  a{)ply, 
I  glory  in  his  sprinkled  blood. 


THE  CHRISTIAX. 
4  Tliti  Li  nil  my  Riglitenusness  I  jii-aisc, 

I  tniiTii]iI]  ill  tl  e  love  divine; 
The  Avindoiii,  wealth,  and  sti-ength  of  g^ace, 

In  Ciirist  to  endless  ages  mine. 

'  ^5  3  jii,  j,fc„,™„,  ffrace.  10,  1 1. 

OWHAT  shall  I  do  my  Saviour  to  praiwe, 
_    So  faithful  and  tnie,  so  plenteous  in  grace, 
So  Btronij  to  deliver,  so  good  to  redeem 
The  weakest  believer  that  liaugs  upoii  him ! 

2  How  liappv  the  man  A\hnBe  heart  is  set  free, 
The  jKJople  that  can  be  joyful  in  (heel 
Their  joy  is  to  walk  in  the  light  of  thy  face, 
And  still  they  are  talking  of  Jeaus's  grace: 


1 

1 


3  For  thoa  art  their  boast,  their  gloiy.  andJF»J 

power, 
And  I  also  tnist  to  see  the  glad  hour, 
My  soul's  new  creation,  a  life  from  the  deail, 
The  day  of  salvation  that  lifts  Tip  my  lieAd.  — 

4  For  Jesus,  my  Loi-d,  is  now  my  defense; 

I  tnist  iij  his  word  ;  uone  plucks  me  from  thence  r  ^^-^^J 
Since  I  have  fonn<l  favor,  he  all  things  will  do:  •«::>-tj 
My  King  and  my  Saviour  shall  make  me  anew.  -T*^'^^'* 

5  Yes,  Lord,  I  shall  see  the  bliss  of  thine  own:  -M^^"^ 
Thy  secret  to  me  shall  sinm  be  mnxle  known;  «  ■** 
For  Bon-ow  and  sadness  I  joy  shall  receive. 

And  shoi-e  in  the  gladness  oi  all  that  Iwlieve.    — ^^*^ 
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A'r'rj.la]  in  the  BrloTf,!.  lO.  1 1. 


ALL  praise  to  the  Lamb  I  aecejited  I  am. 
Through  faith   in   the  Saviour's  adombV  S^' 
name : 
In  him  I  confide,  his  bltKxl  is  appHe<l ; 
For  me  he  batli  t^i  ffiivd,  for  roe  he  hath  dii 


i 


JUSTIFICATION  AND  ADOPTION. 

jL^ot  a  cloud  doth  arise,  to  darken  my  skies, 
^iiie  for  a  moment  ray  Lord  fix)m  mine  eyes : 
^  i^Qi  I  am  blest,  I  lean  on  his  breast, 
^^  lo !  ia  his  wounds  I  continue  to  rest. 

ChurlM  Wesley. 

*  ^^  jVam  of  joy.  7,  6, 8. 

LORD,  and  is  thine  anger  gone. 
And  art  thou  pacified? 
-^^-fter  all  that  1  have  done, 

Dost  thou  no  longer  chide  ? 
^-'^t  thy  love  my  heart  constrain, 
^^  And  all  my  restless  passions  sway : 
^^ep  me,  lest  I  turn  again 
Out  of  the  narrow  way. 

^     See  my  utter  helplessness, 
P^   -<^nd  leave  me  not  alone; 
I:>re8erve  in  perfect  peace, 
Y;^  -^nd  seal  me  for  thine  own : 
"^*^^*:re  and  more  thyself  reveal, 

'"X'hy  presence  let  me  always  find ; 
^^>nifort,  and  confirm,  and  heal 
^^y  feeble,  sin-sick  mind. 

^8  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
*Trhy  weakest  servant  keep; 
^Ip  me  at  thy  feet  to  lie, 

And  there  forever  weep : 
^sars  of  joy  mine  eyes  o'erflc^w, 

That  I  have  any  hoj)e  of  heaven ; 

uch  of  love  I  ought  to  know, 

For  I  have  much  forgiven. 

Charlea  Wesley. 


CONSECRATION. 
^      Nothing  hut  Chrhf  crneijk^L  *•>  "»  ^* 

^fAIN,  delusive  world,  adieu, 
V    Witli  all  of  creature  good ! 
Only  Jesus  I  pui-sue, 

Who  bouiJ:ht  lue  with  his  blood: 
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All  tliy  pleasures  I  forego ; 

I  tramj'Ie  on  fhv  wealth  auil  priji 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jeaus  ci'iicified, 

2  Other  knowledfje  I  diadain ; 

'Tis  all  but  vanity: 
Christ,  the  Lamb  o{  GofI,  was  slain, 

lie  tasted  death  for  me. 
Me  to  save  from  endlcsw  woe 

The  sin-atonina^  Victim  died : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

8  Here  mil  I  set  up  my  rest; 

My  fluctuating  heart 
From  the  haven  of  his  breast 

Shall  never  more  depart : 
Whither  should  a  sinner  go? 

His  woimds  for  me  stand  ojien  wid 
Only  Jesus  ^vill  I  know, 

And  Jesua  crucified. 

4  Him  to  know  is  life  and  iiejvce, 

And  plesi^ure  without  kuu; 
This  is  all  my  happines.'i, 

On  Jeans  to  depend  ; 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow. 

And  ever  in  his  faith  abide; 
Only  Jesus  \vill  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

6  O  that  I  could  all  invite,    *1 

This  saving  truth  to  prove;"  ^^ 
Show  the  length,  the  breadth,  tfi^ 

And  depth  of  Jesus'  love ! 
Fain  I  would  to  sinners  show 

The  blood  by  faith  alone  appliedjj 
Only  Jesus  wifl  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 


CONSECRATION. 

Benouneing  all  for  Chriit,  I^*  ^• 

COME,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  alx^ve, 
Assist  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace; 
^Exxipty  my  heart  of  earthly  love, 

-And  for  thyself  prepare  the  jJace. 

2      O  let  thy  sacred  presence  fill, 
J\nd  8et  my  longfng  spirit  fi4e; 
iich  pants  to  have  no  other  will, 
IBut  night  and  day  to  feast  on  thee. 

"While  in  this  region  here  below, 
INo  other  good  will  I  pursue : 
T.1  bid  this  WH)rld  of  noise  and  show, 
^Vith  all  its  glittering  snares,  adieu. 

**     That  path  w4th  humble  speed  I  '11  seek; 
^  In  which  my  Saviour's  footsteps  shine; 
■^  or  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speak, 
Of  any  other  love  but  thine. 

^    Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 
.j^  I>ivide  this  consecrated  soul; 
"*■  Assess  it  thou,  who  hast  the  right, 
-A.S  Lord  and  Master  of  the  whole. 

Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire, 
rp-^iit  thy  pure  love  within  my  breast; 
^^is,  only  this,  will  I  require, 

-^jid  freely  give  up  all  the  rest. 

Had.  ▲.  Boorlgxum.    Tr.  by  J.  Wesley. 


^  Personal  e<msecratimi,  ^-  J"- 

I -^OD  of  my  life,  what  just  return 
jr^"^    Can  sinful  dust  and  ashes  give? 
^^Tily  live  my  sin  to  mourn: 
TTo  love  my  God  I  only  live. 

JTo  thee,  })enign  and  saving  Power, 
-t  consecrate  my  lengthened  days; 
iiile,  marked  with  blessings,  eveiy  hour 
^Shall  speak  thy  co-extended  praise. 
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3  Be  all  my  added  life  einjiluyed 
Tlune  image  in  my  soul  to  see : 

Rll  with  thyself  the  mighty  void; 
Enlai^  my  Leart  to  compass  thce^ 

4  The  blessing  of  thy  love  beetow ; 
For  this  my  cries  shall  never  fail ; 

Wrestling,  1  v\ill  not  let  thee  go, — 
I  ivill  not,  till  my  suit  jii-evail. 

5  Come,  then,  my  Hojie,  my  Life,  my  Loi 
And  fix  in  me  thy  histing  home; 

Be  mindful  of  tliy  gracious  woi-d,— 
Thviu,  with  thy  promised  Father,  comey 

4o9  Licins  to  Go.1,  L.  M. 

OTHOU,  who  hast  at  thy  command 
The  hearts  of  all  men  iu  thy  hand. 
Our  wayward,  ening  lieails  incline 
To  have  no  other  will  but  thine. 
3  Our  wishes,  our  desires,  control ; 
MoM  every  purjiose  of  the  soul ; 
O'er  all  may  wa  victonou3  prove 
That  stands  between  us  and  thy  love. 

3  Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be, 
AVhen  we  can  Iwik  through  them  to  thee 
'\\'lien  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  love,  and  gi-atitude,  and  praise, 

4  And  while  we  to  thy  glory  live, 
May  we  to  thee  all  glory  give, 
Until  the  fiiuil  summons  come, 
That  caUs  thy  willing  servants  home. 

460  Tht  r..rp  »mW  at  (4*  mwr.  L  M. 

LORD,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
I'lirchased  imd  saved  by  bhxKl  divini 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be, 
1  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 


CONSECRATION. 

2  Grant  one  ix>or  sinner  more  a  place 
-^ong  the  cnildren  of  tliy  grace ; 
^  Wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
^ut  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

^  Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die, 
^  thine  through  all  eteniity ; 
*^e  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal, 
-^d  now  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

^Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
^;*Jat  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, 
-'^ee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call, 
-^ixd  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

^Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 
The  great  engagement  to  i)erfonn; 
^y  grace  can  luU  assistance  lend, 
-A.ud  on  that  grace  1  dare  dei)end. 


Samuel  Davlas. 


^^  ^  Thirsting  for  perfe4;t  love.  ■*-'•  ■^^- 

T  THIRST,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
J-  To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  ]>]ood ; 
jf^  dwell  within  thy  wounds ;  then  jmin 
^   sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

^  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
^^>rever  closed  to  all  Init  thee: 
^^1  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
^^^^at  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 

^    llow  blest  are  they  who  still 'abide 
^lose  sheltered  in  thy  })leeding  side! 
^^lio  thence  their  life  and  strength  deiive, 
-^Xid  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 

^^"WTiat  are  our  works  but  sin  and  death, 
^11  thou  thy  quickening  Spirit  breathe  ? 
^bou  giv'st  the  power  thy  grace  to  move ; 
O  wondrous  gi*ace !  O  boundless  love ! 
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5  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  Kin^ 
That  thou  shouhlst  us  to  gh)ry  bring  ?_ 
Make  slaves  the  iiai-tuei-s  id  thy  throng 
Decked  with  a  uever-fadiug  crown  ?      , 

6  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes  o'eri 
Our  wortls  are  lost,  nor  will  we  know, 
Nor  u-ill  we  think  of  aught  beside, 
"My  Loitl,  my  Love  is  crucified." 

nuuUiu  I^  EDuandurf.  Tr.  taj  I.  WmUj 

468  •         H 

Tlie  Lint  is  my  2iortum.—\j\n\.Z:  !M. 

OLOVE,  thy  Bovereign  aid  impart, 
And  guard  the  gift  thyself  hast  giv( 
My  portion  tliou,  my  treasure  art, 
My  life,  and  happiueas,  and  heaven. 

2  Would  aught  ou  earth  my  ^vishes  sha 
Though  dear  as  life  the  idol  be, 

The  idol  from  ray  brCTst  I  'd  tear, 
Resolveii  to  seek  my  all  iu  thee. 

3  AVli.iteVr  I  fondly  counted  mine, 
To  thee,  ray  Loitl,  I  here  restore ; 

Gladly  I  all  for  thee  resign; 

Give  me  thyself,  I  ask  no  more. 

^63  Pa-frH  pewe.  7. 

PRINCE  of  peace,  control  my  will 
Kid  this  struggling  heart  be  still; 
Bid  my  feai-s  and  doubtiugs  cjjase, 
Hush  my  spint  into  peace. 

2  Thou  hast  bt>ught  me  with  thy  blod£ 
Opened  wide  the  gate  to  Gotl : 
Peat^e  I  ask — but  jjeace  must  be, 
Lord,  iu  being  one  with  thee. 

3  May  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done; 
May  thv  will  and  uune  be  one: 
Chase  these  doubtings  fi-om  my  heart  j 
Now  thy  i>eifect  jteace  inipjut. 
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tlJNSKfKATIoN. 

*  Sariour,  ;it  thy  f*Hst  I  fall; 
TIn)a  my  Life,  my  iuxl,  my  AU'I 
■Let  thy  hapi)y  servant  l>e 
*^e  for  evermore  with  thee ! 

FATHER  of  eternal  grace, 
Glorify  thyself  in  me; 
QWeetly  Iwaming  in  my  face 
May  tlie  world  tbiiie  image 

2  Hapjiy  only  in  thy  love. 
Poor,  unfriended,  or  unknown : 

I^ix  my  thoughts  on  tilings  alx)ve, 
Stay  my  heart  on  thee  alone. 

3  To  thy  Efracious  will  resigned. 


L 


All  thy  will  by  me  be  done ; 
Oive  me,  Ijird,  the  perfect  mind 

Of  thy  well-l«jlov6d  Son. 
4:  Counting  gain  and  glory  loss, 

May  I  tread  the  path  he  trod ; 
X)ie  with  Jeans  on  the  cross. 

Rise  with  him  to  live  with  fio<l. 

'^UINK  forever !— God  of  h,ve, 
J.    Hear  us  from  thy  throne  above; 
xTiine  forever  may  we  Ije, 
llere  and  in  eternity. 
k  2  Thine  forever !— Lord  of  life, 
Rliield  us  through  our  earthly  strife ; 
Thou,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  i-ealms  of  day. 

3  Thine  forever  ! — -Savioui',  keep 
These  thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep ; 
Safe  alone  beneath  thy  care, 
Let  us  flJl  thy  goodness  share. 


I 
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TIIE  CHRISTIAN. 
4  Tliine  forever  ! — thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  liy  thee  supplied, 
All  our  sins  Iiy  thee  foi^iven, 
Lead  us,  Lord,  fiTim  eartli  to  heavea 

466  TU»o!^n.o..  C.] 

WITNESS,  ye  men  and  angels,  now 
lit'fm-e  the  Ijord  we  sjjeiik ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dai'e  not  break: 

2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 
Oui'selvea  to  Christ  we  yield; 

Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  nati\-e  strengtb 
But  on  his  grace  rely, 

That,  with  returning  ^vautrt,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  Loiil,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  arighl 
And  keep  ua  in  thy  ways; 

And,  while  we  turn  our  vo^v3  to  pray( 
Turn  thou  oui-  pi'ayei-s  to  praise. 

467  CM 

/  wU  take  the  rup  of  t/jImthn.—Vs.  118:  13. 

WHAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God 
For  all  hi-t  merey's  fitoi*e'( 

1  '11  take  the  gifts  he  hath  I>e8towed^ 

And  humbly  a.sk  for  more. 

2  My  vows  I  will  to  his  gi-eat  nam«' 
Before  his  peojjle  pay, 

And  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am, 
Upon  his  altar  lay. 

3  Thy  law^d  senant,  Loitl,  I  owe 
To  thee  whate'er  is  mine, 

Bom  in  thy  family  below, 
And  by  redemjition  thine. 


CONSECRATION. 

^  The  God  of  all-redeeming  grace 
^Jtfy  God  I  will  proclaim, 
(^er  the  sacrifice  of  praise, 
-And  call  upon  Ms  name. 

^   PraLse  him,  ye  saints,  the  God  of  love, 

Who  hath  my  sins  forgiven, 
-^^11,  gathered  to  the  Church  above, 

We  sing  the  songs  of  heaven. 

BuBtwl  Wesley. 

'^  S  Accept  my  hsart  C-  M. 

I^TY  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day, 
iyJL   And  make  it  always  thine ; 
-^  iiat  I  from  thee  no  more  may  stray, 
-N^o  more  from  thee  decline. 

:^^fore  the  cross  of  him  who  died, 
J  ^^lold,  I  prostrate  fall ; 
^^  ^Yery  sin  be  crucified, 
,  -'-^t  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

;^^^t  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word, 
fj^  ^^  thee  be  ever  given ; 

^^"■^  life  shall  be  thy  serviqe,  Lord, 
death  the  gate  of  heaven ! 

Matthaw  Bridges. 


j^ 


9  C.  M. 

Saul  and  hody  dedicated  to  the  Tjord. 

^T  Him  to  whom  we  now  belong, 
His  sovereign  right  assert ; 
d  take  up  every  thankful  song, 
—And  every  loving  heart. 

^e  justly  claims  us  for  his  own, 
^Vho  bought  us  with  a  ])rice : 

e  Christian  lives  to  Christ  alone ; 

To  Christ  alone  he  dies. 

Jesus,  thine  own  at  last  receive; 
Fulfill  our  hearts'  desire; 
iid  let  us  to  thy  glory  live, 
And  in  thy  cause  expire. 
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4  Our  Willis  and  iKxiiea  we  resign; 

With  joy  Ave  rentier  thee 
Our  all, — no  longei-  ours,  but  tlune 

To  ftll  eternity. 

^  »   ^  Entire  eonaeeration.  7,  6 

FATHER,  Sou,  and  Holy  Ghost.' 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  u-ill  on  earth  be  done; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Glorious  Lonl  of  earth  and  heaveu. 

2  If  so  poor  a  wonn  as  I 
May  to  thy  great  glory  live. 

All  my  actions  sanctify, 

All  my  ^^■o^d9  and  thoughts  reeeive; 
Claim  me  for  thy  sen-ice,  claim 
All  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 

3  Take  my  sotil  aud  body's  powers ; 
Take  my  memory,  mind,  and  will ; 

All  my  g(HKls,  and  all  my  hours; 

All  I  know,  aud  all  I  feel; 
All  I  think,  or  Bjjeak,  or  do; 
Take  my  heiut,  but  make  it  new. 

4  Now,  O  God,  thine  own  I  am. 
Now  I  give  thee  bat-k  thine  own ; 

Freedom,  -fneiuls,  and  health,  ami  fame, 

Consecrate  to  lliee  al'nie: 
Thine  I  live,  thrice  happv  I; 
Happier  still  if  thiue  I  die. 

^'•*'  Tht  trinl  of  Ahrahnni.  U  M. 

ABRAHAM,  Mhen  severely  triwl. 
His  faith  by  his  obedience  showed ; 
He  with  the  hm-sh  command  corap& 
Aud  gave  his  Ifuiac  back  to 


CONSECRATION. 

2    Bis  son  the  father  offered  up, — 
Son  of  his  age,  his  only  son ; 

Oli^iect  of  all  his  joy  and  hope, 
-And  less  beloved  than*God  alone. 

3     O  for  a  faith  like  his,  that  we 
The  bright  example  may  pursue ! 

^^^y  gladly  give  up  all  to  thee, 

*To  whom  our  more  than  all  is  due. 

*       Us  there  a  thing  than  life  more  dear  ? 
-A  thing  from  which  we  cannot  part  ? 
e  can ;  we  now  rejoice  to  tear 
*rhe  idol  from  our  bleeding:  heart. 


Jesus,  accept  our  sacrifice ; 
All  things  for  thee  we  count  but  loss ; 
!  at  thy  word  our  idol  dies, — 
Dies  on  the  altar  of  thy  cross. 

For  what  to  thee,  O  Lord,  Ave  give, 
A  hundred-fold  we  here  ol^tain ; 

soon  with  thee  shall  all  receive. 
And  loss  shall  be  eternal  gain. 

Cluurles  Wosley. 

'  2  Dedication  to  Ood,  H.  M. 

"IITT  soul  and  all  its  powers 

lu.  Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be; 

All,  aU  my  happy  hours 

I  consecrate  to  thee: 
e  to  thine  ima^ce  n<J^v  restore, 
ud  I  shall  praise  thee  evermore. 

2  Long  as  I  live  beneath. 
To  thee  O  let  me  live; 
To  thee  my  every  brentli 
^^^        In  thanks  and  praises  give : 
^iVhate'er  I  have,  whate'er  1  am, 
^^hall  magnify  my  Maker's  name. 
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3  I  wait  thy  will  to  do, 

As  angels  do  in  heaven ; 
In  Chrifit  a  creature  new, 

Most  graciously  foi^ven ; 

1  wait  thy  perfect  will  to  prove, 
All  sanctified  by  sjwtless  love. 

47  O  f^lf-fmsttration.  S.  M. 

LORD,  in  the  strength  of  grace, 
With  a  glad  heart  and  free, 
Myself,  mj'  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  thee. 

2  Thy  ransomed  servant,  I 
Restore  to  thee  thine  own; 

And  flora  this  moment  live  or  die 
To  serve  my  God  alone. 

^'^  A  liriiig  tarrifiar.  L.  31.  6  i 

OGOD,  what  offenug  shall  I  give 
To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  nicies 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  receive, 

A  holy,  living  sacHfice; 
Small  as  it  is,  'tis  all  my  store ; 
More  ehouldst  thou  have,  if  I  had  more. 

2  Now  then,  my  Goil,  thoii  hast  niy  soul 
No  longer  mine,  but  thine  I  am: 

Guaixi  thou  thine  own,  possess  it  whole; 
Cheer  it  with  hojie,  with  love  inflame, 
Thon  hast  my  spirit;  there  display 
Thy  glory  to  the  perfect  da}'. 

3  Thou  hast  my  flesh,  thy  hallowed-  Bhri 
Devoted  solely  to  tliy  will: 

Here  let  thy  liglit  forever  shiue: 

Tliis  house  still  let  thy  ])resence  fill: 
O  Source  of  life !  live,  dwell,  and  move 
In  me,  till  all  my  life  be  love. 


CONSECRA'nON. 

*  •  O  The  nngle  eye.  L.  M.  6  i 

BEHOLD  the  servant  of  the  Lord ! 
I  wait  thy  guiding  hand  to  feel ; 
To  hear  and  keep  thy  every  word, 

To  prove  and  do  thy  perfect  will : 
Joyful  from  my  ovn\  Avorks  to  cease, 
Grlad  to  fulfill  all  righteousn(*s8. 

2    oVfy  every  weak,  though  good  design, 

Overrule  or  change,  as  seems  thee  meet; 
•'^sus,  let  all  my  work  be  thine! 

Thy  work,  O  Lord,  is  all  complete, 
;^iJd  pleasing  in  thy  Father's  sight; 
•'^i^ou  only  hast  done  all  things  right. 

*  Here,  then,  to  thee  thine  ovm  I  leave; 

•  Alold  as  thou  wilt  thy  passive  clay; 
-^Ut  let  me  all  thy  stamp  receive, 

Jiut  let  me  all  thy  w^ords  obey ; 
^^^•ve  wdth  a  single  heart  and  eye, 
to  thy  glory  live  and  die. 

ChATlea  Waalaj. 


^>^-riRE  SANCTIFICATION  AND  CHRISTIAN 
^^  ^.^  GROWTH. 

^^    ^6         The  prize  of  our  high  calling.  !••  ^I-  ^  ^ 

I  ^EiSUS,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 
^     ^o  thouglit  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare ; 

Icnit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee, 
r*^    -^nd  reign  without  a  rival  there: 
-j^*^iiie  wholly,  thine  alone,  I  am; 
~      thou  alone  my  constant  flame. 


grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 
-^ay  dwell,  but  thy  pure  love  alone : 
^tTiay  thy  love  possess  me  whole, 
-^ly  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crowTi : 
j^**3ange  flames  far  from  my  heai-t  remove; 
^^"^^  every  act,  word,  thouglit,  be  love. 
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3  Unwearied  may  I  this  pui-Rue; 
Daiintlesis  to  tfie  high  prize  aspire; 

Hourly  within  my  soul  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  fire; 
And  day  and  nig:ht,  be  all  my  tare 
To  guai-d  the  sacred  treasure  there. 

4  In  Bufferine;  be  thy  love  my  peace ; 
In  weaknews  be  thy  love  my  power 

And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

JesuH,  in  that  imi>ortant  hour, 
In  death  as  life  he  thou  my  guide. 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 

P«ul  dfirlurdt.    Tr.  bjr  J.  WflAlqp. 
**lt  Chrui  in  jfuu,  the  hope  of  gUiry.        L.  M.  ( 

THOU  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  heigh^ 
Whose  dejith  uiifathomed,  no  man  kn« 

1  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  light, 

Iidy  I  sigh  for  tby  repose : 
My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  thee. 

2  Is  there  a  thing  bene-ath  the  sun. 
That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share 

Ah,  tenr  it  theuce,  and  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ; 
Then  shall  my  h<'ai't  from  earth  \>e  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 

3  O  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 
No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live; 

My  vile  affections  enicify, 

Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive ! 
In  all  things  nothing  max  I  see, 
Nothing  desire  or  seet,  but  thee. 

4  O  Love,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 
To  save  me  fn>ni  low-thonghted  care; 

Cha.se  this  self-will  thi'ough  all  my  heart, 
Through  lUl  its  latent  mazes  there; 
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Make  me  thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceaseless  may,  **Abba,  Father,"  cry. 

5  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  call ; 

Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  sav, 
"  I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy'^AU!" 

To  feel  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  voice, 

To  taste  thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

G«rliArd  Tentotgm.  Tr.  by  J.  Wesley. 

^  Presnng  toward  the  mark.  ^  M.  6 1, 

I    Thank  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

jS    That  thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  nhiiied ; 

^   tliank  thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

IMy  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  nilud ; 
*^  ^"thank  thee,  whose  enlivening  voice 
^x<is  my  freed  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 

"      Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 

Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray  ; 
*^*^ngthen  my  feet,  Avith  steady  pace 
^^^  Still  to  press  forward  in  thy  way ; 
^^3^  soul  and  flesh,  O  Lord  of  might, 
-^11,  satiate,  with  thy  heavenly  light. 

Grive  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears ; 
p,  ^Grive  to  my  heart  chaste,  hallowed  fires; 

-•^^^e  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears, 
rj>»./X^he  love  that  all  heaven's  host  inspii'es; 
Y  ^^^t  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
'^'^    t:hy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

TThee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  cro^vn ; 
^"Xliee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God ; 
^  ^e  will  I  love,  beneath  thy  frown 

Or  smile,  thy  scepter  or  thy  rod. 

liat  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay? 

"  ^e  shall  I  love  in  endless  day ! 

joluuin  A.  Soheffler.    Tr.  by  J.  Wesley. 
291 


THE  CHRISTIAN. 
4  *  9        BU  Uood  dmn»frk/rom  aU  tin.        I-  M.  6  * 

PRISONERS  of  hope,  lift  up  your  IteM 
The  (lay  of  liberty  ilraws  near  I 
Jesus,  Avho  on  the  seiwiit  ti-eaila, 

Shall  soon  in  your  l)ehalf  apiwar ; 
The  Lintl  will  to  Lia  temple  come; 
Prepwe  your  heai-ts  to  make  him  room- 

2  Ye  all  shall  fiiul,  whom  iii  his  woitl 
Iliinself  hath  caused  to  put  your  trust, 

The  Father  of  our  dying  Lord 
Is  ever  to  his  piximlse  just; 
Faithful,  if  we  our  sins  confess, 
To  cleanse  fri>m  all  mirighteousness. 

3  O  ye  of  fearful  hearts,  lie  strong ! 
Your  dowueaKt  eyes  and  han<l3  lift  up! 

Ye  shall  not  be  forgotten  long ; 

Hope  to  the  end,  in  Jesus  hope  1 
Tell  him  ye  wait  his  grace  to  prove; 
And  cannot  fail,  if  God  ia  hive. 

4  O  U      The  Kallng  and  mnctifying  Spirit.     L.  P.  M. 

FATHER  of  everlasting  graee, 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  praise^ 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  prove 
Thou  hast,  in  honor  of  thy  Son, 
The  gift  unspeakable  sent  dowu, — 
Spu'it  of  life,  and  power,  and  love. 

2  Send  us  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 

To  make  the  depths  of  Godhead  known. 
To  make  us  share  the  life  divine: 

Send  him  the  sprinkled  blood  to  apply; 

Send  liini  our  souls  to  sanctify, 
An<l  shij\v  nud  seal  us  ever  thine. 

3  So  shall  we  i>ray,  and  never  cease; 
So  shall  we  thankfully  confess 

Thy  wisdom,  truth,  and  jjower,  and  love 
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♦^ith  joy  unspeakable  adore, 
-^Jid  bless  and  praise  thee  evermore, 
-And  serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above : 

^  Till,  added  to  that  heavenly  choir, 
^^^  raise  our  songs  of  triumph  higher, 
-And  praise  thee  in  a  lK>lder  strain ; 
y^tisoar  the  first-bom  seraph's  flight, 
-^^Tid  sing,  with  all  the  saints  in  light, 
T^y  everlasting  love  to  man. 


OhArles  Wesley. 


^^  J-  Crucified  with  Christ  T..  V.  M. 

/^  ^  C>ME,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quickening  fire, 
^-^      ^ly  consecrated  heart  inspire, 
Q^     /^Jprinkled  \vith  the  atoning  blood : 
^^^3^1r  to  my  soul  thyseM  reveal: 


^     mighty  working  may  I  feel, 
--^^nd  know  that  I  am  one  with  God. 

umble,  and  teachable,  and  mild, 
ay  I,  as  a  little  child, 
y  lowly  Master's  steps  pursue ! 
"^nger  to  my  soul  unknown ; 
^,  envy,  jealousy,  be  gone; 
love  create  thou  all  things  new. 

et  earth  no  more  my  heart  divide ; 

Christ  may  I  be  cnicified ; 
o  thee  with  my  w^hole  heart  aajrire : 

to  the  world,  and  all  its  toys, 
idle  pom]>,  and  fading  joys, 

thou  alone  my  one  desire. 

y  Avill  be  swallowed  up  in  thee; 
ht  in  thy  light  still  may  I  see, 

holding  thiee  with  open  face; 
led  the  nill  power  of  faith  to  prove, 

all  my  hallowed  heart  bo  love, 
all  my  sj>otless  life  btv  praise. 

Cluurlee  Weelej. 
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THE  thing  my  God  tloth  hate 
That  I  no  more  may  do. 
Thy  creature.  Lord,  again  creat«, 
Ami  all  my  soul  renew: 

2  My  soul  shall  then,  lilce  thine, 
Abhor  the  thing  unclean, 

And,  sanctified  by  love  divine. 
Forever  cease  ironi  sin. 

3  Tiat  blessed,  law  of  thine, 
Jesna,  to  me  impart ; 

The  S})irit'9  law  of  life  divi 

O  wndte  it  ou  my  heart! 

^^L  4  Implant  it  deep  within, 

^^M  Whence  it  may  ne'er  remo| 

^^M  The  law  of  liberty  from  sin, 

^^M  The  perfect  law  of  love. 

^^M  0  Thy  nature  lie  my  law, 

^^M  Thy  sjtotleins  sanctity; 

^H  And  sweetly  every  moment  draw 

^H  My  happy  soul  to  thee, 

^H  6  Soul  of  my  bouI,  remain  I 

H  Who  didst  for  all  fulfill, 

I 


In  me,  O  Lonl,  full 


I  ft,i^ian 


Thy  Iieaveiily  Fiither'a  will. 


The  Guide  and  Coumdor. 


483 

JESUS,  my  Tnith,  m^  "Way, 
My  sure^  unerring  Light, 
On  thee  my  feeble  steps  I  8tay, 
Wliich  thou  wilt  guide  aright 
2  My  Wiswlom  and  my  Guide, 

My  Counselor  tliou  art  : 
O  never  let  me  lea^■e  thj-  side, 
Or  from  thy  paths  depart 
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3  I  lift  mine  eyes  to  thee, 
Thou  gracious,  bleeding  Lamb, 
That  I  may  now  enlightened  be, 
-And  never  put  to  shame. 

INever  will  I  I'emove 
^3ut  of  thy  hands  my  cause ; 
t  rest  in  thy  I'edeeming  love, 
-^ud  hang  upon  thy  ci-oss. 

^  make  me  all  like  thee, 
^^Before  I  hence  remove; 
"^tle,  confirm,  and  'stablish  me, 
-^4jid  build  me  up  in  love. 


'et  me  thy  witness  live, 
>Vhen  sin  is  all  desti-oyed ; 
^^^1  then  my  spotless  soul  receive, 
-^^iid  take  me  home  to  God. 

CharlM  WMley. 


Chriitian  aspiration,  ^-  •^• 

^OD  of  almighty  love, 
^  ^     By  whose  sufficient  grace 


my  heart  to  things  above, 
--^^nd  numbly  seek  thy  face; 


iiroufijh  Jesus  Christ  the  Just, 
-ly  faint  desires  receive, 
<l  let  me  in  thy  goodness  trust, 
-And  to  thy  glory  live. 

^Vhate'er  I  say  or  do, 
>kj^*^hy  glory  be  my  aim; 
^^-^^  offerings  all  l)e  offered  through 
The  ever-blessed  name. 

^   Jesus,  my  single  eye 

Be  fixed  on  thee  alone : 
T^hy  name  be  praised  on  earth,  on  high ; 
Thy  will  by  all  be  done. 

CharlM  W«tl«y. 
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485  realty  to  OkrM. 

KING  of  Kings,  and  wilt  tlinu  deiga 
O'er  this  wajTvard  heart  to  reign  I 
Henceforth  take  it  for  thy  tbroue, 
Rule  hei-e,  Loni,  and  iiile  alone. 
3  Then,  like  heaven's  angelic  bands, 
Waiting  fur  thine  high  commands, 
All  my  powers  shall  wait  on  thee, 
Cajittve,  yet  di\-inely  free. 
3  At  thy  -word  nty  will  shall  f»ow, 
Judgment,  reason,  Ijending  hiw; 
Ho^>e,  desire,  and  eveiy  thought, 
Into  glad  i.)befJience  l)rought. 
i  Zeal  shall  haste  on  eager  wing, 
Ilonrly  some  vaw  gift  to  bring; 
Wisdom,  humbly  casting  dowu 
At  thy  feet  her  golden  crowii. 
5  Tnned  by  thee  in  sweet  accord, 
All  shall  sing  their  gracious  Lord ; 
Love,  the  leader  of  the  choir. 
Breathing  round  her  serajih  fii-e. 


486  7. 

Cut  fliort  the  irnrk  in  Tlfffilai'i-'neM. 

SAVIOUR  of  the  sin-sick  soul, 
Give  me  faith  to  make  me  whole; 
Fiuish  thy  great  work  of  gi'atie ; 
Cut  it  shoit  ill  lighteousness. 

2  Sj>eak  the  bscotkI  time,  "Be  clean  I' 
Take  away  my  inbiwl  eJn ;  * 
Every  stumbling-block  remove; 

Cast  it  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  Nothing  less  will  I  require; 
Nothing  nioiv  can  I  desire: 
None  but  Christ  to  me  be  given; 
None  but  Chiist  in  earth  or  heavtja. 


^CrriFICATION,  CHRISTIAN  GROWTH. 


4  O  that  I  might  now  decrease! 
O  that  all  I  am  might  cease ! 
Iiet  me  into  nothing  fall ; 
Xi€t  my  Lord  be  all  in  all ! 

ChArlM  Waalajr. 


^ 

I^**« 


Ohrut  comforting  mourners,  7,  O  i 

31ACI0US  soul,  to  whom  are  given 
Holy  hungerings  after  heaven, 
^tless  breathings,  earnest  moans, 
^p,  unutterable  groans, 
ies  of  strong  desire, 
's  suppressed,  unconscious  fire; 


Vim  a^ain  to  God,  thy  rest, 
hath  pronounced  thee  blest: 
i^^^^*-*>ably  to  thy  Jesus  turn, 
jJ?^^*^Oforter  of  all  that  mourn: 
^^^^]^>py  mourner,  hear,  and  see, 
^^Vm  the  promise  made  to  thee. 

V^  ^2rently  will  he  lead  the  weak, 
•Y^^^'^is^d  reeds  he  ne'er  will  break; 
r^^^ached  with  sympathizing  care, 
^*^^e  he  in  his  arms  shall  bear, 
^ll^^ss  with  late  but  lasting  peace, 
^  ill  with  all  his  righteousness.   . 

^  Lift  to  him  thy  weeping  eye, 
Heaven  behind  the  cloud  descr}'^: 
If  with  Christ  thou  suffer  here, 
When  his  gloiy  shall  apj)ear, 
Christ  his  suffering  son  shall  own; 
Thine  the  cross,  and  thine  the  crown. 

Charlos  Weatoy. 

4: 0  8  Ineffable  love,  7. 

JESUS,  full  of  love  divinis 
I  am  thine  and  thou  ail  mine ; 
Let  me  live  and  die  to  prove 
Thine  unutterable  love. 
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More  and  more  of  love  I  claim, 
Glowiug  still  with  quenchless  flame; 
All  my  hwirt  to  thee  aMpires, 
Yearns  mth  iniiiiite  desires. 

2  Every  thought,  design,  and  word, 
BuniB  with  love  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit  joined. 

All  in  k)ve  to  tLee  combined. 
Ever  since  I  saw  thy  face, 
Proved  thy  plenitude  of  grace. 
Chose  thee  as  the  Ijettcr  part — 
Love  has  filled  and  tii-ed  my  heart. 

3  Jesus,  Sanour,  thou  art  mine; 
Jesus,  all  I  have  is  thine ; 
Never  shall  the  altar-fire. 
Kindled  on  my  heai-t,  expire. 
Love  my  darkness  shall  illume, 
Love  shall  all  my  sins  cousume: 
Sweetly  then  1  die  to  prove 

An  eternity  of  love!         B^„unG«rt. 

4t  O  y  For  re«Mng  graeA.  '• 

LK^HT  of  life,  seraphic  fire, 
Love  divine,  thynelf  impart: 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire, 

Shme  in  every  drooping  heart; 
Eveiy  mournful  sinner  cheer, 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom; 
Son  of  God,  apj>ear,  ai)pear! 

To  tliy  human  temples  come. 
2  Come  in  this  accepted  hour; 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kiugilom  in; 
Fill  us  \\-\U\  thy  glorious  jKiwer, 

Il<Mitiiig  out  the  seeds  of  siu; 
Nothing  more  can  we  require, 

We  will  L'ovet  nothing  less; 
Be  fliou  iill  our  heart's  (lesire, 

All  our  joy,  and  all  oui'  peaCR 
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*90        Pi^ii^ /of  purity.  7. 

TTOLY  Lamb,  who  thee  recei\'e, 
±L  Wiio  in  thee  begin  to  live. 
Day  aiitl  nij^ht  they  cry  to  thee, 
"Am  thou  art,  bo  let  us  be!" 

2  Jesus,  see  my  panting  breast ; 
See,  I  pant  in  thee  to  rest; 
Gladly  would  I  now  be  clean ; 
Cleanse  me  now  from  every  sin. 

'A  Fix,  O  fix  my  waveiint:;  niiiitl ; 
To  thy  cross  my  spirit  bind : 
Earthly  jjassions  far  remove; 
Swallow  up  my  wml  in  love. 

4  Dui^t  and  jtshes  though  we  be, 
Full  of  win  and  misery. 
Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God ; 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood! 

401  ThcT^rr^tion.  8,7. 

LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  ei-own. 
JesuH,  thou  art  all  compa-ssion. 

Pure  unboundetl  h>ve  thuu  art; 
Visit  us  with  thy  sulvjitiou ; 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

S  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spuit 

Into  every  troubled  breast! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inlierit, 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
Find  of  faith,  iw  it»  heginuiug. 

Set  oiu'  hearts  at  liberty. 
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3  Come,  almiclity  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  thy  life  i-eceive; 

Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave: 

Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing. 
Serve  thee  as  tliy  hosts  above. 

Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing 
Glory  ill  thy  perfect  love. 

4  Finish  then  thy  new  creation; 
I'ure  and  sjmtless  let  ns  be; 

Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Pei-fectly  restored  in  thee: 
Chani;ed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  tmr  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  I)?^)!*  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


492  Th^,.n^  thing  ii^lfnl.  8,7. 

TELL  for  him  who  all  things  Insiztg, 
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E'en  himself  dotb  count  as  naught, 
Still  the  one  thing  needful  choosing, 
That  with  all  true  lilisa  is  fraught! 

2  AVell  for  him  who  nofhina;  Icnowetb 
But  his  God,  who^e  I>oniiilleHs  love 

Makes  the  heart  wherein  it  [rli>weth 
Calm  and  pure  as  saints  above! 

3  Well  for  him  who  all  f<irBaking, 
Walketh  not  in  shadows  vain, 

But  the  ]«ith  of  |>eace  is  taking 

Through  this  vale  of  tears  and  juin ! 

4  O  that  we  our  hearts  might  sever 
From  earth's  templing  vanities, 

FLving  them  on  hiin  foicver 

I  whom  all  our  fullness  lies! 


SANCTIFICATION,  CHRISTIAN  GROWTH. 

5  Thou,  abyss  of  love  and  goodness, 
Draw  us  by  thy  cross  to  thee, 

That  our  senses,  soul,  and  spirit, 
Ever  one  with  Christ  may  be ! 

Qottfrlwl  Aniold.   Tt.  hj  MIm  C.  Wlnkwoxth. 

^93  Bij<neing  in  hope.  ^^ 

YE  ransomed  sinners,  hear, 
The  prisoners  of  the  Lord ; 
And  wait  till  Christ  appear. 
According  to  his  word : 
IRejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
"^e  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free, 

2  In  God  we  put  our  trust; 
If  we  our  sins  confess, 

Faithful  is  he  and  just. 
From  all  unrighteousness 
To  cleanse  us  all,  both  you  and  me: 
VVe  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  fi*ee. 

3  Who  Jesus'  sufferings  share, 
My  fellow-prisoners  now. 

Ye  soon  the  crown  shall  wear 
On  your  triumphant  brow : 
_jjoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
^^e  shall  from  aU  our  sins  be  free. 

4  The  word  of  God  is  sure, 
And  never  can  remove; 

We  shall  in  heart  be  pure. 
And  perfected  in  love: 
_3Joice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
^\Ve  shall  fi'om  all  our  sins  be  free. 

5  Then  let  us  gladly  bring 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise: 

Let  us  give  thanks  and  sing. 
And  glory  in  his  grace: 
^^^joice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
"AVe  shall  from  all  our  sins  l)e  free. 

Charles  Wealey. 
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494  f^i-(h,,r.r.L         7, 6,  a 

EVER  faiiitiiifj  with  .leaire, 
Fortliee,  O  Christ,  I  call; 
Thee  I  restlesHly  require; 
I  want  niy  Goil,  my  all. 
JesuB,  deal-  redeeming  Lord. 

I  wait  thy  coming  from  above; 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 
Aud  perfect  rae  in  love. 

2  Thou  my  life,  my  treasure  be, 
My  iKtrtiou  hei-e  below ; 

Nothing  woulil  I  seek  l)ut  thee, 

Thee  only  would  I  kuow ; 
My  exceeding  great  reward. 

My  heaven  on  earth,  my  heaven  above: 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  j>erfect  me  in  love. 

3  Grant  me  now  the  bliss  to  feel 
Of  those  that  ai*e  iu  thee: 

Son  of  G(h1,  thyself  reveal; 

Engrave  thy  name  on  me. 
As  in  heaven,  be  here  a<hu'ed, 

Ami  let  me  now  the  [iromLse  prove; 
Help  me,  Saviour,  sin-ak  the  word. 

And  iiei-fect  me  in  love. 

495  Thf  yoke etuij un.l  thtlmnltii  lighL       I"  M. 

OTHAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gone! 
O  that  I  could  at  last  submit 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  ]ay  it  doM^l — 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet! 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find: 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art. 

Give  rae  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 


SANCTIFICATION,  CHRISTIAN  GROWIH. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  in]>red  «iii, 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free; 

I  cannot  rest  till  i)ure  AN-ithin, 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  leani  of  thee,  my  God, 
Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove, 

The  cross  all  stuineii  with  hallowed  blood, 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  love. 

5  I  w^ould,  but  thou  must  give  the  power ; 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release ; 

Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfec»t  peace. 

490  Follomng  the  Savumr.  ^'  ^ 

THOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
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The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light. 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee ; 
O  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  w  ild  I  stray, 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way: 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'ei^flow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  AAaves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Saviour,  w^hereVr  thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee; 
O  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hilL 
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6  If  I'ciugh  aiul  thoniy  be  the  way, 
My  Btrengtb  proiwi-tion  to  my  (lay; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  hik!  pain  shall  ceast 
Where  all  is  calm,  iim!  joy,  am!  j^ace. 

*±\y  i  F<fr  rmwtant  iletoUAntm.  L.  M. 

LORD,  till  me  with  a  humble  fear; 
My  utter  helplesBness  reveal; 
Satan  and  sin  aie  always  near, 
Thee  may  I  always  neai-er  feel. 

2  O  tliat  to  tbee  my  constant  mind 
Miglit  with  au  even  tlame  aspire, 

Pride  in  its  earliest  motions  find, 
And  mark  the  risings  of  desire ! 

3  O  that  my  tender  soul  might  fly 
The  iirst  abhorred  api>roach  of  ill. 

Quick  aa  the  apple  of  au  eye, 

The  slightest  touch  of  sin  to  feel  1 

4  Till  thou  anew  my  soul  create. 
Still  may  1  stri\e,  an<l  watch,  and  pn 

Humbly  and  confidently  wait. 
And  long  to  see  the  perfect  day. 

498  The  throne  of  grm-e.  S.  M. 

BP:H0LD  the  throne  of  grace; 
The  proiuise  calls  us  near; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  ^\ait9  to  answer  prayer. 

2  My  s<iu],  asli  what  thou  wilt. 
Thou  canst  not  l)e  too  bold; 

Since  his  ovfn  blood  fur  thee  he  Bpili^' 
\Vliat  else  can  he  withhold? 

3  Thine  image,  Lonl,  bestow, 
Thy  presence  und  thy  love, 

That  we  may  serve  thee  hem  helow,  * 
And  i-eigii  with  thee  aluive. 


*42irCTIFICATION,  CHRISTIAN  GROWTH. 

4  Teach  us  to  live  by  faitli, 
Conform  our  wills  to  thine ; 

I<et  us  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 

JohA  Kewtcm. 

^Q  9  Limnff  temples.  S.  M. 

A  ND  Mdll  the  mighty  God, 
^Jjl  Whom  heaven  cannot  contain, 
Zlliake  me  his  temple  and  abode, 
And  in  me  live  and  reign  ? 

2  Come,  Spirit  of  the  Lord, 
Teacher  and  heavenly  Guide ! 

HBe  it  according  to  thy  word. 
And  in  my  heart  reside. 

5  O  Holv,  Holy  Ghost ! 
Pervade  this  soul  of  mine : 

Ilh  me  renew  thy  Pentecost, 
Reveal  thy  power  divine  I 

4  Make  it  my  highest  bliss 
Thy  blessed  fruits  to  know; 

Thy  joy,  and  peace,  and  gentleness, 
Groodness  and  faith  to  show. 

5  Be  it  my  greatest  fear 
Thy  holiness  to  giieve ; 

Walk  in  the  Spirit  even  here, 
And  in  the  Spuit  live. 

Oeorge  B*wwm. 

OKJKJ     Thine^  Umng  or  dying,  S.  M. 

TESTIS,  I  live  to  thee, 
J    The  loveliest  and  ])e8t; 
My  life  in  thee,  thy  life  in  me. 
In  thy  blest  love  I  rest. 

2  Jesus,  I  die  to  thee, 
Whenever  death  shall  come; 

To  die  in  thee  is  life  to  me. 
In  my  eternal  home. 
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3  Whether  to  live  or  die, 
I  know  not  which  is  Wat; 

To  live  in  thee  is  bliss  to  me, 
To  die  is  endless  rest 

4  Living  or  dyinij,  Lonl, 
I  ask  Ijut  to  be  tliine; 

My  life  in  thee,  thy  life  in  ine, 
Makes  heaven  forevei'  mine. 


oOl         p„nt}/ of  hwt.  S.aL 

LEST  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
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For  they  shall  se*  our  Gixl ; 
The  Beeret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 
Their  soul  is  his  abode. 

2  Still  to  the  lowly  soul 
He  di)th  Iiimself  inipai-t, 

And  for  his  temple  and  his  throne 
Selects  the  pure  iu  heart. 

3  Lonl,  we  thy  presence  seek, 
May  ours  thus  blessing  !>e ; 

O  give  the  pure  and  lowly  heart, — 
A  temple  meet  for  thee. 

O  O  2  aiorlm>  tiliTtg. 

OCOME,  and  dwell  in  me, 
Sjiiiit  of  power  ^vithin. 
And  bi"ing  the  glorious  liltei-ty 
From  son-ow,  fear,  and  sin ! 

2  The  seed  of  sin's  disease, 
Sjiirit  of  health,  remove. 

Spirit  of  tiiiished  holiness, 
Spirit  (.f  perfect  love. 

3  Hasten  (he  joyful  day 
Which  shall  my  sius  consume;. 

When  old  things  shall  be  done  a\| 
And  all  things  new  become. 


^^VCTIFIC'ATION,  CHRISTIAN  t-MiUVVTU. 
■it   I  want  the  witness.  Lmvl, 
That  all  I  Ho  is  ri^bt, 
-Acconliiig  to  tliy  wifl  (ind  word, 

Well  pleasing  in  thy  sight. 
^3  I  ask  no  higher  state ; 

Imliilt^  me  hut  in  this, 
— ^U(l  soon  or  later  then  translate 
To  my  eternal  bliss. 

•^3  \J  O        Wailinff  at  the  erau.  S,  M. 

"TjlATIIER,  I  dare  believe 
— r  Thee  inercifiil  and  tnie: 
^Thou  wilt  my  giiilty  soul  foi^ve, 

My  fallen  soul  renew. 
■S    Come,  then,  for  Jesus'  sake. 
And  bid  my  heart  be  clean ; 
-^^ji  end  of  all  my  troubles  make, 

An  end  of  all  my  sin. 
^    I  cjinnot  wash  my  heart, 

But  by  believing  tliee, 
-^^.nd  waiting  for  thy  blood  to  impart 
The  spotless  puiity. 
4  Wliile  at  thy  cross  I  He, 
Jesus,  the  grace  bestow ; 
Jj^uw  thy  all-cleansing  bloixl  apply, 
And  I  am  white  as  snow. 

'^^04  OKarity  mprame.  S-  ^L 

JTAD  I  the  gift  of  tongues, 

XX  (ireat  God,  ^sitliout  thy  gnice, 

My  loiidej^t  words,  my  loftiest  sougn, 

Would  be  but  sounding  Lnuis. 
2  Though  thon  shouldst  give  me  skill 

Each  mysteiy  to  e.vijliiln, 
Without  a  liejirt  to  do  thy  will, 

My  knowledge  would  be  vain. 


THE  nmiSTLAN. 

3  Had  I  siicli  faith  in  God 
As  mouutains  t<i  remove, 

No  faith  could  work  effectual  good. 
That  did  not  work  by  love. 

4  Grant,  then,  this  one  request, 
Whatever  be  denied, — 

That  love  divine  may  rule  my  breast, 

And  all  my  actions  guide. 


i 
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FIRST   ?ART, 
Ji'or  entire  anumfrntion.  "■  ''^ 

JESUS,  my  strength,  my  hojie, 
On  thee  I  cast  my  care ; 
With  bnmlde  confidence  look  up, 

And  kni>\v  tliou  hear'st  my  prayer. 
Give  ine  on  thee  to  wait, 

Tni  I  can  all  things  do ; 
Ou  thee,  almiglity  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew. 

2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 
A  self-reuouncing  will, 

That  tramples  down,  and  casts  Iiehiiid, 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill : 
A  soul  inured  to  pain. 

To  liardship,  gnef ,  and  loss ; 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain, 

The  cousecratetl  cross, 

3  I  want  a  godly  fear, 
A  quick  discerning  eye, 

That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly : 
A  spirit  still  prejtared, 

Ajid  aiTued  with  jealous  care; 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 


SAliCTIFICATION,  CHRISTIAN  GROWTIL 


IAVANT  a  heart  to  pray, 
To  pray,  anil  never  cease; 
Never  to  niuniiur  at  thy  stay, 
Or  wish  ray  sufferinpt  less. 
This  blensin^,  above  all, 

Always  to  pray,  I  want ; 
Out  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  call, 
And  never,  never  famt. 

2  I  want  a  true  regard, 
A  sin_e;le,  steady  aim, 

Unmoved  l)y  threatenini;  or  reward. 
To  thee  and  thy  gi'eat  name  ; 

A  jealous,  just  concern 

For  thine  immortal  pniine; 

A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 
And  glorify  thy  graee. 

3  I  rest  upon  thy  vvonl ; 
The  jmmiise  is  for  me; 

My  succor  and  salvation,  Lord, 
8hiill  siii-ely  come  fjYim  thee: 

But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hojie  remove, 

Till  thou  my  patient  s]»irit  guide 
Into  thy  jjeifect  lo^e. 

^07  Wall;  in.  Ih^  tight.  <'■  >!■ 

¥ALK  in  the  light!  so  shalt  thou  know 
That  fellowshii*  .>f  love, 
His  Spiiit  only  ciui  lie«lo\v 

Who  reigns  in  light  alcove, 
2  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  llml 

Thy  heart  uL-ule  tndy  hiw, 
Who  dwells  in  clnudlew  light  enshi-ined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 


TITE  CHRISTIAN.  ^^ 

3  AValk  ill  tlie  lij^htl  miil  thini  slialt  owi" 
Thy  (lai'kntrsu  jmssed  away, 

Because  tliat  liglit  hath  ou  thee  shone 
111  which  is  jierfeut  day. 

4  Walk  in  the  H^ht  I  and  e'en  the  tomb 
No  feai-ful  shade  shall  wear; 

Glorj'  sliall  chase  away  its  gloom. 
For  Cliiist  hath  eomiuered  there. 

5  Walk  in  the  light !  thy  patli  shall  be 
Peaceful,  serene,  and  blight: 

For  Gotl,  Ijy  grjiee,  s*h;ill  dwell  in  thee, 
And  (iou  himself  is  light. 
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BEING  of  beings,  Go(l  of  love, 
To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise; 
Tliy  iill-sustaining  power  we  ])rove, 
And  gladly  siug  thy  praise. 

2  Thine,  wholly  thine,  we  pant  to  be ; 
Our  sacrifice  receive: 

Made,  and  presen-ed,  and  saved  by  thee, 
To  thee  ourselves  «"e  give. 

3  Heavenward  oxir  every  wish  aspires, 
For  all  thy  mercy's  store; 

The  sole  return  thy  love  requii'es. 
Is  that  we  ask  for  more. 

4  For  more  \\g  ask ;  w*e  open  then 
Our  heai*t4  to  embrace  thy  will ; 

Tnni,  and  revive  us,  Loni,  again; 
With  all  thy  fullness  fill. 

5  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  lurj 
Shed  in  our  hearts  abitjad  ; 

So  shall  we  ever  live,  and  move, 
And  be,  with  Chiist  in  God. 


(TIFICATION,  CHRISTIAN  GROWIH. 

^  ^  "  Tht  tki^ffht  of  Old.  <^-  SI. 

OHOW  the  thought  of  God  attracts 
Anil  draws  the  neart  from  earth, 
-^Xi_»<l  sickfiis  it  of  passmg  shows 
-*A^nd  dissipating  mirth ! 
*'  ris  not  emiULth  to  mive  oiir  soiiIb, 
'u  ehun  thf  eteninl  fii-es; 
«  thought  of  God  will  rouse  the  heiirt 
'^o  more  sublime  desires. 

^')d  only  is  the  creatui-eV  home, 
"TlioHch  rough  and  stmit  the  road; 
^=■1  notning  less  can  satisfy 
T'lie  love  that  loiigs  for  God. 

O  utter  but  the  name  of  Go<J 
-Down  in  your  heart  of  hearts, 
^"tid  «ee  how  from  the  ^\-or!d  at  once 
All  tempting  light  depart^i! 
I        A  trusting  heart,  a  yeiiniiug  eye, 
Can  win  their  ivay  aljove; 
*i  luountAins  can  be  moved  by  faith, 
is  there  lews  power  in  love  ? 


510  For  full  rtdf,nidi<m.  t'-  ^I- 

111 y  Saviour,  ou  the  -word  of  truth 
lyi  In  earnest  hnjie  I  live; 
I  a-sk  for  all  the  jireoioun  things 
Thy  Ixjuodless  love  ean  give. 

1  look  for  many  a  lesser  light 
Alx)Ut  my  path  to  shine; 

But  chiefly  long  to  ^valk  with  thee, 
And  only  trust  in  thine, 

2  Tiiou  knowest  that  I  am  not  blest 
As  thou  wouldst  liave  nie  be. 

Till  all  the  peace  and  joy  of  faith 
""         i  my  soul  in  thee; 


THE  CHRISTIAN. 

Au<l  Btiil  I  seek,  'mid  many  fears, 

With  yearainga  unexpressed. 
The  comfort  of  tliy  strengthening  love, 

Thy  soothing,  settling  rest. 
3  It  is  not  as  thou  wilt  with  me, 

Till,  humbled  in  the  dust, 
I  tuow  no  place  in  all  my  heart 

Wherein  to  put  my  trust; 
Until  I  find,  O  Lonl,  in  thee, 

The  Lowly  anil  the  Meek, 
The  fullness  which  thy  own  redeemed 

Go  nowhere  else  to  seek. 

511  j^^  „  f^^  ron.cm.«,.  C.  M. 

I  WANT  a  jiriuciple  within, 
Of  jealous,  godly  fe^r; 
A  sensibility  of  win, 
A  pajn  to  feel  it  near: 

1  want  the  fii-st  ajiproach  to  feel 
Of  pride,  or  fond  desire ; 

To  catch  the  ■waudering  of  my  will, 
And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

2  From  Thee  that  I  no  more  may  part. 
No  more  thy  t^odness  giieve, 

The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  beai-t, 

The  tender  conscience  give. 
Quick  as  the  ai>ple  of  an  eye, 

O  God,  my  coDHcience  make; 
Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 

And  keep  it  still  awake. 

3  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 
That  unmient,  Loifl,  jvprove; 

And  let  me  weep  my  life  away, 
For  having  gneveu  thy  love. 

O  may  the  least  omission  pain 
My  well-instructed  soul, 

And  drive  me  tfi  the  blood  again, 
AMiich  makes  the  wounded  whole.l 


^J^CTIFICATION,  CHRISTIAN  GROWTH. 

•*•  2  The  eounttd  of  Hh  gra4^.  C-  M. 

T  Know  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 
-^  -And  ever  prays  for  me : 
-A    toten  of  his  love  he  gives, 
-A  pledge  of  liberty. 

■^     X  find  him  lifting  up  my  head; 
^Ue  brings  salvation  near; 

presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 
-A.nd  he  will  soon  ap[>ear. 

^     lie  wills  that  I  should  holy  be; 
^^^AVhat  can  withstand  his  will  ? 
^^xe  counsel  of  his  grace-  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfill. 

^    Jesus,  I  hang  upon  thy  word ; 
T  steadfastly  believe 
^^ou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

B  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 
Of  paradise  possessed, 

1  taste  unutterable  bliss. 
And  everlasting  rest. 

0 1 3  The  rest  of  faith.  ^-  M. 

LORD,  I  believe  a  rest  remains 
To  all  thy  people  known ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns. 
And  thou  art  loved  alone : 

2  A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  desire 
Is  fixed  on  things  above ; 

Where  fear,  and  sin,  and  gnef  expire. 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  O  that  I  now  tlie  rest  might  know, 
Believe,  and  enter  in ! 

Now,  Sa\aour,  now  tlie  power  bestow, 
And  let  me  cease  from  sin. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN. 

4  Remove  this  lidnlness  fi-oni  ii 
This  imWIief  remcve: 

To  me  the  lest  of  faith  impart, 
The  Sabbnth.  of  thy  love. 


ly  hear 


0l4  Cone,  I^rd  Jenut..  C-  M- 

0  JESUS,  at  tliy  feet  we  wait, 
Till  thou  shalt  bid  us  rise, 
Restored  to  our  unsiiining  state, 
To  luve'a  sweet  paradise. 

2  Saviour  from  sin,  we  thee  receive, 
From  all  indwelling  sin; 

Thy  blood,  we  steadfastly  believe, 
Shall  make  us  throughly  clean. 

3  Since  thou  woiildst  have  us  free  from 
And  pui-e  rh  tliose  above, 

Make  hiLste  to  bring  thy  nature  in, 
And  perfect  us  in  love, 

4  The  counsel  of  thy  love  fulfill: 
Come  quickly,  giiicious  Lord  ! 

Be  it  acconling  to  thy  will, 
Accordijig  to  thy  ^vo^d. 

5  O  tliat  the  pei-fect  grace  \vere  given. 
Thy  love  diffused  al)road  ! 

0  that  our  hearts  ^vere  all  a  heaven, 
Forever  tilled  ivith  Goi.1 ! 

0 1  ^  ,1  pr^-wnf  para<li,f.  C.  ] 

0  JOYFUL  sonnil  of  gospel  grace! 
Chiist  shall  in  me  appear; 
I,  even  I,  shall  see  his  face, 
I  shall  be  holy  here. 

2  The  glorious  crown  of  riglitiHmwness 
To  Die  reiiched   out  I  view: 

Con<juer*>r  thniuLrh  him,  I  sikhi  shall  sei; 
And  \vear  it  as  mv  duo. 


SAitfCTIFIOATION,  CTIltlSTrAN  (illOW  Til. 

3    The  jiroraised  land,  fnnii  Pisigali's  top, 
/  now  eXTilt  to  see: 
Ar_y    hope  in  filll,  O  gluriuus  liojH* ! 


Of  i 


:al  ity. 


f  imjiiortul  1 
*      "VVith  me,  I  know,  I  fef],  Ihon  art; 

Unt  this  cannot  suffice, 
*— ^liless  than  jilantest  in  my  heart 

-A  constant  para^lir^e. 
"-*       ^'trne,  O  my  God.  thyself  reveal, 
p^^^Hill  all  tliiis  mighty  void : 
'^^  *^<iU  only  cauet  my  spmt  fill ; 
^tiuie,  O  my  God,  my  God ! 

ET  woHdIy  minds  the  world  pursue ; 
■  ^        It  has  no  churnis  for  me: 
^ce  I  wlmiivd  its  trifleK  t(H>, 
tint  grace  hath  set  me  fi-ee. 
~     Tis  pleaflnri'H  can  mi  Inni^r  please, 
-^^  Kor  happiness  affonl: 
*^  ar  from  my  heart  he  joya  like  these, 
Kow  t  have  seen  the  Lonl. 
S  Aj*  hy  the  light  of  oj>ening  day 

Tlie  stars  are  all  concealed, 
So  eaT'thly  pleasui'cs  fade  away, 

When  Jesus  is  I'evealed. 
4  Creatm-es  no  more  divide  ray  choice; 

I  bid  them  all  depart : 
His  name,  his  love,  his  gracious  voice, 
Have  fixed  my  roving  heart. 
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JESUS,  the  Life,  tlie  Truth,  the  Way, 
In  whom  I  now  believe, 
As  taught  by  tliee,  in  faith  I  jiray, 
ExpiMitiug  to  recff 


THE  CIIRLSTIAN. 

3  Thy  win  by  me  on  earth  be  done, 

As  !)y  the  powers  above, 
"Whti  alixaya  see  thee  ou  thy  throne, 

Ami  glory  ia  thy  love. 

3  I  iisk  ill  confidence  the  grace, 
Tlitit  I  may  ilo  thy  will, 

As  angels  who  Iwholil  thy  face, 
And  all  thy  words  fulfill, 

4  Surely  I  shall,  the  sinner  I, 
Shall  serve  thee  without  fear. 

If  thou  my  nature  sanctify 
In  answer  to  my  ijrayer. 

ol8  y^o  rpjining  jtre.  <^-  M- 

JESUS,  thine  all-victonons  love 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad : 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Iloi;)te'l  and  fixed  in  God. 

2  O  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 
Might  now  begin  to  glow, 

Burn  lip  the  dross  of  base  desire 
And  make  the  mountains  flow ! 

3  O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might 
And  all  my  fiins  consume ! 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  coll; 
Spirit  of  burning,  come ! 

4  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  he^rt; 
Illuminate  my  soul; 

Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part, 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 

5  My  steadfast  soul,  from  falling  fre€^, 
Shall  tli<^n  no  longer  move, 

While  Christ  i«  all  tlie  world  to  me. 
And  all  my  heart  is  love. 


- 


*4A"CTIFICATION,  CHRISTIAN  GROWTH. 

^  The  (^eetioM  erue\fied,  ^'  M. 

f^^ESUS,  my  Life,  thyself  apply; 
Jj^      The  Holy  Spirit  breathe: 
-^^y  vile  aflFeetions  crucify; 
CDonfomi  me  to  thy  death. 

^I)onqueit)r  of  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin, 
Still  vnih  the  rebel  strive: 
1ier  my  soul,  and  work  within, 

-*A.nd  kill,  and  make  alive. 

^Ilfore  of  thy  life,  and  more  I  have, 

— <is  the  old  Adam  dies: 
2:^  nie,  Saviour,  in  thy  grave, 
^Tiiat  I  with  thee  may  nse. 

:^eign  in  me.  Lord;  thy  foes  control, 
^   >Vho  would  not  own  thy  sway ; 
^-^Qriise  thine  image  through  my  soul ; 

^liine  to  the  perfect  day. 

^«att€r  the  last  remains  of  sin, 
-A.nd  seal  me  thine  abode; 

xnake  me  glorious  all  within, 

-Al  temple  built  by  God ! 

Charltw  Wesley. 

^.^^^^ O  OiM me  Thyself.  <^'.  ^^ • 

^HSUS  hath  died  that  I  might  live, 
^^J   Might  live  to  God  alone ; 
n  him  eternal  life  receive, 
And  be  in  spirit  one. 

2  SaWour,  I  thank  thee  for  the  gnice, 
The  gift  unspeakable; 

And  wait  with  anns  of  faith  to  eni])race, 
And  all  thy  love  to  feel. 

3  My  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  desire 
The  j)erfect  bliss  to  prove ; 

My  longing  heart  is  all  on  fire 

To  l)e  dissolved  in  love. 

an 


THE  CHRISTIAN. 

4  Give  me  thyself;  fitim  every  boa 
From  every  wish  set  free; 

Let  all  I  am  in  tliee  be  lust, 
But  give  thyself  to  me. 

5  Thy  giftn,  alas  I  cannot  suffice, 
Unless  thyself  be  given; 

Thy  pi-esence  makes  luy  pai-adise. 
And  where  thou  art  is  heaven. 
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*-''='■'■  A  i-erfeet  heart  ^- «-— ^  ■ 

OFOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God,  ^fl 

A  heart  from  sin  set  fi-ee !  ^B 

t 


A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood, 

8o  freely  spilt  for  me  1  ^^^ 

2  A  heart  i-esigned,  submissive,  meek. 
My  gieat  Redeemer's  thi-oue ; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  J'eigns  aloue. 

3  O  for  a  hnvly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean, 

Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within! 

4  A  heart  in  eveiy  thought  renewed. 
And  full  of  love  diWne; 

Pei-fect,  and  right,  and  puiv,  and  g(X)d, 
A  coi>y,  Lord,  of  thine, 

5  Thy  nature,  graeious  Lord,  impai-t; 
Come  quickly  fiimi  alx)ve; 

Write  thy  new  name  Uix>n  my  lieart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Lov 

o22  f,,,, ^^j. ,^^4,  c.  M. 

COMB,  O  my  God,  the  pri>mi8e  seal. 
This  mountain,  sin,  remove 
Now  in  my  waiting  sijuI 
The  virtue  of  thy  love. 


SANCTIFICATION,  CHRISTIAN  GROWTH. 

2  1  want  thy  life,  thy  purity, 
Thy  righteousness,  brougnt  in: 

I  ask,  desire,  and  trust  in  thee 
To  be  redeemed  from  sin. 

3     Saviour,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up, 
Jtfy  present  Saviour  thou ! 
aU  the  confidence  of  hope, 
J  claim  the  blessing  now. 

'Tis  done !  thou  dost  this  moment  save, 
"VVith  full  salvation  bless; 
^^ilemption  through  thy  blood  I  liave, 
-^Vnd  spotless  love  and  peace. 

ChJurlM  Woatoy. 


^  Faith  omnipoUnt  ^'  ^^• 

OD  of  eternal  truth  and  grace, 
Thy  faithful  promise  seal ; 
word,  thy  oath,  to  Abraham's  race, 
^  me,  O  Lord,  fulfill. 

hat  mighty  faith  on  me  bestow, 
^^hich  cannot  ask  in  vain, 
ich  holds,  and  will  not  let  thee  go, 
ill  I  my  suit  obtain : 

ill  thou  into  my  soul  inspire 
.'he  j)erfect  love  unknown ; 
^^^-d  tell  my  infinite  desire, 
"^  "  Whatever  thou  Avilt,  be  done." 

^ftut  is  it  possible  that  I 
^Should  live>,  and  sin  no  more? 

Td,.  if  on  thee  I  dare  rely, 
"T'he  faith  shall  bring  the  power. 

^n  me  the  faith  divine  bestow 
^Vhich  doth  the  mountain  move; 
d  all  my  8i:)otless  life  shall  show 
The  omnipotence  of  love. 

Charlea  Wesley. 
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L.M. 
inttk  thenfon  a  rat  to  Iht  pfopli  of  Oed. 
Hcb.4:U. 

OlIE,  O  Thou  greater  than  our  liear^ 
Aud  make  tliy  faitlifiil  meivies  kuuw 
The  luiud  which  ^vas  in  thee  iiujiart ; 
Thy  constant  mind  in  us  be  shown. 

2  O  let  us  by  thy  cross  abide, 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolve<i  to  know, 

The  Lamb  for  sinnere  crucified, 
A  world  to  save  from  endless  w<>e. 

3  Take  us  into  tLy  people's  rest^ 
And  we  from  our  own  works  shall  o 

AVith  thy  meek  Spirit  arm  our  brea«t, 
And  keep  our  luindr)  in  perfect  peace, 

4  Jesus,  for  this  we  calmly  wait ; 

0  let  our  eyes  behold  thee  near  I 
Hasten  to  make  our  heaven  complete; 

Appear,  om*  glorious  God,  ap[)eju* ! 

525  CI,  r»l  ,iU  i„  all.  L.  M. 

HOLY,  and  true,  and  righteous  Lord, 
I  wait  to  prove  thy  jjerfect  will : 
Be  mindful  i>f  tliy  ^-acious  wuixl, 

Aud  Btamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's  seaL 
2  Open  my  faitk'tt  interior  eye : 

Display  thy  glory  from  above; 
And  all  I  am  snail  sink  and  die, 
Lost  in  astonishment  and  love. 
J!  Confound,  o'erpower  me  by  thy  grace: 

1  wtmld  be  liy  myself  abhoiTeu ; 
All  might,  all  majesty,  all  i)raise, 

AH  glory,  be  to  Christ  my  Lord. 
4  Now  let  me  gain  jwrfection's  height 

Now  let  me  into  nothing  fall, 
As  less  than  nothing  in  thy  sight, 

And  feel  tli;tt  Christ  is  all  in  all. 


o 


SANCTIFIGATION,  CHRISTIAN  GROWTIL 

^^  Waiting  for  the  prmnife.  ^"  ^^• 

JESUS,  full  of  tnith  and  grace, 
0  all-atoning  Lamb  of  Go<i, 
^ait  to  see  thy  glorious  face ; 
I  seek  redemption  through  thy  blood. 

Thou  art  the  anchor  of  my  hope ; 

The  faithful  promise  I  receive: 
Jrely  thy  deatn  shall  raise  me  up, 
^or  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live. 

Satan,  ^vith  all  his  arts,  no  more 
Ale  from  the  gosi)el  hope  can  move ; 
siiall  receive  the  gracious  power, 
-A.nd  find  the  i)earl  of  i)eif ect  love. 

3Vly  flesh,  which  cries,  "It  cannot  ])e,'' 
S^hall  silence  keep  before  the  Lord ; 
earth,  and  heU,  and  sin  shall  flee 
Jesus'  everlasting  word. 

duurles  Wesley. 


J 


■  For  lowlineM  and  purity.  ^*  -"!• 

^ElSUS,  in  whom  the  Go^lhead's  rays 
Beam  forth  with  mildest  majesty ; 
^e  thee  full  of  truth  and  giace, 
-And  come  for  all  I  want  to  thee. 

Save  me  from  pride — the  plague  expel ; 
J^esus,  thine  humble  self  impart: 
^et  thy  mind  wathin  me  dwell; 
^  give  me  lowliness  of  heart. 

^nter  thyself,  and  cast  out  sin ; 
T^hy  spotless  purity  bestow : 
^^Uch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean ; 
VVash  me,  and  I  am  white  as  snow. 

sprinkle  me,  Saviour,  with  thy  blood, 
'A.nd  all  thy  gentleness  is  mine; 
^^  plunge  me  in  the  puiple  flood, 
^ill  all  I  am  is  lost  in  thine. 

duurlee  Weelej. 
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628  2-Ag  Ciuian  of  perfttt  lore.  L 

f\  OD  of  all  piiwer,  and  trath,  and  grata 
\X  Whieli  ehjill  fiom  age  to  age  eudure. 


Whose  won],  wlieu  heaven  ! 


earth  i 


Kemaina,  and  stands  forever  sure; 

2  That  I  thy  raei-cy  may  proclaim, 
That  all  mankind  thy  truth  may  see, 

Hallow  thy  great  and  glorious  name, 
Antl  jHji-fect  Iioltnfss  in  me. 

3  Give  me  a  ne^v,  a  perfect  heart, 
From  doubt,  aud  fear,  and  sorrow  free 

The  mind  which  -was  in  Christ  impart, 
And  let  my  ai>irit  cleave  to  thee. 

4  O  that  I  noM',  fntm  sin  released, 
Thy  Avoi-d  may  to  tlte  utmost  prove; 

Enter  into  the  pi-omised  rest. 
The  Canaan  of  thy  i»erfect  love ! 

589  The  irUl  of  Ood.  T--  M.' 

HE  wills  that  I  should  holy  be : 
Tliat  holine.ss  I  long  to  feel ; 
That  full  divine  conformity 

To  all  my  Saviour's  righteous  wilL 
2  See,  Lord,  the  travail  of  thy  soul 

Aeeompliyhed  in  the  change  of  mine ; 
And  [ilunge  me,  every  Avhit  made  whole 

In  all  tiie  depths  of  love  divine, 

On  thee,  O  Go<l,  my  soul  Is  stayed. 

And  waits  to  prove  thine  utmost  will 
The  promise  by  thy  mercy  made, 

Thou  eaust,  tliou  wilt,  in  me  fulfill. 
4  No  more  I  stagger  at  thy  )K)wer, 

Or  duubt  tlij'  truth,  which  cannot  mo 
Hasten  the  h>ng-e.\pected  hour. 

And  bless  me  mth  thy  i>erfeet  love. 


S ANCrmCATION,  CHRISTIAN  GROWTtt 

<--P  vU  Henteidy  lUiu  in  pros^tecL  L.  M. 

ARISE,  my  soul,  oh  winii^s  sublime, 
Above  the  vanities  of  time ; 
i-e^t  faith  now  pierce  the  veil,  uud  see 
riie  glories  of  eternity. 

--    ^Bom  by  a  new,  celestial  birth, 
^^^hy  should  I  grovel  here  on  earth  ? 
vT      hygi'asp  at  vain  and  fleet! ns(  toys, 
^^"^  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joyH  i 

r^    Shall  aught  ])eguile  me  on  the  rojid, 
*^^  narrow  road  that  leads  to  VnA  i 
^  <*an  I  love  this  earth  so  well, 
^  not  to  long  with  God  to  dwell  ? 

^^>  dwell  with  God,  to  taste  his  love, 
•^1^  ^'^^  full  heaven  enjoyed  above : 
^      ^  glorious  expectation  now 

^^avenly  bliss  begun  below. 

Thomas  Olbbona. 

^^1  T    M 

a"**  The  new  eotenant.  ^-''  -^'^* 

OOD,  most  merciful  and  tnie, 
<!5^    ^hy  nature  to  my  soul  impart; 
^V)li8h  with  me-  the  covenant  new, 
"■^Vnd  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

"C^o  real  holiness  restored, 
^O  let  me  gain  my  Saviour's  mind ; 
\^^  in  the  knowledge  of  my  Lord, 
-^\dlness  of  life  eternal  Hud. 

-Remember,  Lord,  my  sins  no  more, 
Ji'hat  them  I  may  no  more  forixet; 
"^Xt,  sunk  in  guiltless  shame,  adore, 
AVith  speechless  wonder,  at  tliy  feet. 

^'erwhelmed  with  thy  stuj^endous  grace, 
I  shall  not  in  thy  presence  move ; 
-'t  bre-athe  unutterable  praise, 
A.nd  rapturous  awe,  and  silent  love. 
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5  Tlipn  every  murmuring  tliouglifc,  ant 
Expires,  in  sweet  coimision  lost : 

I  caunot  of  iny  cross  compliiiu, 
I  cannot  of  luy  goodness  boast. 

6  Pardoned  for  all  that  I  have  done, 
My  mouth  as  in  the  dust  I  hide; 

And  glory  jnve  to  (jr>d  alone. 
My  God  ui  Jesus  pacilied. 


532  xmc  p«Tfer:tum.  I'-  M 

WHAT!  never  speak  one  evil  word, 
Or  rash,  uv  idle,  ov  unkind  ! 
O  how  shall  T,  most  gracious  Lord, 
This  mark  of  true  perfection  find! 

2  Thy  sinless  mind  in  nie  reveal ; 
Thy  Spirit's  plenitude  iniimrt; 

And  iill  my  sjKitless  life  shaii  tell 
The  abundance  of  a  loving  heart. 

3  Saviour,  I  long  to  testlfj- 

The  fulbiess  of  thy  savinj:^  grace; 
O  may  thy  ]x>wer  the  blood  apjdv. 
Which  bought  for  me  the  sacred  peucC 

4  Forgive,  and  make  niy  nature  whole, 
My  inbre<i  mala<iy  remove; 

To  [Jtrfect  health  restore  my  soul, 
To  iMjrfect  holiness  and  love. 

Ourlsa  Waalv. 

I^OREVER  here  my  rest  shall  I>e, 
'   Close  to  thy  bleeding  side; 
Tills  all  my  hojie,  juid  all  my  plea, 

"  For  me  the  Saviour  died," 
2  My  dying  Saviuur.  and  my  God, 

Fountain  f-ir  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  bhH>d, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 


i3.ANCTlFlCATiON,  CHRISTIAN  GROWTH. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own ; 

Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art ; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 
Aly  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4    The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 
^  Till  faith  to  sight  improve ; 
^11  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
-And  all  my  soul  be  love. 


ChTl<w  WMley. 


J 


:3 


Perfect  rest  from  tin,  ^«  ^* 

^ESUS,  the  sinner's  rest  thou  art, 
From  guilt,  and  fear,  and  jmin ; 
^lile  thou  art  absent  from  the  heart 
^^'^e  look  for  rest  in  vain. 

^  when  wilt  thou  my  Saviour  be  ? 
^  when  shall  I  be  clean  ? 

e  true  eternal  Sabbath  see, — 
^  perfect  rest  from  sin? 

The  consolations  of  thy  wonl 
My  soul  have  long  uplield; 
e  faithful  promise  of  the  Loixl 
Shall  surely  be  fulfilled. 

I  look  to  my  incarnate  God 
Till  he  his  work  begin ; 
nd  wait  till  his  redeeming  l)lood 
Shall  cleanse  me  from  all  sin. 

Anirustuji  M.  ToplAdy. 

^  ^         The  gift  of  righteomne^s.  ^'  ^^« 

ASK  the  gift  of  righteousness, 


_  The  sin-subduing  power; 
^I^ower  to  believe,  and  go  in  peace, 
And  never  grieve  Thee  more. 

2  I  ask  the  blood-bought  pardon  sealed. 

The  liberty  from  sin, 
The  grace  infused,  the  love  revealed. 

The  kingdom  fixed  within. 
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3  Thou  heai-'st  me  for  salvation  pra; 
Thou  8eefit  my  hfai't's  deHiiv; 

Made  ready  in  tljy  powerful  day, 
Thy  fulluesB  1  require. 

4  My  restless  soul  cries  out,  oppress- 
Iinjmtieut  to  be  fi-eed ; 

Nor  can  I,  Lonl,  nor  will  I  rest, 

Till  I  am  saved  indeed. 
6  Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  I  dare  belie' 

So  anil  me  with  thy  power, 
That  I  to  sin  may  never  cleave, 

May  never  feel  it  more. 


536  BtfadfiiKt  /ailh.  C.  M. 

MY  God,  I  know,  1  feel  thee  mine, 
And  will  not  quit  my  claim, 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  thine. 
And  all  renewed  I  am. 

2  I  hold  tlu-e  with  a  trembling  hand, 
And  will  iiiit  1ft  tht-e  ^o, 

Till  stendf;istly  by  fiiith  I  stand. 
And  nil  tlij-  goodness  know. 

3  Love  only  can  the  conquest  win. 
The  sti-ength  of  sin  subdue : 

Come,  O  my  Saviour,  cast  out  ain. 
And  form  my  soul  anew. 

4  No  longer  then  my  heart  shall  mourn, 
While,  sanctified  by  giace, 

I  only  for  thy  glory  bui'u, 
And  always  see  thy  face. 


Th^  Kill  be  done,— Tdan.fi:  10. 

rpHTV'  presence,  Ijord,  the  place  shall  fill; 
X    My  heait  shall  be  thy  tlirone; 


Thy  holy,  just,  and  perfect  will, 
Shall  in  my  flesh  be  done. 


S-ANCnFICATION,  CHRISTIAN  GROWTH. 

^   I  thank  thee  for  the  present  grace, 

And  now  in  hoj)e  rejoice, 
J-^  confidence  to  see  thy  face, 
And  always  hear  thy  voice. 

^    I  have  the  tilings  I  ask  of  thee ; 
,.^^,^^Vliat  more  sliall  I  require? 
-*■  iat  still  my  soul  may  restless  be, 
A^nd  only  thee  desii-e. 

Tliy  only  wdll  be  done,  not  mine, 
^  ^ixt  make  me,  Lord,  thy  home ; 
^^^^^  as  thou  wilt,  I  that  resign, 

-"^t  0,  my  Jesus,  come! 


Chiirlas  Wesley. 


^3     »  p    Xr 

^te^         ^^  jPVr  patience  and  sanctity.  ^  •  -^*^' 

y\  -^  lEPEN  the  wound  Thy  hands  have  made 
j^jj     In  this  weak,  helpless  soul, 
^     mercy,  with  its  balmy  aid, 
^8cend  to  make  me  whole. 


e  sharpness  of  thy  two-edged  sword 
T*j^j^^  liable  me  to  endure, 

^^^   bold  to  say,  "  My  hallowing  Lord 
S,        ^^^ath  >vrougnt  a  perfect  cure." 

see  the  exceeding  broad  coiimiand, 
►Vhich  all  contains  in  one : 
^arge  my  heart  to  undei-stand 
^he  mystery  unknowTi. 

that,  wdtli  all  thy  saints,  I  might 
^y  sweet  expenence  })n)ve 
liat  is  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  lieight, 
jVnd  depth,  of  perfect  love ! 


Cliarlefl  'Wesley. 


539  xhe  hope  of  ovr  calling.  ^  '•  ^^• 

ITjTHAT  is  our  calling's  glorious  hope, 
W   But  inward  holiness? 
For  this  to  Jesus  1  look  up ; 
I  calmly  wait  for  this. 
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2  I  wait  till  lie  sliall  touch  me  clean, 
Simll  life  and  jxiwer  iinpart, 

Give  nie  the  faith  tliat  caata  oat  siii, 
And  ])urifies  the  heart. 

3  When  Jesus  makes  loy  heart  his  h( 
My  sill  shiill  all  depart; 

Aiid,  lo !  he  saith,  "  I  quiekly  come, 
To  fill  and  rule  thy  heart." 

4  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ; 
Redeem  me  fi'om  all  sin ; 

My  heart  would  now  receive  thee,  LoB 
Come  ill,  my  Lord,  come  in  ! 


540 
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Panting /or /aUneu  of  love.         C.P.] 

TjO\T]  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art 

When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heal 

All  taken  up  by  thee? 

1  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  helL 
Its  riches  are  unseai-chable ; 

The  firstborn  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  the  breadth,  the  heigHt 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God ; 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abi-oad 

In  this  poor  atony  heart ! 
For  love  I  aigh,  for  love  I  pine; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine; 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

4  O  that  I  could  forever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
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My  only  care,  delight,  aud  ]>li88, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  )>e  this, 
To  hear  the  Bridegi'oom'a  voice. 

5   O  that  I  could,  with  favored  John, 
-'^cline  my  weary  head  upon 
The  dear  Redeemer's  bi'east ! 
-j^^'Xjm  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free, 
^iv^e  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 
JMy  everlasting  rest' 


The  hUssed  hope.  C.  P.  M. 

BUT  can  it  be  that  I  should  prove 
Forever  faithful  to  thy  love, 
^     ^rom  sin  forever  cease  ? 
^    "thank  thee  for  the  blessed  hope; 
^^    lifts  my  drooping  spirits  up; 
3t  gives  me  back  my  peace. 

^    In  thee,  O  Lord,  I  put  my  tnist, 
M.i£hty,  and  merciful,  and  just ; 

Thy  sacred  word  is  pa^ssed ; 
And  I,  who  dare  thy  word  believe, 
^Vithout  committing  sin  shall  live, 
Shall  live  to  G(k1  at  hist. 

3  I  rest  in  thine  almighty  power ; 

The  name  of  Jesus  is  mv  tower 

_  1/ 

That  hides  mv  life  above: 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  my  helper  be; 
My  confidence  is  all  in  thee, 

The  faithful  God  of  love. 

4  Wherefore,  in  never-ceiu^ing  j^rayer, 
My  soul  to  thy  continual  care 

I  faithfully  commend ; 
Assured  that  thou  through  life  wilt  save, 
And  show  thyself  beyond  the  grave 

My  everlasting  Friend. 

CharlM  WMtoy. 
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0  4  2         xht  'Miou,  h,rj>t.  c.  P. 

OULORIOUS  hoije  of  perfect  1 
It  lifts  ine  uji  to  tliintTH  above; 
It  tieai-s  on  eagles'  wings ; 
It  gives  uiy  raviahed  soul  a  taete, 
And  makes  me  for  some  momenta  fea 
With  Jesus'  priests  and  kings. 

2  Rejoicing  now  in  earnest  hope, 

1  stwud,  and  fi-om  the  moimtain  top 
See  all  the  laud  below; 

Kiveits  of  milk  aod  honey  rise, 

Aud  all  tlie  fruits  of  paradise 

In  endless  plenty  gi'ow. 

3  A  land  of  corn,  and  ^vine,  and  oil, 
Favored  with  Gt>d'H  peculiar  smile, 

With  every  blessing  blest ; 
There  dwells  the  Lonl  our  Uighteousne^'^ 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace, 

And  everlasting  rest. 

4  O  that  I  might  at  once  go  \ip; 
No  raoi-e  on  this  side  Joi-dau  stop. 

But  now  the  land  possess; 
This  m<imeut  end  my  legal  years, 
Sorrows  and  sins,  and  doubts  and  fears, 

A  howling  wilderness  1 


^^O  Power  occr  rfmj'Cntinn.  C"-  I*-  M- 

HELP,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  fly, 
And  still  my  tempted  soul  stand  by 
Throughout  the  evil  day; 
The  saered  watchfulness  impart, 
And  keep  the  issues  of  my  ueait. 

And  stir  me  up  to  pray. 
2  My  soul  with  thy  whole  armor  arm ; 
In  each  approach  of  slu  alarm, 
And  show  the  danger  near; 


I 

I 
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Siinx)und,  sustain,  and  strengthen  me, 
-A.ncl  fill  with  goclly  jealousy 
And  sanctifying  fear. 

3    Whene'er  my  careless  hands  hang  down, 
^  let  me  see  thy  gathering  frown, 
And  feel  thy  warning  eye; 
-^nd,  staining,  ciy  from  rum's  brink, 
^u.v^e,  Jesus,  or  I  yield,  I  sink ; 
O  save  me,  or  I  die." 

Xi  near  the  pit  I  rashly  stray, 
-fore  I  wholly  fall  away. 
The  keen  conviction  dart; 
^csall  me  by  that  pitying  look, 
^^t  kind,  upbraiding  glance,  which  broke 
TJnfaithfuI  Peter's  neai-t. 


n  me  thine  utmost  mercy  show, 
d  make  me  like  thyself  below, 
XJnblamable  in  grace ; 
«dy  prepared  and  fitted  here, 
[^perfect  holiness,  to  appear 
ore  thy  glorious  face. 


Charlaa  Wesley. 


A  preitent  help  in  troiibU.  ^'-  ^-  •^*' 

^\  GOD,  thy  faithfulness  I  plead, 
\j  My  present  help  in  time  of  need. 

My  great  Deliverer  thou ! 
IHaste  to  mine  aid,  thine  ear  incline, 
^nd  rescue  this  poor  soul  of  mine : 

I  claim  the  promise  now. 

2  One  only  way  the  eiring  mind 
Of  man,  short-sighted  man,  can  find, 

From  inbred  sin  to  fly: 
Stronger  than  love,  I  fondly  thouirlit 
Death,  only  death,  can  cut  the  knot, 

AVTiich  love  cannot  initie. 


THE  CHRISTIAN. 

3  But  tlioii,  O  Lonl,  art  full  of  grace; 
Tby  l*>ve  oaQ  find  a  tliuusuud  ways 

Tu  foolish  lUiiu  unknown ; 
My  soul  upon  thy  love  I  cast ; 

1  rest  me,  till  the  stonu  be  past, 
Upon  tby  love  alone. 

4  Thy  faithful,  wLse,  almighty  love 
Shall  eveiy  Ktumbling-block  i-emove, 

And  make  au  open  wav: 
Thy  love  shall  burst  the  snades  of  deat 
And  bear  me  fnim  the  gulf  beneath, 

To  everlasting  day. 

646      TfiejxrreinhfitHthiiBMeOod.       C.  P. 

^AVIOUR,  on  me  the  grace  Ijeetow, 
IJ  That,  with  thy  children,  I  may  knq 

My  sins  on  earth  forgiven ; 
Give  me  to  pit>ve  the  kin^oni  miue, 
And  taste,  in  holiness  divine, 

The  happiness  of  heaven, 

2  Me  with  that  lestless  thirat  inspire, 
That  «aered,  infinite  desire, 

And  feast  my  liungiy  heart; 
Less  than  thyself  cannot  suffice; 
My  soul  for  all  thy  fullness  cries, 

For  all  thou  hitst  and  ai-t. 

3  Jesus,  the  cmwning  grace  impart; 
Bless  me  ^vith  muitv  of  heart, 

That,  now  behohling  thee, 
I  soon  may  view  thy  open  face. 
On  all  thy  glonous  beauties  gaze, 

And  God  forever  see. 


0 


rNFArnirrLxi>.^  i.amkntkd. 

^"^Faithfulness  and  backsliding 
^  lamented. 

^4e  r  M 

Mourning  departed  joy»,  v..  ^m. 

^iVHET  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 
4     The  Saviour's  pardoning  bloo<l 

^  ^A^^^^^  *^  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 
^iid  bring  me  home  to  God. 


^^^n  as  the  mom  the  light  revealed, 


^_^^i8  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 

^^  ^\lien  the  evening  shades  prevailed, 
is  love  was  all  my  song. 
3     J- 

]^^  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 

j\^^^V<nd  saw  his  glory  shine; 
^53  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
^    called  each  promise  mine. 


wut  now,  when  evening  shade  prevails, 
-^ly  soul  in  darkness  mourns; 
^<i  when  the  mom  the  light  reveals, 
^^o  light  to  me  returns. 

-^ise.  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevail ; 
;^      -J^-^  make  my  soul  thy  care; 
:now  thy  mercy  cannot  fail ; 
it  me  that  mercy  share. 

John  Newton. 

8ad  reflection*  on  spiritual  nloth.  ^  •  ^« 

drowsy  powers,  why  sleej)  ye  so  ? 
Awake,  my  sluggish  soul! 
thing  hath  naif  thy  work  to  do, 
^et  nothing's  half  so  dull. 

^0  to  the  ants!  for  one  j)(>()r  grain 
See  how  they  toil  and  strive; 
^t  we,  who  have  a  heaven  to  obtain, 
^ow  negligent  we  live ! 
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3  We,  for  whose  sakti  all  niitiii'e  stiui'i'', 
Aud  Htfti-s  their  courses  move; 

We,  for  whose  guaitl  the  an<^el  bauds 
Come  fljiug  fiijiii  above ; 

4  We,  foi-  whom  God  the  Son  came  dow 
And  laboi-ed  for  ourgoo*!; 

llnw  careless  to  secure  that  ci-own 
He  [iiirchased  witli  his  blood  1 

5  Lord,  shull  we  live  so  sluggish  still, 
And  iiever  act  oiii-  parts  ^ 

Come,  holy  Dove,  fmiii  tlie  heavenly  hill. 
And  warm  our  fniaeii  hearts! 

6  Give  u,'^  with  at^tive  Avarmth  to  move, 
With  vigorous  souls  to  rise; 

Witli  haiiiis  of  faith,  and  wings  of  love, 
To  fly  and  take  the  prize. 
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Reluming  to  OhrUf. 


MY  hejid  18  low,  my  heart  is  sad, 
My  feet  with  travel  torn. 
Yet,  O  my  Saviour,  thou  art  glad 
To  see  thy  cliiUI  return! 

2  It  was  thy  love  that  liomewanl  led, 
Tliiiie  arm  that  iinwawl  stayed  ; 

It  is  thy  han<I  «lai'h  t>ii  my  head 
Is  now  iu  meivy  laid. 

3  O  Saviour,  in  this  bn>ken  heart 
Confirm  the  trembling  will, 

AVhich  hmgs  tu  reach  thee  where  thou  t 
Rest  in  thee  and  be  still. 

4  Within  that  btisoni  ^vhich  liatli  shed 
Both  teai-s  and  blood  for  me, 

O  let  me  hide  this  aching  head, 

Once  presseil  and  bles.-ied  liv  thee,      _ 

JoVn  8.  B,  Meuff 
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F<n^  th€  return  of  the  Spirit,  C.  M. 

FOR  a  closer  walk  ^vitli  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 
light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 

2     "VVhere  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
^Vhen  first  I  saw  the  Lord? 

'^liere  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

^    "VVhat  peacefid  hours  I  once  enjoyed! 

liow  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
^^t  they  have  left  an  aching  void 

The  world  can  never  fill 

^  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  i*est ! 
^  liate  the  sins  that  mmle  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known. 
Whatever  that  \(\o\  be, 

Help  me  to  tear.it  from  thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 

So  purer  lij^ht  shall  mark  the  road 
That  lead.8  me  to  the  Lamb. 

WilllAm  Cowper. 

%J%J\J  Faint^yetpursving.  (.31. 

AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams. 
When  heated  in  the  chase, 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee, 
Ami  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee  my  God,  the  living  God, 
My  thirsty  soul  doth  })iiie; 

O  wnen  pIuiU  I  behold  tliy  fiice. 
Thou  Majesty  divine? 
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3  I  Bigh  to  think  of  happier  days, 
When  thou,  O  Lunl,  \v!u>t  nigh; 

"When  ever)-  heart  was  tuned  to  praise^ 
And  none  more  blest  than  I. 

4  Why  reatlesii,  why  east  down,  my  bouI 
Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sins^ 

Tiie  praise  of  him  who  is  tliy  Gi_>»i, 
Tliy  Saviour,  and  thy  King. 

*^^^  God  ffrarioHt  ta  lit  eoatriU.  C.  M. 

COME,  let  us  to  the  Lajxi  oup  fiod 
AVith  contrite  hearta  return  ; 
Our  God  is  gi'ac'ioua,  nor  ■will  leave 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 

2  His  \oice  commands  the  tempest  ■fortl 
And  stills  the  stormy  wave; 

His  arm,  thfiugh  it  be  strong  to  smite, 
Is  also  stn>ng  to  save. 

3  Our  hearts,  if  Got!  we  seek  to  know. 
Shall  know  him  and  rejoice; 

Ili^i  coming  like  the  mom  shall  be, 
Like  morning  songs  his  voice. 

4  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 
Diffusing  fi-agrance  round ; 

As  showei-s  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
A  nd  cheer  the  thii*9tj'  ground ; 

5  So  shall  liis  ju'escnce  bless  our  souls, 
And  shed  a  joyful  light ; 

That  hallowed  morn  slmll  chase  away 
The  sonijws  of  the  night. 

HARK,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Loitl ; 
'Tis  thy  Saviour, — hear  his  word: 
Jesus  sjieaks,  he  sjieaks  to  thee : 
"  Say,  jKior  sinner,  h  iv'st  thou  me  t 
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2    **I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 
And,  when  blee<iing,  healed  thy  wound; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
TiijTied  thy  darkness  into  light. 

^    **  Can  a  mother's  tender  care 
^e^ise  toward  the  child  she  bare  ? 
^^s,  she  may  forgetful  be, 
^  ^t  will  I  i-emember  thee. 

t^,^^  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
^^glier  than  the  heights  above ; 
i^^^per  than  the  depths  beneath, 
^  ^^^  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

^  '*  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  8<x)n, 
^ Vien  the  work  of  faith  is  done ; 

^^^ner  of  my  throne  shalt  be; 

^y,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me?" 

^  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
T^at  my  love  is  weak  and  faint, 
Yet  I  love  thee  and  adore : 
0  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 

WlUlAiB  Ckiwper. 

O  O  o         OodU  dhttene^  deprecale^l,  S.  M. 

OTHOU,  whose  mercy  hears 
Contrition's  humble  sigh; 
Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye; 

2  See,  at  thy  thi'one  of  gi*ace, 
A  wretched  wanderer  mourn : 

Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face? 
Hast  thou  not  said,  "Return?" 

3  Shall  guilty  fears  j)revail 
To  dnve  me  fi'om  thy  feet? 

O  let  not  this  last  refuge  fail,  . 
This  only  safe  retreat. 
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4  Absent  from  thee,  my  LigU 

Without  one  cheering  ray, 

Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy 

How  desolate  my  \vay  I 
6  On  this  benighted  heart 

With  l>eama  of  mercy  ahia 
And  let  thy  voice  again  impi 

A  taste  of  joy  divine. 

fOW  oft  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wandered  from  the  Lonl! 


i 

irt       ^^J 
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How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  dei)ar( 
Forgetful  of  Iiis  word  I 

2  Yet  mercy  calls,  "Return;; 
Saviour,  to  thee  I  come: 

My  vile  ingratitude  I  moum,L 
O  take  the  wanderer  honm. 

3  Thy  k»ve  eo  free,  so  sw* 
Blest  Saviour,  1  adore 

O  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  f( 
And  let  me  rove  uo  more. 


655        77,<  «i«r„;„3  r<>Ue  of  J^nK  S. 

GKACIOUS  Ketleemer,  shake 
This  slumber  fi-om  my  soul ! 
Say  to  me  now,  "Awake,  awake! 
And  Chiiat  shall  make  thee  whol 

2  Lay  to  thy  mighty  hand ; 
Alarm  me  in  tliis  hour; 

And  make  nie  fully  imdersta 
The  thunder  of  thy  power,  ' 

3  Give  me  on  thee  to  call, 
Always  to  watch  and  pi^Jjj 

Lest  I  into  temptation  fall, 
And  cast  my  shield  away,! 


B  "Mv 
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^C^or  each  assanlt  prepare*!, 
-^\nd  ready  may  I  bf ; 
~  "ever  stauiliiig  on  ruy  giiai'i!, 
\n(l  looking  up  to  thee. 
_  do  thou  alwuys  warn 
3^~Rly  i^oul  of  evil  near; 

ieu  to  the  right  or  left  I  tum, 
"Thy  voice  stiTl  let  me  hear: 
*'  Come  bat'k !  this  La  the  way ; 
Come  back,  and  walk  thei-eiu ; " 
*    may  I  hearken  and  obey, 
And  bhxm  the  paths  of  sin. 
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eliding  tfis  mul  tn  Gad. 

HOU  seest  my  feebleness; 
_  Je^us,  be  thou  my  power, 
My  help  and  i-efiige  m-distresft, 

My  fortress  aud  my  tower. 
2  Give  me  to  trust  in  thee; 

Be  thou  my  sure  abode: 
My  horn,  antt  rock,  and  buckler  be, 

My  Saviour  aud  my  God. 

Myself  I  cajinot  save, 

Myself  I  cimnot  keep, 
kit  strength  in  thee  I  surely  have, 

Whose  eyelids  never  sleep. 

My  soul  to  thee  alone, 

Now  therefore  I  commend: 

lou,  Jesus,  love  me  aa  thine  own. 

Ami  love  me  to  the  end. 

I  JESUS,  full  of  grace, 
'  To  thee  I  make  my  monn: 
<et  me  a^'ain  behold  thy  face. 
Call  home  thy  banished  ona 


THE  CHRISTIAN. 

I  S  ^Vfjain  my  })ar<lon  seal, 
Acain  my  soul  restore, 
Ami  freely  my  backsUdings  heal, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more, 
8  Wilt  tbou  not  bid  me  rise  ? 

Speak,  and  my  sonl  shall  live ; 
"Foi^ve,"  my  stricken  spirit  cries, 
"  Ahundantly  forgive." 

4  Thine  utmost  mercy  show; 
Say  to  my  (ln«>iiing  sold, 

"In  peace  and  full  assurance  go; 
Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." 

O  O  O         JTiimOiiy  nnd  amtritum.  7,  6,  8. 

JESUS,  let  thy  (ritying  eye 

J    Call  baek  a  wandering  sheep; 

Fsl^ie  to  thee,  like  Peter,  I 

Would  fain,  like  Peter,  weep. 
Let  me  be  by  grat^e  restored ; 

On  me  be  all  long-suffering  shown ; 
Turn,  and  look  ui)on  me,  Lord, 

And  break  ray  heart  of  stone. 
2  Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above, 

Rejientanfe  to  impart, 
Give  me,  thn)ugh  thy  dying  love, 

The  humble,  contrite  heart; 
Give  what  I  have  long  implored, 

A  poi-tion  of  thy  gi'ief  unknown ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heiu-t  of  stone. 

5  See  me.  Saviour,  from  above, 
Nor  Huffer  me  to  die; 

Life,  and  happiness,  and  love 
Drop  from  thy  gracious  eye: 

Speak  the  reconciling  woitl, 

And  let  tliy  nierey  melt  me  down; 

Tuni,  and  Iimk  n\Kin  me,  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone, 
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XiOok,  as  when  thy  languid  eye 
^Vas  closed  that  we  might  live ; 


ather,^  at  the  point  to  die 
I5Iy  Saviour  prayed,  "  forgive !  ^ 
^vxrely,  with  that  dying  woi-d, 

He  turns,  and  looks,  and  cries,  "Tis 
done ! ^ 
^  my  bleeding,  loving  Lord, 

Thou  break'st  my  heart  of  stone ! 


Ca»Tl««  WMlay. 


^OQ    The  deeeit/ulness  of  Hin,  7,6,8. 

JESUS,  Friend  of  sinnei's,  hear 
Yet  once  again,  I  pmy; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear. 

For  I  have  naught  to  pay: 
Speak,  O  speak  the  kind  release ; 

A  poor  backsliding  soul  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

2  For  my  selfishness  and  pride 
Thou  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace ; 

Left  me  long  to  wander  wide, 
An  outcast  from  thy  face ; 

But  I  now  my  sins  confess, 
And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore; 

Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Sin's  deceitfulness  hath  spread 
A  hardness  o'er  my  heart; 

But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed. 

The  stony  shall  depart: 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  tenderness, 

And    let    me    feel    thy    softening 
power ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

OhMdM  Wm1«j. 
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0  6  0  ZfJit  imphrrd.  I- 

OTIIOU  who  all  things  canst  control, 
Chase  this  ilreail  slumber  from  mj'  a 
With  joy  aud  fear,  with  love  and  awe, 
Give  me  to  keep  thy  jjerfect  law. 

2  O  may  one  beam  of  thy  blest  light 
Pierce  throu;;h,  disi>el  the  sliade  of  night! 
Touch  my  cold  breast  with  heavenly  fire; 
With  holy,  conquering  zeal  inspire. 

3  For  zeal  I  ttigh,  for  zeal  1  pant ; 
Yet  heavy  is  my  soul,  and  famt: 
With  steps  unwavering,  undismayed, 
Give  me  m  all  thy  paths  to  tread. 

4  With  outstretched  hands,  and  streaming 
Oft  1  begin  to  grasj)  the  j^rize ; 

1  groan,  I  strive,  I  watch,  I  pray ; 
But  all !  my  zeal  soon  dies  away. 

5  The  deadly  slumber  then  I  feel 
Afi'esh  upon  my  spiiit  steal : 
Rise,  Lord,  stir  up  thy  quickening  power, 
And  wake  me  that  I  sleep  no  more. 

mm  th>  Oomu.   Tr.  bi  J.  1 
O  6  1  p„(^  ,■„  iJiefamr  of  OoJ.  L-  M 

0  WHERE  is  now  that  globing  love 
That  marked  our  union  with  the  Lc 
Our  heaita  were  fixed  on  things  above, 
Nor  could  the  world  a  joy  afiord. 

2  Where  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then 
T()  make  our  Saviour's  g\ory  known  I 

That  fieed  ua  from  the  fear  of  men, 
And  kept  our  eye  on  him  alone? 

3  Whei-e  ai-e  the  happy  seasons,  spent 
In  felloAi-sliip  with  him  we  lov^ed? 

The  sacred  joy,  the  sweet  content, 
The  blesseduesa  that  then  we  proved 


TTNFAITHFULNKSS  LAMENTED. 

4  Behold,  again  we  turn  to  thee; 

^  O  cast  us  not  away,  though  vile: 
-^o  peace  we  have,  no  joy  we  see, 
O  Lord  our  God,  but  in  thy  smile. 

TiMiMM  Xally. 

^2        p^  the  fire  of  divine  love,  L.  M. 

OTHOU  who  earnest  from  al>ove, 
The  pure  celestial  fire  to  impart, 
^Hclle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart. 

T'here  let  it  for  thy  glory  bum, 
^Vith  inextinguishable  blaze; 
^*^<1  trembling  to  its  source  return, 
III  humble  prayer  and  feiTent  praise. 

J^sUvS,  confirm  my  heart\s  desire 
T?*o  work,  and  spenk,  and  think  for  thee ; 
^Xl  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire, 
-A.nd  still  stir  up  thy  gift  in  me. 

Xieady  for  all  thy  perfect  will, 
rw^^Aly  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 
^^H  death  thy  endless  mercies  seal, 
And  make  the  sacrifice  complete. 

OluurlM  Wesley. 

CHRISTIAN  ACTIVITY. 
563       Onttard,  Chruitutn  wldiers.  ^»  ^' 

ONWARD,  Christian  soldiers  1 
Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  l)efore. 
Christ,  the  royal  Master, 
Leads  against  the  foe; 
Forward  into  battle, 
See,  his  banners  go! 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers  I 

Mai'cliino;  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 
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2  At  the  sign  of  tciuiiiph 
Satau's  host  doth  flee; 

On,  then,  Christian  soldiera^ 

On  to  victor)' ! 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 

At  the  ehaut  of  praise ; 
Brothei-s,  lift  your  voices, 

Loud  your  anthems  raise. 

3  Like  a  niij^hty  arniy 
Moves  tlie  Church  of  God; 

Brothers,  we  are  treading 
Where  the  saints  have  trod; 

We  lire  m.tt  divided, 
All  one  body  we, 

One  in  hoi>e  and  doctrine, 
One  in  charity. 

4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perisl^ 
Kingihiuis  rise  and  wane, 

But  the  Chiiroh  of  JesuB 

Constant  will  remain; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  faih 

5  Onward,  then,  ye  people! 
Join  our  happy  thi-ong, 

Blend  with  oui-s  your  voices 

In  the  triumph-song; 
Glory,  laud,  and  lionor 

Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 

■■bliia  nirlnc-OaaUL 

564         F..n.r,r,lMoli^M.  6,6. 

IjlORAVAUD!  be  our  watchword, 
.    Stejis  and  voices  joiiied ; 
Seek  the  things  before  U3, 
Not  a  look  behind : 
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Bums  the  fiery  pillar 

At  our  army's  head ; 
Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking, 

By  our  Captain  led  ? 
Forward  through  the  desert, 

Through  the  toil  and  fight: 
Jordan  flows  before  us, 

Zion  beams  with  light ! 

2  Forward !  flock  of  Jesus, 
Salt  of  all  the  earth. 

Till  each  yearning  purpose 

Spring  to  glorious  birth: 
Sick,  they  ask  for  healing; 

Blind,  they  grope  for  day ; 
Pour  upon  the  nations 

Wisdom's  loving  ray. 
Forward,  out  of  error, 

Leave  behind  the  night ; 
Forward  through  the  darkness, 

Forwaixl  into  light! 

3  Glories  upon  glories 
Hath  our  God  prej)are<l. 

By  the  souls  that  love  him 

One  day  to  be  shared : 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them. 

Ear  hath  never  heard ; 
Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 

Thought  or  8j)eecli  a  word : 
Forward,  marching  eastward 

Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 

Till  our  faith  Ije  sight ! 

4  Far  o'er  yon  horizon 
Rise  the  city  towers. 

Where  our  God  abideth; 
That  fair  home  is  ours: 
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Flaali  the  streets  witli  j)isi»er, 

8hiue  the  giites  with  gold; 
Fkuvs  the  gliKhleiiiiig  river 

Shedding  joys  untoki; 
Thither,  OQ^vjird  thither, 

In  the  Spirit's  might : 
Pilgrims  to  your  coiintry, 

Furwanl  iutu  light ! 

OQO  Woi-l,  ahiU  it  U  (iiy.  7,  6,  5.' 

¥OKK,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Work  through  the  luoriiiug  houi 
Work,  while  th«  dew  is  siwrkling, 

Work  'mid  spiinging  flowei-s; 
Work,  wheu  the  day  gro\\-s  brighter, 

Work  iu  the  glowing  sun; 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  wurk  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 
Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 

Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  ever}'  flying  minnt* 

Something  to  keep  in  store: 
AVnik,  for  the  night  is  wiming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Under  the  sunset  skies ; 

While  tlieir  bright  tints  are  glowing 

A\'ork,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  sLine  no  more ; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

Wlien  man's  \vork  ia  (.er. 


CHRISTIAN  ACTIVITY. 
OQQ     The  tpirUual  warfare,        7, 7, 7, 6. 

SOLDIERS  of  the  cross,  arise ! 
Lo !  your  Leader  from  the  skies 
Waves  before  you  gloiy's  piize, 

Tlie  prize  of  victoiy. 
Seize  your  armor,  gircl  it  on ; 
Now  the  battle  will  be  won ; 
See,  the  strife  will  8(X)n  be  done ; 
Then  stru^le  manfully. 

2  Now  the  fight  of  faith  begin, 
Be  no  more  the  slaves  of  sin. 
Strive  the  victor's  palm  to  win, 

Trusting  in  the  Lord : 
Gird  ye  on  the  annor  bright. 
Warriors  of  the  King  of  light. 
Never  yield,  nor  lose  by  flight 

Your  divine  reward. 

3  Jesus  conquered  when  he  fell, 
Met  and  vanquislied  earth  and  hell; 
Now  he  leads  you  on  to  swell 

The  trium})hs  of  his  cross. 
Though  all  earth  and  hell  ai)pear, 
Who  will  doubt,  or  who  can  fear  ? 
God,  our  strength  and  shield,  is  near; 

We  cannot  lose  our  cause. 

4  Onward,  then,  ye  hosts  of  God ! 
Jesus  points  the  victor's  rod; 
Follow  where  your  Leader  trod; 

You  soon  shall  see  his  face. 
Soon,  your  enemies  all  slain, 
Crowns  of  glory  you  shall  gain. 
Soon  you  '11  join  that  glorious  train 

Who  shout  their  Stiviour's  j^raise. 

J:^od  B.  Wnterbwrjr. 
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STAND  up,  stand  up  for  JeeuB, 
Ye  soldiera  of  the  cross; 
lift  high  lu8  I'oyal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss : 

From  victory  unto  victory 

Ilia  aruiy  shall  he  lead, 

Til]  eveiy  foe  is  vanquished 

And  Chiist  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Staud  up,  stand  up  for  JesuB, 
The  truuij>et  call  obey; 

Forth  to  the  mighty  coutlict, 

In  this  his  gloHous  day : 
"Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  him,"" 

Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  sti-ength  upiKisa 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
Stand  in  his  strength  alone; 

The  ami  of  flesh  will  fail  you; 

Y'e  dare  not  tnist  your  own: 
Put  on  the  gospel  amior, 

Each  piece  put  on  \\'ith  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  theit. 

4  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
The  strife  will  not  be  long; 

This  day  the  noise  of  Ijattle, 
The  next  the  victor's  song: 

To  liiui  that  overcoraeth, 
A  croi\-n  of  life  shall  be 

He  with  the  King  of  gloiy 
Shall  leign  etenvally. 
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CHRISTIAN  ACTIVITY. 
668  7,6. 

Enduring  hardneu  (u  good  mliliera. 

GO  forward,  Christian  soldier, 
Beneath  His  banner  tnie: 
The  Lord  himself,  thy  Leader, 

Shall  all  thy  foes  subdue. 
His  love  foretells  thy  trials. 

He  knows  thine  hourly  need ; 
He  can,  vnih  bread  of  heaven. 
Thy  fainting  spirit  feed. 

2  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier, 
Fear  not  the  secret  foe ; 

Far  more  are  o'er  thee  watching 
Than  human  eyes  can  know. 

Trust  only  Christ,  thy  Captain, 
Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray; 

Heed  not  the  treacherous  voices, 
That  lure  thy  soul  astmy. 

3  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier, 
Nor  dream  of  i)eaceful  rest, 

Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished. 
And  heaven  is  all  possessed ; 

Till  Christ  himself  shall  call  thee 
To  lay  thine  armor  ])y, 

And  wear,  in  endless  glory, 
The  crown  of  victory. 

liaurenoe  Tuttiett. 

^^^     ^  Battle-hymn  of  the  Reformation.  .  ^.  t^«  ^i- 

P^AR  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe 

Who  madly  seeks  your  overtlirow; 
,^I^read  not  his  rage  and  power; 
J^^at  though  your  courage  sometimes  faints? 
*- ^iis  seeming  triumph  o'er  God's  saints 
leasts  but  a  little  hour. 
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3  Fear  not,  l>e  strong !  your  caiwe  beloDgj 
To  liini  who  can  avenge  your  ■wrougs ; 

IjeH\'e  all  to  hiin,  your  Lonl : 
Though  hidden  yet  from  mortal  eyes, 
Salvation  shall  for  you  arise ; 

He  giideth  on  Ida  sword  I 

3  As  true  as  God's  own  pi-onnae  stands, 
Ntit  earth  nor  hell  with  all  their  bauds 

Against  us  shall  prevail; 
The  Lord  shall  niiK-k  them  from  Ids  tluvHl 
God  i»  with  us ;  we  ai-e  his  own ; 

Our  victoiy  cannot  fail  I 

4  Amen,  Lord  Jesus,  gi:ant  our  prayer 
Great  Captain,  now  thine  anu  make  bar^ 

Thy  Church  with  strength  defend ; 
So  shall  thy  saints  and  niaityra  raise 
A  joyful  chorus  to  thy  praise, 

Through  ages  without  end. 

Tr.  by  KlH  O.  ^^W 

570  j^i-i^g  „„,„  j„„._  c.  p.  SL, 

ARE  there  not  iu  the  lalx^i-ei-'s  day 
Twelve  hours,  in  widch  he  safely  may 
I     His  calling's  work  pursue? 
Though  sill  and  Satan  stUl  are  near, 
Kor  sin  nor  Satan  can  I  fear, 
WitE  Jesus  In  my  view. 
2  Lij^ht  of  the  world !  thy  beams  I  bless 
On  tiiee,  bright  Sun  of  righteousness, 
My  faith  hath  fixed  itw  eye; 
Guided  by  thee,  tliii-'iigli  all  I  go, 
Nor  fear  the  ruin  eprf ad  1  leluw, 
For  thou  art  always  nigh, 
3  Ten  thousand  Mnai-es  my  paths  beset, 
Yet  will  1,  Loixl,  the  work  complete, 
Which  thou  to  me  hait  given ; 
Regaidless  uf  the  pains  I  feel, 
Close  by  the  gates  of  itonth  and  hell, 
I  urge  my  way  to  Ueiu-ew.     c™^w-i-,. 


CHRISTIAN  ACTIVITY. 
Oil  Lacing  gratUude,  C-  P-  ^• 

BE  it  my  only  wisdom  here, 
To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear, 
With  loving  gratitude : 
Superior  sense  may  I  display, 
By  shunning  every  e\nl  way, 
And  walking  in  the  good. 

2  O  may  I  still  from  sin  depart ; 
A  wise  and  under8tan<ling  heart, 

Jesus,  to  me  be  given : 
And  let  me  through  thy  Spirit  know 
To  glorify  my  Go<l  below. 

And  find  my  way  to  heaven. 

QuurlM  Weslty. 

672  7,6,6,4. 

One  more  day^n  w&rhfor  Je$un, 

ONE  more  day's  Avork  for  Jesus, 
One  less  of  life  for  me ! 
But  heaven  is  nearer. 
And  Christ  is  dearth 
Than  yesterday,  to  me; 
His  love  and  li^ht 
Fill  all  my  soul  to-night. 
One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus,  etc. 

2  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus ! 

How  sweet  the  work  has  been. 

To  tell  the  story, 

To  show  the  gloiy, 
Where  Christ's  flock  enter  in ! 

How  it  did  shine 

In  this  poor  heart  of  mine ! 

3  One  more  day's  work  foi*  Jesus ! 

O  yes,  a  weaiy  <lay ; 

But  heaven  shines  clearer 

And  rest  comes  nearer, 
At  each  stej)  of  the  way; 

And  Christ  in  all, 

Before  his  face  I  fall. 
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4  O  blessed  woik  for  Jesus  [ 

O  rest  at  Jesus'  feet! 
There  toil  seems  pleasure, 
My  wadts  are  tmksure, 

And  paiu  for  hini  is  sweet. 
Lord,  if  I  may, 
I  '11  serve  another  day ! 

573  F;r  the  hf^d  of  a  family.  C.  P.] 

I  AND  my  house  \vill  serve  the  Lor^ 
But  first,  nbedieut  to  his  word 

I  must  mj'self  ajiitear: 
By  actions,  words,  and  tempers,  show 
That  I  ray  heaveulv  Master  know, 

And  serve  with  neart  sincere. 
9  I  must  the  fair  e.xample  set ; 
From  those  that  ou  my  pleasure  wiut; 

The  sturabling-block  remove; 
Their  duty  by  my  life  explain, 
And  still  in  all  my  works  mainta 

The  dignity  of  love. 

3  Easy  to  be  entreated,  mild, 
Quickly  a|)peased  and  reconciled, 

A  follower  of  my  Go<i, 
A  saint  indeed,  1  li>ng  to  be, 
And  lead  my  faithful  family 

In  the  celestial  mad. 

4  Lord,  if  thou  didst  the  \vish  infuse,  I 
A  vessel  fitted  for  thy  use 

Into  thy  hands  receive: 
Work  in  me  both  to  will  and  do; 
And  show  them  how  believei's  true, 

And  real  Christians,  live. 

0  74  p^^  iratfhfulnm.  S.  M, 

A    CHARGE  to  keep  I  h 
A  A  God  to  glorify; 


CHRISTIAN  ACTIVITY. 

-A.  nev^er-dying  soul  to  save, 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 
To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill,— 
^   ^'^lay  it  all  my  jwwers  engage, 

To  do  my  Master^s  will. 

nn  me  mth  jealous  care, 
s  in  thy  sight  to  live; 
<i  O,  thy  servant,  Lonl,  prepare, 
L  strict  account  to  give, 
p  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
-And  on  thyself  rely, 
*^«?iured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

GharlM  Weslaj. 


S<no  heside  all  maters,  ^*  ^'^* 

O^V  in  the  mom  thy  seed ; 
^i^^r^     ^t  eve  hold  not  thy  hand; 

^^   iloubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed, 
-Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land. 

Tliou  know'st  not  which  shall  thrive, 
^->,   The  late  or  early  sown ; 

^^ce  keejis  the  piecious  germ  alive, 
AVhen  and  whei'ever  strown : 

And  duly  shall  appear, 
•Y^  111  venture,  beauty,  strength, 
"^  t^ci  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

"^    Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain : 
^    Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  diy, 
^l^all  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
Por  gamers  in  the  sky. 

^    Then,  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  day  of  God,  shall  come, 
-J^e  angel  I'eapers  shall  descend. 

And  neaven  shout,  "  Harvest  home ! " 

Jamos  Montjomery. 
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576         Am-ek.,>ut.u^..  S.M. 

TirAKE  liaste,  O  man,  to  live, 
}^V  For  thdii  so  soon  must  die; 
Time  luuTies  past  thee  like  the  bree 
How  swift  iti*  moments  fly  ! 

2  Make  hiiste,  O  man,  to  do 
Whatever  iimst  l)e  done; 

Tlioti  haat  no  time  to  lose  in  sloth, 
Thy  day  will  soou  be  gone. 

3  Up.  then,  with  speed,  and  work; 
Fling  ease  and  self  away ; 

This  is  no  time  fur  thee  to  sleep, 
Up,  Avatcli,  and  work,  and  prayl 

4  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live, 
Thy  time  is  almost  o'er; 

O  sleep  not,  di-eam  not,  but  arise, 
Tlie  Judge  is  at  the  door. 

Oli  Vidory  on  Ihr  Lord',  ,UU.  ^■ 

A  RISK,  ye  saints,  arise ! 
XI  The  Lonl  our  Leader  is ; 
Tile  foe  befoi-e  his  banner  flies, 
Ami  victory  ia  his. 

2  We  follow  thee,  our  Guide, 
Onr  Saviour,  and  our  King; 

We  follow  thee,  throutrh  grace  suppfi 
Fi-om  heaven's  eternal  spring. 

3  We  soon  sliall  see  the  day 
When  all  cmr  toils  shall  cease; 

Wlien  we  sliidl  cast  our  arms  away, 
And  dwell  in  endless  pe^ce. 

4  TIiIh  hopi.'  snpiii>i-t9  uh  here; 
It  nijvkew  iHiv  Ijiinlens  light; 

Twill  s^ervi-  inii-  ihoopiiig  hearts  to  C 
Till  faith  ^liall  end  in  sight : 
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B  Till,  c>f  the  prize  jxwjsessed, 
We  hear  of  war  no  more ; 

And  ever  ^vitli  our  Leader  rest, 
On  yonder  ])eaceful  sliore. 

Taomas  Kelly. 

S.  M. 


Seeompense  of  toil. 


I        --^^ORERS  of  Christ, 

T"^  -iiiid  ffird  you  for  the 
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gini  you  lor  tiie  toil ! 
(lew  of  promise  from  the  skies 
Ireadv  cheei's  the  soil. 
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I)  where  the  sick  recline, 
here  inouniinf]^  hearts  deplore ; 
I  where  the  sons  of  soitow  pine, 
isj)ense  your  hallowed  store. 

3^  faith,  which  looks  above, 
iVith  prayer,  your  constant  cniest; 
d  wTap  the  Saviour's  chan<:feh»ss  love 

-^V  mantle  round  your  breast. 

■&0  shall  you  share  the  wealth 
*TIiat  earth  may  ne'er  despoil, 

([  the  blest  gosjxd's  saving  health 

Repay  your  arduous  toil. 

Mra.  Lydla  H.  Si^umey. 

Salting  in  tears^  reajtinfj  in  joy.         ^'  ^*^' 

HE  han^est  da^n  is  near, 
The  year  delays  not  long; 
nd  he  who  sows  with  many  a  tear, 
Shall  reap  with  many  a  s<.)ng. 

Sad  to  his  toil  he  goes, 
His  seed  Avith  weepinj^  leaves  ; 
ut  he  shall  come  at  twiliiJ:ht's  close, 
And  bnng  his  golden  sheaves. 

Ooorgo  Bur^csA. 

^  0  On  guard.  ^-  ^t- 

ET  US  keep  steadfast  guard 

AVith  lighted  hearts  all  nio^ht, 
at  when  Christ  comes,  ^^•e  stand  i)repare<l, 
And  meet  him  with  delight. 
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2  At  mi(i  night's  snatoij  cliill 
Lay  I'iiul  luid  .Sila»  buunrl,- 

Bounil,  and  in  pnstiii  sanj;  iiwy  etill,  I 
And  singing,  freedom  found. 

3  Our  pnson  is  this  eartli, 
And  yet  we  sing  to  thee: 

Break  sin's  strong  fett^ift,  leiid  us  foil 
Set  un,  belie^g,  free  1 

4  Meet  for  thy  reahn  in  heaveii. 
Make  lis,  O  h«dy  King! 

That  througli  the  ages  it  }ie  given 
To  us  thy  praise  to  siug. 

581  P„.^™,«. 
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"111^  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 
IVJL  Ten  thousand  foes  aiise ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  trom  tlie  skies. 

2  O  watoh,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 

Renew  it  bohlly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  imploi-e. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  nctoiy  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  aiinor  down :  I 

The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  don^" 
Till  thou  obtain  the  ci'o\m, 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  deatli 
Sliall  bring  thee  to  thy  Goii; 

He  '11  take  tliee,  at  thy  jjaiting  bre-atu 
To  his  divine  abode. 

582  Tl,,  standard  of  ihr  rroM.  S.  M.  | 

HARK,  how  tiiP  watchmen  orv!    ' 
Attend  the  trumnet'a  sonnj;       J 
Stand  to  your  ai-ins,  the  foe  la  nigh,  j 
The  imwyi-w  tii  \\A\  wvivvivitid,  1 
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^"ho  bow  to  Christ's  command, 
Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare ; 

The  day  of  battle  is  at  hancl — 
Go  forth  to  glorious  war. 

2    See  on  the  mountain-top 

The  standard  of  your  Gtxl ; 
In  Jesus'  name  I  lift  it  up, 

All  stained  with  hallowed  blood. 

is  stand ai'd-bearer,  I 

To  all  the  nations  call : 
et  all  to  Jesus'  cross  <lraw  nigh ; 

He  bore  the  cross  for  all. 

S  Go  up  with  Christ  your  Heiul ; 

Your  Captain's  footsteps  see; 
IFollow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 

To  certain  victory. 
JVll  power  to  him  is  given ; 

He  ever  reigns  the  same : 
Salvation,  happiness,  and  luiavt^i, 

Are  all  in  Jesus'  name. 

Oharlca  Woaley. 

^^*^  Caurags— -victory .  ^-  ^^• 

IRGE  on  your  rapid  course, 

Ye  blood-besprinkled  bands ; 
^  heavenly  kingdom  suffei's  force ; 
^Tis  seized  by  violent  hands: 
^  there  the  starry  crown 
*That  glitters  through  tlic!  skies; 

n,  the  world,  and  sin,  tread  down, 
^nd  take  the  glorious  j)rizo. 

"Through  much  distress  and  i)ain, 
^Through  many  a  conflict  here, 
trough  blood,  ye  nuist  the  entrance  gain, 
^et,  O  disdain  to  fear: 
Courage!"  your  Captain  cries, 

Who  all  your  toil  foreknew ; 
Toil  ye  shall  have,  yet  all  despise; 

I  have  overcome  for  you." 
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3  The  world  cannot  \vithstanil 

Its  ancient  Cuiiquemr; 
The  world  must  sink  beneath  the  U  -^ 

Wliich  annw  us  for  the  war: 
This  is  the  victory, — 

B^^fom  our  faith  they  fall ; 
Jesiia  liath  ilied  for  you  and  me; 

Believe,  and  con^^ier  all. 

584  W«oh  not  thy  Uff.  S.  M. 

MY  soul,  weigh  not  thy  life 
Ajjainst  thy  he^veuly  crown ; 
Nor  suffer  Satan's  deadliest  strife 
To  beat  thy  courage  down. 

2  With  prayer  and  crying  strong, 
Hold  on  the  feaiful  fight, 

And  let  the  bi'eakiiig  day  prolong 
The  wrestliTig  of  the  niglit. 

3  The  battle  soon  will  yield, 
If  thou  thy  jiai-t  fulfill ; 

For  strong  m  is  the  hostile  shield. 
Thy  swonl  is  stronger  still. 

4  Thine  annor  is  divine, 
Thy  feet  with  victory  sho*! ; 

And  on  thv  head  pfiall  quickly  shine 
The  diauein  of  God. 


585  y^tOTT,.  «-M. 

I  THE  good  fight  have  fought," 
O  when  shall  1  declare? 
The  victory  by  my  Saviour  got, 
I  long  with  Paul  to  share. 

2  O  may  I  triumph  ko, 

AVlieii  all  my  warfare's  past: 

And,  dying,  find  my  lates' 
Under  my  ieet  ai.  WibV' 


CHRISTIAN  ACnVITY. 

3  This  blessed  word  he  mine, 
Just  as  the  port  is  gained^ 
*'Kept  by  the  power  of  gi'ace  divine, 
I  nave  the  faith  maintained." 

4  The  apostles  of  my  Lord, 
To  whom  it  first  was  given, 

iTiev  could  not  speak  a  gi'eater  word, 
Nor  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 

ChTlw  Weslaj. 


^  ^     The  mind  that  was  in  Chritt.  S.  M. 

^■i^QUIP  me  for  the  war, 
-  fi  And  teach  my  hands  to  fight; 
IMy  simple,  upright  heart  prepare. 
And  guide  my  woixls  anght. 

2  Control  my  every  thought. 

My  whole  of  sin  remove ; 
ILet  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought. 

Let  all  be  Avrought  in  love. 

3  O  arm  me  with  the  mind, 
Meek  Lamb,  that  was  in  thee; 

And  let  my  knowing  zeal  btj  joined 
With  perfect  charity. 

4  With  calm  and  tempered  zeal 
Let  me  enforce  thy  call ; 

And  vindicate  thy  gracious  will, 
Which  oflFers  life  to  all. 

5  O  may  I  love  like  tliee ; 
In  all  thy  footsteps  treml ; 

Thou  hatest  all  iniiiuity, 

But  nothing  thou  hast  made. 

6  O  may  I  leani  the  art, 
With  meekness  to  re])rove ; 

To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  still  the  sinner  love. 

Charloa  Westoj. 
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FIRST  PART. 
^  "  7  The  tchoU  'irrnar  of  God. 

nOLDIERS  of  Chriat,  arise, 

U  And  put  your  amior  on, 

Strong  in  the  strength  \vhifh  God  suppli 

Through  his  eternal  Son ; 
Strong  in  tlie  I^nid  of  hostti, 

And  in  his  miglity  power, 
Who  in  the  .sti-ength  of  Jesua  tmsts 

Is  raoi'e  than  (■t>nrj\ieror, 

2  Stand,  then,  in  his  great  might, 
With  all  his  strength  enduetl; 

Bnt  take,  to  aiTO  yon  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  God  ; 
That,  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  passed. 
Ye  may  o'ercome  thi'ough  Christ  alone, 

And  stand  entire  at  last, 

3  Leave  no  unguarded  place, 
No  weakness  of  the  soul ; 

Take  every  vii-tue,  every  grace, 

And  fortify  the  whole:  - 
Indissolubly  joined. 

To  battle  all  proceed ; 
But  aiTu  youi-selves  with  all  the  mind 

That  was  in  Clirist,  your  Head. 

SKCOND  PART. 

O  8  8  Th^  Meld  offnifh.  »■  >L 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  laj;  hold 
On  faith's  victorious  shield; 
Armed  with  that  adamant  and  gold, 

Be  sure  to  win  the  field: 
If  faith  suiTonnd  your  heart, 

Satan  Bhall  lie  sulxliied  ; 
Repelled  his  every  fiery  daj-t, 

And  quenched  v.Ulv  Jesua'  blood. 
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•Tesus  hath  died  for  you ! 
AVhat  ciin  his  love  withstand? 
?lieve,  hold  fast  your  shield,  and  who 
Sliall  pluck  you  from  his  hand? 
-Here  that  Jesus  i-eigns; 
-cill  i)ower  to  him  is  given : 
-Jieve,  till  freed  from  sin's  remains; 
^Believe  yourselves  to  heaven. 

<Th>r1w  Waaler. 


THIRD  PART. 
9  The  weU-faught  day.  S.  M. 

—  I^AY,  without  ceasinjj  pray, 
^     "Vour  Captain  gives  the  word; 
^'^   summons  cheei-fully  obey, 
-*^nd  call  upon  the  Lord: 
God  your  everj'  want 
n  instant  prayer  display ; 

always;  pray,  and  never  faint; 
ray,  without  ceasing  pray. 


^n  fellowship,  alone, 
To  God  with  faith  draw  near ; 
^proach  his  courts,  besiege  his  throne 
J\Vith  all  the  ix)wer  of  prayer: 
^is  mercy  now  im])lore. 

And  now  show  forth  his  j)raise; 
Xi  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 
His  miracles  of  t^race. 

^   From  strength  to  strength  go  on ; 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  j)ray; 
"^read  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down. 

And  win  the  well-fouglit  day : 
Still  let  the  Spirit  cry 

In  all  his  soldiers,  **0<)nie!'' 
TUl  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high, 

And  take  the  conquerors  honi(». 

Charles  Vfc&lcv. 
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590  ISc,ri.>gtl^rr,.».  CM. 

LORD,  !LS  to  thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 
And  pray  to  be  foi^ven, 
So  let  thy  life  our  piitteni  Ije, 
And  fonn  our  soula  for  heaven. 

2  Help  us,  through  good  re]»ort  and  i] 
Our  daily  oiinss  to  l>ear: 

Like  thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Oiu*  brother's  gnefs  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel. 
Our  earthlinesa  i-efiue; 

And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell 
As  fi'ee  and  true  as  thine. 

4  If  joy  shall  at  thy  bidding  fly, 
And  griefs  dark  day  come  on, 

We,  in  our  tura,  would  meekly  cry, 
"Father,  thy  will  be  done  I" 

5  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife^ 
Fui^ving  and  forgiven, 

O  may  we  leatl  the  pilgrim's  life, 
Auii  follow  thee  to  heaven ! 


591  rhrhli'iiirmiMSf.  ^11.  B 

WORKMAN  of  Uo<l !  O  lose  not  hei 
But  learn  what  God  is  like; 
And  in  the  darkest  battle-field 

Thou  shalt  know  where  to  strike. 
9  Thrice  blest  is  he  to  wliom  is  given 

The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  Gotl  is  on  the  field,  when  he 

Is  most  invisible, 
3  Blest  too  is  he  who  can  divine 

Where  real  right  doth  lie, 
And  dares  to  take  the  side  tliat  seema 

Wrong  to  maw'ft  \i\\w\i«Vd  eye. 


CHRISTIAN  ACTIVITY. 

Then  learn  to  scorn  the  praise  of  men, 
And  learn  to  lose  with  God ; 

Jesus  won  the  world  through  s]iame, 
And  beckons  thee  his  road. 


9.2  TaU  Mnetified.  ^-  M. 

SON  of  the  carpenter,  receive 
This  humble  work  of  mine ; 
^^orth  to  my  meanest  labor  give, 
By  joining  it  to  thine. 

S  Servant,  at  once,  and  Lord  of  all, 

While  dwelling  here  below, 
*Thou  didst  not  scorn  our  earthly  toil. 

And  weariness  to  know. 

3  Thy  bright  example  I  pursue, 

To  thee  m  all  things  rise, 
And  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do, 

Is  one  great  sacrifice. 

4  Careless  through  outward  cares  I  go, 

From  all  distraction  free: 
My  hands  are  but  engaged  below, 

My  heart  is  still  with  thee. 

6  O  when  wilt  thou,  my  life,  apj)ear? 

Then  gladly  will  I  cry, 
'*  Tis  done,  the  work  thou  gav'st  me  here, 

Tis  finished,  Lord,"  and  die ! 

Charlfls  Westoj. 

^69  3  CM. 

Faith  sees  thefunl  triumph, 

AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb, 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  floweiy  beds  of  ease, 
While  othere  fought  to  Aviii  the  prize, 

And  sailed  through  blocxly  se^is? 
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3  Are  tliere  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 
Increase  my  courasje,  Lord; 

I  '11  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  l)y  thy  word. 

5  Thy  siiints  in  all  this  glorious  war 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 

They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
By  faith  they  bnng  it  nigh. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shaU  rise. 
And  all  thy  armies  shine 

In  robes  of  victoiy  through  tlie  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 


^  ^  •*  The  race  for  glory,  ^  •  -''^• 

AAVAKE,  my  soul,  stretch  every  uerve. 
And  i)ress  with  vigor  on; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal. 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  Avitnesses  around 
Hold  tliee  in  full  sun'cy; 

For<j^(»t  tilt*  st(M)S  already  trod. 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 
That  calls  tli(»e  from  on  high; 

'Tis  his  own  liaii<l  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye : — 

4  That  j)rize,  Avitli  peerless  glories  bright, 
Which  shall  nc^w  luster  Ixuist, 

AVhen  victors'  uivatlis  and  monarcbs'  gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 
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S  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee, 

Have  I  my  race  bcOTn ; 
-And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 

I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 

Philip  Soddridff*. 


N&t  ashamed  of  the  Oofqtel.  ^*  ^^* 

~T'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
J.  Or  to  defend  liis  cause ; 
IMaintain  the  honor  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God !  I  know  liis  name ; 
His  name  is  all  my  tnist ; 

Nor  will  he  put  my  soid  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands, 
And  he  can  well  secure 

What  I've  committed  to  his  han<ls, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 
Before  his  Father's  face. 

And  in  the  New  Jenisalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

Imum  Watts. 

5  9  O  T^  ^i^i,^^  disloyal  ^'-  ^^• 

OIT  is  hard  to  work  for  God, 
To  rise  an<l  take  his  part 
Upon  this  battle-field  of  earth, 
And  not  sometimes  lose  heart ! 

2  He  hides  himself  so  wondrously, 
As  tliough  there  Avere  no  God ; 

He  is  least  seen  when  all  the  powers 
Of  ill  are  most  abroad ; 

3  Or  he  deserts  us  in  the  liour 
The  fight  is  all  but  lost; 

And  seems  to  h^ave  us  to  oiii*s(^lves 
Just  when  we  need  him  most. 
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4  It  ie  not  bo,  Imt  so  it  looks; 
And  we  lose  courage  then ; 

And  doubts  will  come  if  God  hath  kept 
His  i)i'omi»e8  t«  men. 

5  But  liifht  IB  light,  eince  Goil  is  God; 
And  nght  the  day  must  win; 

To  doubt  Avouhl  he  disloyalty, 
To  falter  would  Ije  siu! 


oQ7  Wrik-d'iy  uorihip.  C.  ] 

BEHOLD  us,  Lonl,  a  little  space 
From  daily  tasks  set  free, 
And  met  within  thy  holy  place 
To  itst  awhile  witli  thee. 

2  Ai-ound  U8  rolls  the  ceaseless  tide 
Of  business,  toil,  and  care, 

And  scarcely  can  we  tuni  aside 
For  one  IJiief  hour  of  prayer. 

3  Yet  these  are  not  the  only  walls 
"WTiei-ein  thon  mayst  be  eought ; 

On  homeliest  work  thy  blessing  falls 
In  truth  and  patience  wrought. 

4  Thine  is  the  loom,  the  forge,  the  niart^ 
The  wealth  of  land  and  sea; 

The  worlds  of  science  and  of  art, 
Revealed  and  ruled  by  thee. 

5  Then  let  us  jij-ove  our  lieaveidy  birth 
In  all  we  do  and  know; 

And  claim  the  kingdom  of  the  earth 
For  thee,  and  not  thy  foe. 

6  Work  shall  be  i>rayer,  if  all  be  wTougl 
As  thou  wouldst  have  it  done; 

And  i)rayer,  liy  thee  iusjiired  and  tanghti 
Itself  with  work  be  one. 


CHRISTIAN  ACTIVri'V. 
^98  ^^  reapers,  ^-  ^ 

O  STILL  in  accents  sweet  and  strong 
Sounds  forth  the  ancient  word, 
'*  JMore  reapers  for  white  harvest  fields, 
]More  laborers  for  the  Lord  ! " 

5      "We  hear  the  call;  in  dreams  no  more 
In  selfish  ease  we  He, 
vit  girded  for  our  Father's  work, 
Go  forth  beneath  his  sky. 

Where  proj)hets'  word,  and  martyrs'  blood, 
And  prayers  of  saints  were  sown, 
e,  to  their  labors  entering  in, 
AVould  reap  where  they  nave  strown. 

Samuel  LongliBllow. 

The  Christian  ttarri^r.  ^^'  ^*« 

EHOLD  the  Christian  wandor  stand 

In  all  the  armor  of  his  God ; 
e  Spirit's  sword  is  in  his  hand, 
mis  feet  are  \nth  the  gospel  shod ; 

3n  panoply  of  truth  complete. 
Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head ; 
ith  righteousness  a  breast-plate  meet, 
And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him  spread. 

Undaunted  to  the  field  he  goes; 
Yet  vain  were  skill  and  valor  then*, 
uless,  to  foil  his  legion  foes. 
He  takes  the  trustiest  weapon,  prayer. 

Thus,  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength, 
-^^^^  Sin,  death,  ami  hell,  he  tramples  down; 
^^^^oghts  the  good  fight,  and  wins  at  length, 

Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 

James  Mont^omerj. 

600  L.  M. 

Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God. 

YE  faithful  souls  who  Jesus  know. 
If  risen  indeed  with  him  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below. 
His  resurrection's  ]X)wer  declare. 
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2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove, 
By  actions  enow  your  sins  forgiven, 

And  seek  the  glorious  tliiiifjs  above, 
And  follow  Christ,  your  Head,  to  heav( 

3  There  your  exalted  Sa\noHr  see, 
Seated  at  God's  riijht  hand  again, 

III  all  his  Father's  majesty. 
In  everlasting  pomp  to  reign, 

4  To  him  continually  aspire, 
Contending  for  your  native  place; 

And  emulate  the  angel  chuir, 

And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

5  For  who  Ity  faith  your  Lonl  i-eceive,  , 
Ye  notliing  Heek  or  want  beside; 

Dead  to  the  world  and  eiu  ye  live-,  ' 

Your  creat^ire-love  in  onieifie<l. 

6  Your  real  life,  \rith  Christ  concealed. 
Deep  in  the  Father's  Ijosom  Hes ; 

And  glorious  as  your  Head  revealeil, 
Ye  soon  shall  meet  him  in  the  skies. 


601  T-,1-^  „p  r!iw  ,ro^.  T..  SI 

"HpAKE  \\\<  tliy  civss,"  the  Saviour  saic 
A.  "If  thuii  wouldst  my  disciple  be; 

Deny  thy>"'It',  the  world  forsake. 
And  liumbl)'  follow  after  me." 

2  Take  up  thy  ctosh  ;  let  not  its  weight 
Fill  thy  weak  fi])irit  with  alarm; 

His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up. 
And  brace  thy  heart  and  nerve  tlnne  a 

3  Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  sham^j 
Nor  let  tliy  fiKiHsh  pride  rebel; 

Thy  Lonl  for  thee  the  cross  endiiiwl, 
To  save  thy  soid  from  death  and  helL 
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4  Take  up  thy  cross,  then,  in  hia  strength, 

And  calmly  every  danger  brave; 
Twll  guide  thee  to  a  better  home, 
And  lead  to  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

5    Take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  Christ ; 

Tsor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  dowTi; 
For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross 
'     May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 


T 


GharlM  W. 

^2  jrj^ ^^^ reward.  L  M. 

TC  may  not  be  our  lot  to  wield 


The  sickle  in  the  ri])ene<l  field ; 
^Jor  ours  to  hear,  on  summer  eves, 
The  reaper's  song  among  tlie  sheaves. 

2    Tet  where  our  duty's  task  is  wrought 
J^  unison  with  God's  great  thcmght, 
^te  near  and  future  blend  in  one, 
^^d  whatsoe'er  is  willed,  is  done. 

X,  And  ours  the  grateful  service  wlience 
;^^naes,  day  by  day,  the  recompense ; 
T*^^  hope,  the  trust,  the  purpose  stayed, 
-^o  fountain,  and  the  noonday  shade. 

/i^   -A.nd  were  this  life  the  utmost  span, 
^^^  only  end  and  aim  of  man, 
r^^t:ter  the  toil  of  fields  like  th(»se 
^^in  waking  dream  and  slothful  ease. 

j~  ^  -^ut  life,  though  falling  like  our  grain, 
'v'^lcie  that  revives  and  s])rings  again  ; 
d,  early  called,  how  blest  are  they 
0  wait  in  heaven,  their  harvest  day! 

John  O.  Whlttier. 

^•"^  ^  Zeal  in  hhor.  I^-  ^^' 

■  -^^,  labor  on ;  spend  and  be  spent, 
j^r*^  Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  will ; 
1^  the  way  the  Master  went; 
^tould  not  the  servant  tread  it  still? 
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RS  Gn,  labor  on;  'tis  uot  fur  nau^lil; 
Thine  earthly  loss  is  hesivenly  gftin; 
Hen  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not; 
The  Master  praises, — what  are  men? 

1  Go,  lalx)r  on;  your  hands  are  weak; 
Your  kueea  ai-e  faint,  your  soul  cast  ilowi 
I  Yet  faltei'  not ;  the  ])rize  you  seek 
Is  near, — -a  kingdom  and  a  crow"n  ! 

w4  Toil  on,  faint  not ;  keep  watch,  and  pray, 
I      Be  wise  the  eirinfj  soul  to  wiu ; 
■Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway ; 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

1 6  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  I'ejoice ; 
I      For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home; 
I  Soon  ehalt  thou  hear  the  liridegitiom's  void 
T)ie  midnight  peal,  "Behold,  I  come!" 


^O^  Jiot  aihanud of  Je»tu.  ^'^ 

JESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
•J  A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  thee,  wh<:)ni  angels  iiraise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  daj 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  so(jner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  dinne 
O'er  thia  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  just  as  80< 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  nopn  j^ 
Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  he, 
Blight  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  that  deai-  Friend  i 
On  whom  my  holies  of  lieaven  depend  I  I 
No;  when  1  blusli,  be  tliia  my  ahame^ 
That  I  no  nmre  reveve  his  name. 


CHRISTIAN  ACTIVITY. 

5  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may, 
When  I  've  no  guilt  to  wash  away ; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

6  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ; 

And  O,  may  this  my  glory  he, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashame<l  of  me ! 

Joseph  Qrigg,  alt.  bj  B.  Trmnoim, 

®  O  6  Li^i^  (^  ChrUt.  T..  M. 

TliTY  gracious  Lonl,  I  own  thy  right 
SjjL  To  every  service  I  can  i)ay, 
..^iid  call  it  my  supreme  deliglit 
To  hear  thy  dictates,  and  obey. 

2  What  is  my  being  but  for  thee, 
Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end  ? 

^Tis  my  delignt  thy  face  to  see, 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend. 

S  I  would  not  sigh  for  worldly  joy. 
Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good ; 

^or  future  days  nor  powei's  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 

4  'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  Avould  live, 
To  him  who  for  my  ransom  died ; 

Nor  could  all  worldly  honor  give 
Such  bliss  as  crowns  me  at  his  side. 

5  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless. 
When  youthful  vigor  is  no  more; 

And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  dying  love,  his  saving  power. 

FhiUp  I>oddrld««. 

^  ^  ^  Beginning  the  lobars  of  the  day.       I^*  -''*• 

FORTH  in  thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go. 
My  daily  laboi's  to  pursue; 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  know. 
In  all  1  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 
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[  2  Thee  will  I  set  at  my  rl^'ht  harifl, 

Whose  eyes  mine  inmost  siibstiince  see; 
[  And  laVji;)!'  on  at  thy  command. 

And  offer  all  my  works  to  thee, 
I  3  Give  me  to  bear  thy  easy  yoke, 

And  everj'  moniiint  ^vatch  and  pray 
j  And  etill  to  things  etci-nal  look, 

And  hasten  to  thy  gloiious  day. 
I  4  For  thee  delightfidly  employ 

Whate'er  thy  lnnmtetms  grace  hath  givj 
Ami  run  my  com-se  with  even  joy, 

And  closely  walk  with  thee  to  hejiven. 

607  The  Matter  MlUnff.  8,  7. 

HARK,  the  voice  of  Jeans  calling, 
"WLo  will  go  and  work  to-day? 
Fields  are  white,  and  han'ests  waiting, 

Who  will  hear  the  sheaves  away  1 
Loud  and  long  the  Master  calleth, 

Rich  reward  he  offers  free ; 
Who  will  answer,  glwdly  saying, 

"Here  am  I,  send  me,  send  mei" 
2  Let  none  heai-  you  idly  eaying, 

"There  is  nothing  I  can  do," 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  Master  caIIs  for  you: 
Take  the  task  he  gives  you  gladly; 

Let  his  work  your  pleasure  be ; 
Answer  quickly  ^v■hen  he  calleth, 

"  Here  am  I,  send  me,  send  uie." 

608  j^„i,},  „f  „„r  father*.       L.  M.  e  i 

PATTH  of  our  fathera!  living  still 
In  sjiite  i>f  dungeon,  fire,  and  swoi-d: 
O  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy 

Whene'er  we  hear  that  glonous  woixl: 
Faith  of  our  fathers!  hnjy  fnitli ! 
We  will  be  true  to  tVi,'*?,  VWV  A-csA^i.'. 
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CHRISTIAN  ACTIVITY. 

2    Our  fathers,  chained  in  prisons  dark, 

Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free : 
-ffow  sweet  would  ])e  their  children's  fate, 

It  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee ! 
^ith  of  our  fathers !  holy  faith  ! 
•^e   will  be  true  to  thee  till  death ! 

^aith  of  our  fathers !  we  will  love 
^&oth  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife: 
preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how, 
j^     "^y  l^iiidly  words  and  ^^rtuou8  life : 
2^^it:Ii  of  our  fathers !  holy  faith ! 

wall  be  true  to  thee  till  death ! 

Prederiok  W.  7aber. 

vJ  y    Thy  service  is  perfect  freeflom,       7, 6, 8. 

O !  I  come  with  joy  to  do 
The  Master's  blessed  will ; 
im  in  outward  works  pursue. 
And  serve  his  pleasure  still. 
H^aithful  to  my  Lord's  comn)ands, 

I  still  would  choose  the  better  part. 
Serve  with  careful  Martha's  hands, 
And  loving  Mary's  heart. 

2  Careful,  without  care  I  am, 

Nor  feel  my  happy  toil, 
Xept  in  peace  by  Jesus'  name, 

Supported  by  his  smile : 
Joyful  thus  my  faith  to  show, 

I  find  his  service  my  reward; 
Eveiy  work  I  do  below, 

I  do  it  to  the  Lord. 

3  O  that  aU  the  art  might  know 

Of  living  thus  to  thee, 
Find  their  heaven  begun  l)elow. 

And  here  thy  glory  see ! 
Walk  in  all  the  works  prepared 

By  thee,  to  exercise  their  grace, 
Till  they  gain  their  full  reward, 

And  see  thy  glorious  face ' 


Charles  Wesley. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN. 

TRIAL,  SUFFERING.  AND  SUBMISSION. 

610  A  calm  a.id  thantfnl  l^irf.  ^-  ^ 

FATHER,  wbate'er  of  eai-tbly  bliss 
Thy  Bovereigu  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throue  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise: 

2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 
Fi-om  every  murmur  free; 

The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  uuike  me  live  to  thee. 

3  Let  the  aweot  hope  tliat  thoii  art  mine 
My  life  ami  death  Jitteml; 

Thy  presence  througli  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

611  r?,.  only  »,l<^c  In  >orro^.  C-  M. 

OTHOU  who  driest  the  monmer'a  tear. 
How  dark  this  world  would  W, 
If,  when  deceived  and  wounded  hei'e, 
We  could  not  fly  to  thee  I 

2  The  friends  who  in  our  sunaliine  live, 
When  winter  comes,  are  flown; 

And  he  who  ha.s  but  tears  to  give, 
Must  weep  those  tears  alone. 

3  But  thou  wilt  heal  that  broken  heart, 
AV'hich,  like  the  jdauts  that  throw 

Their  fragrance  fi'om  the  wounded  part, 
Breathes  eweetne&s  out  of  woe. 

4  O  who  could  bear  life's  stormy  doom. 
Did  not  thy  wiiig  of  love 

Come  brightly  wafting  thi-ough  the  gloomy 
Our  peace-bmncli  from  above? 

5  Then  sorrow,  touched  by  thee,  grows  brij 
With  more  than  ra])tiire's  ray; 

Ab  <larkne8a  shttws  us  worlds  of  light 
We  never  saw  by  day. 


TRIAL,  srFFKRlN(r,  AM)  sri;MI>>i()X. 
^  ■*'  ^  Conaolation  in  »kkne$8.  ^  •  ^^' 

TITHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 

r  r   This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
Tig  sweet  to  look  oeyond  my  pains, 
And  long  to  fly  away; 

^    Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 
The  whispers  of  His  love; 

to  look  upward,  to  the  jJace 
^here  Jesus  pleads  above ; 

Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 
In  life's  fair  book  set  down ; 
reet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eternal  joys  my  own ; 

Sweet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine 
My  sins  on  Jesus  laici; 
>veet  to  remember  that  his  l^lood 
My  debt  of  suffering  paid; 

Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope, 
That,  when  my  change  shall  come, 

shall  hover  round  my  bed, 
And  waft  my  spirit  home. 

If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream, 
^^^    What  must  the  fountain  be, 
^iVhere  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 
Directly,  Lord,  from  thee ! 


Aufftifltus  M.  Toplady. 


Friend  of  souh,  ^'  ^A. 

FRIEND  of  souls !  how  blest  the  time 

When  in  thy  love  I  rest, 
lien  fi'om  my  weariness  I  climb 
^'en  to  thy  tender  breast ! 

The  night  of  soitow  endeth  there. 
Thy  rays  outsl)ine  the  sun, 
^d  m  thy  panlon  and  thy  care 
The  heaven  of  heavens  is  won. 
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THE  fimiSTiAN. 

3  The  world  may  call  itself  my  foe, 
Or  flatter  aiul  allure: 

I  care  not  for  tlie  \vuv\ii ;  I  go 
To  thin  tiied  Friend  and  sure. 

4  And  when  life's  fiercest  storms  are  sent 
Upon  life'8  wildest  sea. 

My  little  bark  in  t-onfident, 

Because  it  holdeth  thee. 
6  To  others,  death  seems  dark  and  grim, 

But  not,  O  Lcml,  to  me; 
I  kno\v  thou  ne'er  foi-sakest  him 

Who  puts  his  tiTirtt  in  thee. 
(>  Nay,  mther,  witli  a  joyful  heart 

I  welcome  the  release 
Fnim  this  dark  desert,  and  depart 

To  thy  eternal  jHsace.         woi»»ii,  o 

614 


F 


Unfalteritig  trutt.  ^-  M. 

ATHER  of  love,  our  Guide  and  Frien 


0  lend  us  gently  on, 
Until  life's  trial-time  shall  end, 

And  hea\'enly  peace  be  won. 
2  We  know  not  what  the  path  may  be 

As  yet  by  us  untrod; 
But  we  can  trust  our  all  to  thee, 

Our  Father  and  our  God. 
S  If  called,  like  Abraham's  child,  to  clitn 

The  hill  of  sacrifice, 
Some  an^el  may  be  there  in  time; 

Deliverance  shall  ai*ise: 

4  Or,  if  euiue  dai'ker  lot  be  good, 
O  teiich  us  to  endure 

The  sorrow,  pain,  or  solitude, 
That  make  the  spirit  pnn*. 

5  ChiTst  by  no  floweiy  pathway  came; 
And  we,  his  followers  here. 

Must  do  thy  will  and  praise  thy  name^ 
In  hope,  and  love,  aud  -fear. 


TKIAL,  SUFFERING,  AND  SUBMISSION. 

6   And,  till  in  heaven  we  sinless  bow, 
And  faultless  anthems  raise, 

O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now 
Accept  our  feeble  praise. 


William  J.  Irons. 


CroMU  and  hle.mnffs,  ^*  -^l* 

SINCE  all  the  varj^ing  scenes  of  time 
God's  watchful  eye  surveys, 
^  >vho  so  wise  to  chcK)se  our  lot, 
Or  to  appoint  our  ways  ? 

^    Groofl,  when  he  gives — supremely  good, 

^^or  less  when  he  denies; 
*^  ^n  crosses,  fi'om  his  sovereign  lian(i, 
-Ase  blessings  in  disguise. 

^    "Why  should  we  doubt  a  Father's  love, 
,^  So  constant  and  so  kind  ? 
-^^^  his  unerring,  gracious  will 
^Be  every  wish  resigned. 

Jame*  Hervey. 
6Xft  /.    AT 

— ^    ^^  Ehbitual  devotion,  ^  •  ^'^' 

W/^HILE  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 
1  ^    Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled ; 
^d  may  this  consecrated  hour 
\Vith  better  hopes  be  filled. 

Thy  love  the  ix)wer  of  thou^iijht  bestowed ; 
jx^  JTo  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar: 
^*Ay  mercy  o  er  my  life  has  flowed ; 
"That  mercy  I  adore. 

^n  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 
-p>    Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  ! 

^ch  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  ])y  the(\ 

In  eveiy  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 
-^    In  every  pain  I  bear, 
^y  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 

Or  seek  relief  in  i)rayer. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN. 

5  AVTien  gladtiesB  winrrg  my  favni-wl  lio«^" 
Thy  love  my  thoiitrhts  ehall  fill; 

Resignetl,  when  »t<>i'(im  of  sorrow  lower. 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 
The  gathering  atomi  shall  see: 

My  atemlfaat  heart  sliall  kuow  no  fear; 
That  heart  will  if«t  on  thee. 


^1  *  Ari/uUtrrnrr  in  the  Dithc  mil.  <'■  > 

ATJTHOK  of  good,  we  i-est  on  tht-e: 
Thine  ever  watchful  eye 
Alone  our  real  wants  can  see, 

Thy  hand  alone  supply, 
3  In  thine  all-gracious  providence 

Our  cheerful  hopes  coniide; 

O  let  thy  jK>wer  be  our  defense. 

Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide, 

3  And  since,  by  passion's  force  sulidued, 
T(M)  oft,  with  stiibbom  will, 

We  blindly  shun  the  latent  go<w], 
And  gi'asp  the  sjieoious  ill, — 

4  Not  what  we  Avieh,  but  what  we  w 
het  mercy  still  supply: 

not,  i'atlier,  grant; 


The  gf>od 
The  Ul 


ask,  deny. 


OTnOU,  who  in  the  olive  shade, 
When  the  dark  hour  came  on, 
Didst,  with  a  breath  of  heavenly  md, 

Strengthen  thy  suffering  Sou, — 
2  O  by  the  anguish  of  that  night, 

Send  us  down  blest  relief; 
Or,  to  the  cliantened,  let  thy  might 
Halkiw  t\uB  \v\\e\tn\\\^  ^-vv^i. 


^ItlAL,  SUFFERING,  AND  SUBMISSION. 

3    And  thou,  that,  when  the  stany  sky- 
Saw  the  (Ireail  strife  l>e<2:iin, 

JC>i(l8t  teach  adorins:  faith  to  cry, 
"  Father,  thy  will  be  done," — 

"*    By  thy  meek  Spirit,  thou,  of  all 
That  e'er  have  niounied  the  chief, 
lest  Saviour,  if  the  sti-oke  nuist  fall, 
Hallow  this  whelming  gi'ief. 

jtn.  JfaUeia  D.  HcniAna. 

*^  Remember  me!  ^  •  ^^• 

THOU  from  whom  all  giKxlness  flows, 


Pi 


lift  my  soul  to  thee ; 
«11  my  son'ows,  conflicts,  woes, 
X)ear  Lord,  remember  me. 

Xlf,  for  thy  sake,  uj)on  my  name 
Xleproach  and  shame  shall  ])o, 
AX  hail  repi'oach,  and  welcome  sliam(», 
Xf  thou  remember  me. 

^'^hen  worn  with  pain,  disease,  an<l  irnef, 
This  fee])le  body  see; 
^^^aiit  patience,  rest,  and  kin<l  n^lief; 
3Iear,  and  remember  me. 

"When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death, 
3  wait  thy  just  deci'ee, 
viour,  with  my  last  parting  breath, 
1 11  cry,  *^  Remember  me/^ 

And  when  l)efore  thy  throne  I  stand, 
And  lift  my  soul  to  tlun*, 
en,  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  lian<l, 
0  Lord,  remember  me. 


ThonuM  HawoiB. 


,.^^        wv/  Light  at  etening.  C  .  31. 

^L^E  journey  through  a  vale  of  tears, 

^T  By  many  a  cloud  oercast; 
"^Vnd  worldly  cares  and  worldly  feai^s, 
Qt)  with  us  to  the  last. 
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2  Not  to  tlie  \nM !  Tliy  wnnl  hath  said 
Cuiikl  we  but  reiul  ivri^iit, 

"Poor  pilgiini,  lift  iu  liojw?  thy  head, 
At  eve  it  shall  be  light!" 

3  Thi  uiirh  ejirthl  luni  shadows  now  may  s 
Thy  thoniy  i.;itli  awhile, 

Godw  lilt'^sfd  uiinl  can  pait  each  cloud 
And  bid  tlie  sunshine  smile. 

4  Only  lielieve,  in  living  faith, 
His  love  and  power  divine; 

And  ere  thy  sun  ahull  net  in  death, 
Hie  light  shall  ii:iimd  thee  shine. 

5  When  tempest  clouds  are  dark  on  h\ 
His  bow  of  love  and  jH-aee 

Shines  s\veetly  in  the  vaulteil  sky, 
A  pledge  that  storms  shall  cease. 

6  Hold  fin  thy  way,  witli  Iiojm;  imcbiUi 


By  faith  and  not  by  sight, 
Indtl 


And  thou  ahalt  own  his  wonl  fultjlle<l, 
"At  eve  it  shall  be  light." 

I  LOVE  the  LonI :  he  heartl  my  c 
And  pitied  every  giMau; 
Long  as  I  live,  when  tumbles  rise, 
I'll  hasten  to  \i\^  thi-one. 

2  I  love  the  Lord:  he  bowed  his 
And  chased  my  grief  away ; 

O  let  my  heart  no  more  despair, 
Whih'  I  ha\e  bi-eath  to  pray. 

3  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distr 
He  bade  my  pains  remove : 

Return,  my  soul,  to  (rod,  thy  rest, 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love. 


TRIAL,  SUFFKKINT;,  AND  SUBMISSION. 
^22  ffg  leadeth  me.  L.  M. 

XTE  leadeth  me !  O  blessed  thought ! 
-tjL   O  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught ! 
^Vhate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 
He  leadeth  me,  he  leadeth  me, 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me : 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be. 
For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deei)eftt  gloom, 
Tnetimes  where  Eden's  bowel's  bloom, 
^  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea, — 
dl  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  ine ! 

XiOrd,  I  w^ould  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
ot  ever  murmur  nor  repine, 
^f^;5^:»itent,  whatever  lot  I  see, 

ce  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me ! 

^nd  when  my  tiisk  on  eartli  is  d<)n(\ 
lien,  by  thy  gi'ace,  the  victory's  won, 
t7^n  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
^Xice  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  nie. 


J.  H.  Oilmore. 


^^  ^  Patient  thankfulness  and  trust.  ^^-  ^^' 

TERNAL  Beam  of  light  divine, 
Fountain  of  unexhausted  1()V(», 
whom  the  Father's  glories  shine, 
Through  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  a])ove ; 

Jesus,  the  w^eary  wan<lerei''s  rest, 
Give  me  thy  easy  yoke  to  Ix^ar; 
ith  steadfast  patience  arm  my  breast. 
With  sjx>tle8s  love  and  lowly  fear. 

Thankful  I  take  the  cu[>  from  tliee, 
Prepai'ed  and  mingled  l)y  thy  skill; 
ough  bitter  to  the  taste  it  ))(», 
Powerful  the  wounded  soul  to  heal. 
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4  Be  thou,  O  Kntk  ..f  ai^s,  nigh ! 

So  shall  each  murmuring  thought  be  gone, 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care  shsU  fly. 
As  clouds  befi.)re  the.  midday  sun. 

5  Speak  to  my  waning  passions,  "Peace 
Say  to  my  trembling  heart,  "Be  still;" 

Thy  power  my  streigth  and  fortre.s8  is, 
For  all  things  ati  ve  thy  sovereign,  will. 

6  O  Death !  where  is  thy  sting  I  Where  n 
Thy  l)oasfed  victory,  O  Grave? 

Who  shall  contend  with  God  (  or  who 
Can  hurt  whom  God  dehghta  to  save  ? 

624  T  1 

"^  For  KitiliiiitiTi^  grM».  '-^  ■ 

Tl/TY  hoj)e,  my  all,  my  Saviour  thou, 
IVJ.  To  thee,  lo,  now  my  soul  I  bow  I 
I  feel  the  bliss  thy  wounds  impart, 

1  find  thee,  Saviour,  in  my  heit. 

2  Be  thou  my  strength,  l)e  thou  mv  w 
Protect  me  through  luv  life's  short  day 
In  all  my  acts  may  i\'isdom  guide, 
And  keep  me,  Saviour,  near  thy  side. 

3  In  fierce  temptation's  darkest  hour, 
Save  me  from  win  and  Satan's  power; 
Tear  eiery  idol  fnini  thy  throne, 
And  ivign,  my  Sa^-iour,  reign  alone. 

4  My  suffenng  time  shall  sotin  be  o'er 
Then  shall  I  sigh  and  weep  no  more: 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  soar  away. 

To  sing  thy  praise  in  endless  day. 

"25  T/,r  Kri^,il  „/  IhcfricnAUa.        L  M. 

GOD  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call; 
Afflicted',  at  thy  ff-t  I  fall ; 
When  the  great  water-flooiLi  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  liejirt  to  faiL 


AL,  SUFFERING,  AND  SUB]MISSION. 

Triend  of  the  friendless  and  the  fuint, 
^  hei-e  should  I  lodge  my  deej)  c()nn)hinit? 
^here,  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 

Tites  the  helpless  and  the  }MX>r? 

Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  th(H% 
d  thou  I'efuse  that  mourners  plea? 
'>e8  not  the  pi'omise  still  remain, 
lat  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain  i 

^^   Poor  I  may  be,  despised,  forsrot, 
t  God,  my  God,  foi'gets  me  not; 
d  he  is  safe,  and  nmst  succeed, 
or  whom  the  Saviour  deigns  to  j)lea<l. 

Willlaiu  Cowpor. 

^  ^    In  hope^  helieting  nffain^t  hop/*,         •*-'•  ^*- 

AWAY,  my  unbelievini?  fear! 
Fear  shall  in  me  no  moie  have  i)lace; 
Ikly  Sa\nour  doth  not  yet  a])) war, 

He  hides  the  ]>ri<jf]itn(*ss  of  his  face; 
■feut  shall  1  theref<»re  Irt  him  go, 

And  basely  to  the  ttMni)tcr  yicM  i 
^o,  in  the  strength  of  Jesus,  no, 
I  never  will  give  up  my  sliield. 

^   Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny, 

Although  the  olive  yi(»ld  no  oil, 
^X'he  >\'ithering  fig-tn*es  droop  and  die, 

The  fields  elude  the  tillrr's  toil, 
*iTie  empty  stall  no  lu*rd  affonl, 

And  perish  all  the  bl(»atiiitr  r.u(», 
^5ret  will  I  trium])h  in  th<^  Lord, 

The  God  of  my  salvation  i)i'a's«*. 

Chariot  Wouley. 
^^^  ■  li1e»itimj  for  inounurs,  •-  -'•^« 

^T^EEM  not  that  they  are  l)l(*st  alone 
JL/  Whose  days  a  }H>acef ul  tenor  keep; 
*The  anointed  Son  of  God  maki»s  known 
A  blessing  for  the  eves  tliat  \veep. 
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2  The  Yi^bt  of  smileH  nhiill  fill  again 
The  lias  that  overflnw  with  tears; 

And  weary  hours  of  woe  and  jmiii 
Are  jironiises  of  happier  years. 

3  Tliere  is  a  day  of  aiinny  rest 

For  every  dark  and  troubled  night; 

And  grief  may  liide  an  evening  guest, 

But  j<;)y  shall  come  with  early  liglit. 

4  Nor  let  the  go<Hl  man's  trust  depart. 
Though  life  ita  coninion  gifts  deny, 

Thtiugh  with  a  pierced  and  bniken  ht_ 
And  spumed  of  men,  he  goes  to  die. 

5  For  God  has  marked  each  sorrowing  d 
And  nunil>ered  eveiy  secret  tear; 

And  heavenV  long  age  of  bliss  sliall  pa' 
For  all  his  cliildren  suffer  here. 

THY  will  be  done!  I  will  not  fear 
The  fate  pivvided  by  thy  love ; 
Though  fluuds  and  darkness  shiwiKl  me  her 
I  know  that  all  is  blight  above. 

2  The  stai-s  of  heaven  are  shining  on, 
Though  these  frail  eyes  are  dimmed  wit 

tears; 
The  hopes  of  earth  indeed  are  gone, 
But  ai-e  not  ours  the  immortal  years! 

3  Father,  forgive  the  heart  tliat  clings. 
Thus  ti-embiiiig,  to  the  thing;*  of  time; 

And  bid  my  soul,  on  angel  wings, 
Ascend  into  a  purer  clime. 

4  Thei-e  shall  no  doubts  disturb  its  tiiis^ 
No  soiTows  dim  celestial  love; 

But  these  afflictions  of  the  dust, 
~  "  i  shadows  oi  t\i'^  wWVt,  vemove. 


SUFFERING,  AND  SUBMISSION. 

'''^n  now,  above,  thei-e's  mdiaiit  <lay, 
^  lile  cloiuls  and  darknesB  brcMnl  Inflow; 
Ttie?n,  Father,  joyful  on  my  way 
o  drink  the  bitter  cup  I  go. 


i>ympafhftie  lorr.  '-••  ^I- 

I  \  LOTE  di\nne,  that  8t<x)i)ed  to  hIuuv 
^^  Oiir  sharpest  pang,  our  nitterest  tear ! 
^^  thiee  we  cast  each  eai*thlH)rn  care; 
►^  e    smile  at  j^ain  while  thou  ait  u(»ar. 

*  ■r^h*:>iiprh  long  the  weary  way  we  trt»ad, 
,, -^^lAcl  sorrow  cix)wn  each  lingering  year, 
V  l^«-th  we  shun,  no  ihirkness  dread, 
^vxx-  hearts  still  whisjiering,  *'Th»)U  art 

near ! " 

^   Ixen  dr<>oj)ing  jJeasure  funis  to  grief,* 
rpT^^^^<^l  trembling  faith  is  change<l  to  feai', 
^^    XBunnxiring  ^vind,  the  quivering  leaf, 
*^-^i4ll  softly  tell  us,  "Thou  art  near!'' 

^^^^  thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 
Q^^         Xove  diWne,  forever  dear; 
J-   •  ^[it  to  suffer  while  we  know, 
*^V|ug  j^qJ  dying,  thou  art  near! 

6^^i.^_  Oliver  W.  Holmes. 

^^  7^-/^^     ^^  '*  ^''  ^  "*^^  a/nr id— ^hxtt.  14  :  27.       ^-  ^^• 

V^    "*^AEN  Power  divine,  in  mortal  form, 
It\  -^lushed  wHIth  a  word  tlie  inging  storm, 

^^  ^     ^^^>thing  accents  Jesus  siii<l, 

2      y^    •    it  is  I;  1x3  not  afraid/' 

^X^^^'^   when  in  silence  nature  s](»e])s, 
0;i^^^       lonely  watch  the  mournei'  keeps, 
^X^^  ^    thought  shall  every  ]>ang  rt^iiove, — 
g     ^^t,  feeble  man,  thy  !Makei*'s  love. 

"ij     -^^-hI  calms  the  tumult  and  tlu^  storm; 
V        ^"ules  the  seraph  and  the  woi*m: 
^)f?     ^-feature  is  by  him  forufot 

^^iose  who  know,  or  know  him  not. 

3/  3S3 
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4  And  wlieu  the  last  dreiitl  hour  is  corner 
And  Mliiiddeniig  oature  waits  litr  doom, 
This  voice  Bhall  wake  tlie  pimis  dead, 
"Lo!  it  is  I;  he  iiot  afi-aid," 

"  "^  1  J^iekTM*  ami  patwnf.  ^  * 

THOU  Land)  of  (iod,  thou  Prince  of  peac 
For  tliee  ray  thii-sty  soul  doth  pine ; 
My  louf^iig  heart  implores  thy  craee; 
O  malce  me  in  thy  likeness  shine. 

2  When  pain  o'er  my  weak  flesh  pi-eviula, 
With  lamb-like  patienoe  arm  my  breast 

AVhen  grief  my  wounded  soul  avails, 
In  lowly  meekness  may  I  iBst. 

3  Close  by  thy  side  still  may  I  keep, 
'Howe'er  life's  various  currentK  flow; 

With  steadfast  eye  mark  everj-  ste]*, 
And  follow  thee  m  here'er  thou  go.    - 

4  Thnu,  Lord,  the  dreadful  fight  hast  i 
Alone  thou  hast  the  wine-press  trod; 

In  me  thy  strengthening  grace  l»e  shownj 
O  may  I  conquer  through  thy  bl<H>d. 

5  So,  when  on  Zion  thnu  shalt  stand. 
And  all  heaven's  host  adore  their  King 

Shall  I  lie  found  nt  thy  right  hand, 
Ami,  free  from  pain,  thy  glories  sint'. 

I  'omfarl  in  lluf  prtimitm.  ^  M. 

OGOD,  to  thee  we  raise  our  eyes; 
Calm  resignation  we  implore; 
O  let  no  munuuiing  thought  arise. 

But  humbly  let  us  utill  ailoi-e. 
2  With  meek  submission  may  \ye  bear 
Each  needful  cross  thm  shalt  oi-daini 
Niir  think  our  triids  too  .ievere, 
Nor  dai'e  thy  juatifcj  to  airaign. 


^  SUFFERING,  AND  SUBMISSION. 

3  For  though  mysterious  now  thy  wa}:^ 
To  erring  mortals  may  am)ear, 

Hereafter  we  thy  name  shall  praise. 
For  all  our  keenest  sufferings  here. 

4  Thy  needful  help,  O  Gixi,  afford, 
Nor  let  us  sink  in  deep  despair ; 

Aid  us  to  trust  thy  sacred  word. 
And  find  our  sweetest  comfort  there. 

Cluurlotto  Riohardaon. 

^  ^  ^  Believers  encouraged,  » ■  •  ^I* 

YOUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 
Down  ivom  the  wallows  take ; 
J-.oud  to  the  praise  of  love  iliviiie 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

Though  in  a  foreign  land, 
AVe  are  not  far  from  home ; 
nd  nearer  to  our  house  alcove 
AVe  every  moment  come. 

Ilis  grace  will  to  the  end 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 
or  present  things,  nor  things  to  come, 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

When  we  in  darkness  walk, 
Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 
en  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 

Soon  shall  our  douT)ts  and  fears 
Subside  at  his  ccmtrol; 
lis  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnicrht  of  the  soul. 


Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 
That  stays  himself  on  thee; 
iVho  wait  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  thy  salvation  sei\ 


Auirusina  H.  TopUuly,  i.lU  ty  B.  W.  Noel. 
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634  WithClirUt  S.  M. 

JESUS,  one  word  fi-om  thee 
Filla  my  sad  soul  with  jwace: 
My  griefs  are  like  a  tasaiug  sea; 
They  heai'  thy  voice  and  cease. 

2  Soi>n  as  thy  pitying  face 
Shone  through  my  stormy  fears, 

The  stomi  awept  by,  nor  left  a  trace, 
Save  the  s^veet  dew  of  teara. 

3  And  when  thou  call'st  me.  Lord, 
Where  thickest  dangers  be. 

Even  the  waves  a  path  atlVuil ; 
I  walk  the  waves  with  thee, 

4  With  thee  within  my  bai'k 

I  'II  dare  death's  threatening  tide, 
Nor  count  the  passage  strange  or  dark 
With  Jesus  by  my  side. 

5  Dear  l.ovi\,  thy  faithful  grace 
I  know  and  I  adore : 

What  shall  it  be  to  see  thy  face 
In  heaven,  for  evermore ! 


635  /„  (ie  8atiMr'»  care.  S.  M. 

MY  spiiit,  on  thy  care, 
Blest  Sa\'iotir,  I  recline ; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair, 
For  thou  ait  Love  divin& 

2  In  thee  I  place  my  trust, 
On  thee  I  calmly  rest; 

I  know  thee  good,  I  know  thee  just. 
And  count  thy  choice  the  best, 

3  Whate'er  events  betide, 
Thy  will  they  all  peHorra; 

Safe  in  thj'  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  t\ie  eom\\\^  aWTm, 


^^1L4JL,  SUFFERING,  AXD  SFR^IISSION. 

4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 
It  must  be  good  for  me ; 

Secure  of  having  thee  in  all, 
Of  having  all  in  thee. 

"HmnrjW.  Zort*. 

^  Wdlhing  hy  faith,  S.  M. 

,  on  a  quiet  sea, 
"Toward  heaven  we  calmly  sail, 
^th  grateful  hearts,  O  Go(l,  to  thee, 
^"^e  ll  own  the  favoring  gale. 

^iBut  should  the  surges  rise, 
^nd  rest  delay  to  come, 
^st  be  the  tempest,  kind  the  storm, 
^\Tiich  drives  us  neai*er  home. 

Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 
All  yield  to  thy  control; 
ly  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

Teach  us,  in  every  state. 
To  make  thy  will  our  o\vn ; 
id  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart. 
To  live  by  faitn  alone. 

Anffuatua  M.  Toplady. 

37  s.  ]VL 

.    My  times  are  in  Thy  hand. — Ps.  31 :  15. 

'  lliTY  times  are  in  thy  hand  : " 
IfX  My  God,  I  wish  them  thert* ; 
y  life,  my  friends,  my  soul,  I  leave 
Entirely  to  thy  care. 

S  *'My  times  are  in  thy  hand," 

Whatever  they  may  he ; 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright. 

As  best  may  seem  to  thee. 

3  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand ; " 
Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 

My  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  nee<lless  tear. 
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4  "  My  times  Bre  in  tliy  hand," 
Jesus,  the  crucified ! 

The  haiul  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced 
Is  DOW  my  guaiil  and  guide, 

5  "  My  timea  ore  in  thy  hand ; " 
I  "II  always  trust  in  thee; 

And,  after  deatli,  at  thy  right  hand 
i  eliall  foi-ever  be. 

WUlUn  r.  Llari 

638       nr-K.gh  dfith  to  li/f.         s.  M. 

OWIIAT.  if  we  me  Clmst's, 
Is  earthly  shtitne  or  loss! 
Brifrht  shall  tlie  cro^ni  of  glory  be, 
Athen  we  kave  borne  the  cross. 

2  Keen  wan  the  trial  once, 
Bitter  the  cup  <.)f  ivoe, 

When  martyred  saints,  baptized  iu  bli 
Christ's  ?ufferiiig8  shared  below. 

3  Bright  is  their  glory  now, 
Boundless  theu*  joy  aliove, 

AVhere,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  iH^rfect  love. 

4  Lord,  may  that  graee  be  ours, 
Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 

All  that  oi  H(mx>w,  giief,  or  pain, 
May  be  our  portion  here. 

5  Enough,  if  thou  at  last 
Tlie  word  of  blessing  give, 

And  let  us  rest  liefoi-e  thy  throne, 
Whei-e  saints  and  angels  live. 

639  No.a«.c/.rfi.r,  7,6. 

GOD  is  ray  strong  salvation ; 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear? 
Ill  darkness  .and  temjilation, 
My  light,  my  liell\  is  near: 
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Though  hosts  encamp  around  lue, 
Firm  in  the  fight  I  stand ; 

"What  terror  can  confound  mo, 
With  God  at  my  riglit  hand  i 

2  Place  on  the  Lonl  reliance ; 

My  sold,  ^vith  courage  wait; 
mis  truth  be  thine  affiance, 

When  faint  and  desolate; 
Ulia  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  tny  joy  inci*ease ; 
IMercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen ; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  ]H\ice. 

James  Monteomezy. 

©40      xh^  pilgrims  of  Jesvn.  7,  6. 

0  HAPPY  band'of  pilgrims, 
If  onwaixl  ye  will  tread. 
With  Jesus  as  your  Fellow, 

To  Jesus  as  your  Head ! 
O  happy,  if  ye  labor 

As  Jesus  did  for  men ; 
O  happy,  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hungered  then  ! 

2  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried 
He  carried  as  yonr  due  : 

The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth 

He  weareth  it  for  you. 
The  faith  by  which  ye  see  him, 

The  hoj)e  in  which  ye  yeani, 
The  love  that  through  all  trouble 

To  him  alone  will  turn, — 

3  What  are  they  but  forerunners 
To  lead  you  to  his  sight  i 

What  are  they  save  the  etfluence 

Of  uncreated  Lio^ht  i 
The  trials  that  beset  >'ou, 

The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temj)tations 

That  death  alone  can  cure, — 


THE  CHRISTIAN. 

4  "What,  are  they  I)ut  liis  jewels 

Of  right  cplestial  worth  t 
What  are  they  but  the  hwlder, 

Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth  ? 
O  happy  band  of  pilgrima, 

Look  upwartl  to  the  skies, 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 

Shall  win  so  trreat  a  prize. 

641  p.„„„,„,>y.  7,6. 

SOMETIMES  11  lic;ht  surprises 
The  Cliristian  while  he  sings; 
It  is  the  Lord  who  lisea 

With  healing  on  his  mngs; 
When  ctiniforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  ahining, 
To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holy  contemplation, 
We  sweetly  then  pursue 

The  theme  of  Gtal's  salvation. 

And  find  it  ever  new; 
Set  fi^ee  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say. 
Let  the  unkuo\vn  to-mormw 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  It  can  bi-ing  with  it  nothiuff 
But  he  will  bear  us  through; 

Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing. 
Will  clothe  his  pe.ople  too: 

Beneath  the  sprea^ling  heavens 
No  creature  but  is  fed; 

And  he  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  his  uhildren  bread,        _ 

4  Though  vine  nor  Ug-tree  ueithop 
Their  wontfd  fniit'should  l>ear, 

Thougli  ;dl  lii-  fi.-lds  sliuuld  withffl 
Nor  ftocks  \utv  kwd'i  be  there 
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^et  God  the  same  abiding, 
His  praist^  shall  tune  my  voice; 
or  while  in  him  confiding, 
I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

WilUMn  Oowper. 

^^         I itiU fearno change,  '>  ^• 

heavenly  love  abiding, 


No  change  my  heart  shall  fear; 

safe  is  such  confiding, 
For  nothing  changes  here. 

e  storm  may  roar  without  me, 
My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
ut  God  is  round  about  me, 
And  can  I  be  dismayed  ? 

Wherever  he  may  guide  m(% 

No  want  shall  turn  me  })ack ; 
lily  Shepherd  is  beside  me. 

And  nothing  can  I  lack. 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh. 

His  sight  is  never  dim. 
He  knows  the  way  he  taketh. 

And  I  will  walk  with  him. 

3  Green  pastin^es  are  before  me. 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o't^r  me, 

where  darkest  clouds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure, 

My  path  to  life  is  free, 
My  Saviour  has  my  treiisurc^. 

And  he  will  walk  with  me. 

Axuia  "L.  Waring. 

^Kj^O  j'he  eroM  acc^ferl.  8,  7. 

JE8TJ8,  I  my  cross  have  taken. 
All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee ; 
^aked,  poor,  despised,  foi-saken, 
Thou^from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be : 
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Perish  every  fnnd  aiiil)it.ioi], 

All  I've  soiijjlit,  and  honed,  and  km 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 

God  and  heaven  are  etU!  my  vvra. 

2  Let  the  ivoild  despise  and  leave  mq 
They  liave  left  my  Saviour,  too; 

Uuniau  hearts  and  luoks  deceive  me; 

Thuii  art  not,  like  niau,  uutme ; 
And,  wliile  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Fties  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun 

Show  thy  fjLCe,  and  all  is  bright 

3  Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure 
Come,  disaster,  scorn,  and  paiil! 

In  thy  Bervice,  pain  is  pleasure; 

With  thy  favor,  laittt  is  gain. 
I  liave  calleil  thee,  "Abba,  Father;" 

I  have  6taye<l  my  heart  on  thee : 
St<trni3  may  huwl,  and  clouds  may  gaf 

All  must  Work  foi-  gooii  to  me. 

4  Man  may  trouble  and  distres.s  me, 
'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast: 

Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 
ITeaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest 

O  'tis  not  in  grief  U>  harm  nie. 
While  thy  love  is  left  U>  me; 

O  'twere  not  iu  joy  to  chanu  me, 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee, 

5  Know,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation; 
liise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care; 

Joy  to  find  in  ^-very  station 
S(.m.'(liiii>r  still  to  do  or  bear. 

Tliink  \v]i:it  Spirit  dwelln  within  thee^ 
AVhat  a  Father's  smile  is  thine; 

AV'bat  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee: 
C'liild  of  heaven,  shouMst  thou  repin 
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^   Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 
-Armed    by  faith,  and    winged    by 
prayer ; 
^^ven  8  eternal  day 's  before  thee, 
God's  own   hand   shall  guide  thee 

there. 
^^Ti  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 
Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
^THj  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 
-^sith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  i)rai8e. 

Hranr  7.  Lyto. 
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Only  waiting,  °»  '  • 

waiting,  till  the  shadows 
Are  a  little  longer  grown ; 
y  waiting,  till  the  glimmer 

the  day's  last  beam  is  flown ; 
the  light  of  earth  is  faded 
rom  the  heaii;s  once  full  of  day; 
the  stars  of  heaven  are  breaking 
^J^hrough  the  twilight  soft  and  gray. 

^^nly  waiting,  till  the  reapers 

ave  the  last  sheaf  gathered  home ; 
the  summer-time  is  faded, 
^nd  the  autumn  winds  have  come. 

ickly,  reapers,  gather  (jiiickly 
These  last  ripe  houi*8  of  my  heart, 
^^r  the  bloom  of  life  is  withered. 
And  I  hasten  to  dei)art. 


Only  waiting,  till  the  shadows 

Are  a  little  longer  grown ; 
^^nly  waiting,  till  the  glimmer 

Of  the  day's  last  beam  is  flown. 
X'hen,  from  out  the  gathered  darkness 

Holy,  deathless  stai*s  shall  nse, 
^y  whose  light  my  soul  shall  gladly 

Tread  its  pathway  to  the  skies. 


FninoM  Xi.  M«oo. 
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645  In. }.,,,. ,ffii.ti^.  6.7. 

FULL  of  titinbliug  expwtjition, 
Fecliiijj;  much,  and  fearing  more, 
SIi";lity  G(k1  of  my  Balvatimi, 
I  tliy  tiiufly  aid  implofe. 

2  Suffering  Son  of  man,  be  near  me, 
In  my  suffcniigs  to  siisUiin ; 

By  thy  sonr  griefs  to  cheer  me, 
By  thy  iiioi-e  than  mortal  ]>ain. 

3  By  thy  must  severe  temjitation 
lu  that  dark  JSatauie  hour, 

By  thy  last  mysterious  pa»sioD, 

Screen  me  fiMm  the  advei-se  power. 

4  By  thy  fainting  in  the  garden, 
liy  thy  di-eadfiil  death,  I  pmy, 

Write  iifKin  my  heart  the  jtaixlunj 
Take  my  sins  and  fears  awa>'. 

OluirlH  W«i>r. 
Oeutty  te<ul  tu.  8,  7,  4. 

GENTLY,  Loixl,  O  gently  lead  iia 
Through  this  gh^oniy  vale  of  tears; 
And,  O  Loi-d,  in  nieivy  give  ns 
Thy  rich  gi-ace  in  all  our  fears. 

O  refresh  us, 
Traveling  through  this  wiWerness. 

2  \\'lien  temptation's  darts  as.sail  us, 
Whc'ii  in  devious  paths  we  stray, 

Let  tliv  goodness  never  fail  us, 
Li'uil  us  in  thy  jierfeut  way. 

3  ill  the  lionr  of  ]iHin  and  anguish, 

In  till'  luriii'  "when  death  draws  near, 
Suffer  not  <iur  hearts  to  languish, 
Sutfer  ni>t  our  sttuls  to  fear. 

4  AVTien  this  mortal  life  is  ended, 
Bid  us  in  thine  anns  to  rest, 

Till,  by  angel-bands  attended,    . 
We  awake  among  the  blest. 


^lAL,  SUFFERING;  AND  SUJ5MISSI0N. 


Worldly  pl^atmren  ren<ntnce*L  ®»  '  • 

■/"-A^IN  are  all  terrestrial  pleasiii-es, 
^•^     JMixed  with  dross  tlie  purest  gol<l ; 
^^^Ic  we,  then,  for  heavenly  treasures, 
T'r-easures  never  waxinsc  ^>l^l- 
^^    our  best  affections  center 

^^n  the  things  around  the  tlirone: 
^^^I'e  no  thief  can  ever  enter; 
-^Xoth  and  rust  are  there  unknown. 


arthly  joys  no  longer  please  us ; 
ei'e  would  we  renounce  them  all ; 

our  only  rest  in  Jesus, 
im  our  Lord  an<l  Master  call. 

our  lan^niid  8})irits  cheering, 
bints  to  brighter  worlds  above; 
8  us  look  for  his  api)earing; 
Xiids  us  triumpli  in  his  love. 

^lay  our  light  be  always  burning, 
And  our  loins  be  giixled  round, 
uiting  for  our  Lord's  returning, 
^      lionging  for  the  welcome  sound. 
-^^lius  the  Christian  life  adorning, 

Never  need  we  be  afraid, 
Should  he  come  at  night  or  morninir 
Eai'ly  dawn,  or  evening  shade. 


n> 


David  E.  Ford. 


^4:8  T]^e  pilgrim's  Guith.  I^-  ^f-  ^  /. 

LEADER  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide 
Of  all  that  trav(4  to  the  sky, 
Come  and  with  us,  e'cMi  us,  abide, 
Who  would  on  thee  alone  rely; 
On  thee  alone  our  spirits  stay, 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  wav. 

k  2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 

This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  })lace; 
But  hasten  through  the  vale  of  woe. 
And,  restless  to  behold  thy  fac€^, 
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Bwift  to  our  heftvenly  country  move, 
Our  everlasting  Lome  above. 

3  We've  no  abiding  city  here, 
But  seek  a  city  out  of  eight; 

Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer, 

Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light, 
Jemsalem,  the  saints'  abode, 
"Whose  founder  is  the  living  God. 

4  Patient  the  appointed  race  to  run, 

■  This  weary  world  we  cast  behind  ; 
From  strength  to  strength  we  ti-avel  on, 

■  The  New  Jeriisalem  to  find: 
Our  labor  this,  our  only  aim, 
To  find  the  New  Jerusalem. 

6  Thnmgh  thee,  who  all  crnr  sins  haat  bome^  , 
Freely  and  gi-aciously  forgi\'en,  1 

With  songs  to  Zionwe  return, 

Contending  for  our  native  heaven; 

That  palace  of  our  glorious  King, — 

We  find  it  neai-er  ^vhile  we  sing. 

6  Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  diving 

We  ui^  our  way  with  strength  reaewed;  < 

The  church  of  the  tii-st-bom  U>  join,  * 

We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God; 

With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise, 

And  meet  our  Saviour  in  the  skiea 


'  4  9  St«,.}fa,t  Tfliawie.  L.  M.  -6 1 

"inOUGH  waves  ;md  storms  go  o'er  my  head, 
_    Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends 

be  gone; 
hough  joys  be  \\'ithered  all,  and  dead. 
Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn; 
n  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies, — 
itiier,  thy  mercy  ii<avei-  dyiea. ^^ 


SUFFERING,  AND  SUBMISSION. 

pFixed  on  this  ground  will  I  roiiuiiii, 
TThoiigh  my  heart  fail,  and  flesh  decay; 
:»Lis  anchor  shall  mv  sonl  sustain, 

iVhen  earth's  foundations  melt  away ; 
rcy's  full  jx)wer  I  then  shall  j)rove, 
Ted  with  an  everlasting  love. 


Jduum  A.  Bothe.   Tr.  by  J.  Weslej. 


^^  ^  The  ererpretent  Bavumr,  ^^-  ^^  •  ^  ^ 

^SUS,  to  tlioe  our  hearts  we  lift, 


Our  hearis  with  love  to  the(^  oVrflow, — 
ith  thanks  for  thy  continued  gift, 
That  still  thy  gracious  name  we  know, 
-tain  our  sense  of  sin  forgiven, 
''^"^d  wait  for  all  our  inward  heaven. 

W'hat  miofhty  troubles  hast  thou  sho\vTi 
Y^^Tliy  feeble,  tempted  followei's  here ! 
^^  have  through  fire  and  watiT  lifone, 
A>\it  saw  thee  <m  the  floods  appear, 


^     icl  felt  thee  present  in  the  flame, 
■^-^ci  shouted  our  Deliverer's  name. 

TTTiou  who  hast  kept  us  to  this  hour, 
v^Ci  keep  us  faithful  to  the  end, 
^'^l^en,  robed  in  majesty  and  ]K)wer, 
^CI)ur  Jesus  shall  from  heaven  descend, 
friends  and  witne^'s(M  to  own, 
seat  us  on  his  glorious  throne*! 

Chorlos  Wesley. 


P- 


ImUfoar  no  eri7.—Vs.  23 :  4.        I-  ^^'  ^>  ^• 

IE  ACE,  doubting  heart !  my  (nxTs  I  am ; 
Who  fonned  me  man  forbi<]s  mv  fear : 
e  Lord  hath  called  me  l)v  my  name; 
,jThe  Lord  protects,  forever  near: 
blood  for  me  did  once  atone, 
d  still  he  loves  and  guards  his  own. 
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2  "When,  passing  through  the  watery  deep, 
I  ask  in  faith  his  jironiised  aid, 

The  waves  an  awfiil  distance  keep. 

And  shrink  from  my  devoted  head : 
Fearless,  their  violence  I  dare ; 
They  cannot  harm,  for  God  is  tliei-e  I 

3  To  him  mine  eye  of  faith  I  turn. 
And  thrcingh  the  fire  pursue  my  way; 

The  fire  foi^^ets  its  jiower  to  bum, 

The  lambent  flames  awund  me  play : 
I  own  hia  pcuver,  accept  the  sign. 
And  shout  to  prove  the  Saviour  mine. 

4  Still  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand. 
And  guard  In  fierce  temptation's  hour; 

Hide  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand; 

Show  forth  in  me  thy  saving  jM>wer; 
Still  l)e  thy  arms  my  sure  defense, 
J^or  earth,  nor  hell,  shall  jilnck  me  thence. 


5    2  Ji^,l      fgr    (l,g     ,^^„„j^  11,10. 

lOME  unto  me,  when  sha*li>vvs  darkly  gather, 
'  When  the  sad  lieai-t.  is  Aveary  and  distressed, 
eking  for  comfort  from  your  heavenly  Father, 
Come  unto  me,  and  I  \\ill  give  you  rest. 

Large    are    the    mansions    iu    thy    Father's 

dwelling, 
Glad  are  the  homes  that  sorrows  never  dim; 
t'eet  are  the  harps  in  holy  music  swelling. 
Soft  are  tlie  tones  which  raise  the  heareidy 

hymn. 

There,  like  an  Eden  blossoming  in  o-lnflnfMag   ^      j=-. 
liloom  the  fair  flowers  the  eartli  too  nidel 


■J 


>nie  unto  me,  all  ye  wlio  droop  in  Hadness, 
Come  xiuto  me,  aud  I  will  give  you  rest. 


^'*-*^'^r^  SL'FKERING,  AND  SUBMISSION.       ' 

,3^3  „„_,„„„,.  8.7. 

M       ^<;'S^KK  tbt>  iiaine  of  Jemia  \v\t\i  ym, 

-J^^~  d^hild  <if  sorrow  and  of  wot- ; 

^_]>|^*nll  jijy  iind  comfort  give  you ; 

-T'sike  it,  tlien,  where'er  you  go. 

PreciouB  name,  O  liow  swept ! 
Ho[>e  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven, 
«ke  tlie  name  of  Jesus  ever, 
s  a  shield  from  everj'  snare ; 
^-^mptations  nmnd  yon  gather, 
.^^  -^^treathe  tliat  lioly  name  in  prayer. 

^^-*  the  precious  name  of  Jesus! 
-tj^^^i"^ow  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 
^•'"^    «"».en  his  loving  arras  receive  an, 

— ^^.ntl  his  songs  our  tongues  employ! 
— ^^.t  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing, 
T— -  ^-^•'alling  prostrate  at  his  feet, 
"^^--■-^*^g  of  kings  in  heaven  well  crown  him, 
^^fVhen  our  journey  is  complete. 

Mn.  LTdlB  B>xtar. 

^54     .,„,„,..„„„,„.  6. 

M\TY  JesuH,  as  thou  wilt: 
— XVi  <->  may  thy  will  be  mine; 
^Xnto  thy  fiuud  of  love  ' 

I  \\oiild  my  all  resign. 
*^hiijugh  son-ow  or  through  joy, 
Conduct  me  as  thine  own, 
-WVnd  help  me  still  to  say, 

"My  Lonl,  thy  will  be  done." 
2  My  Je.'<U8,  a.s  thou  wilt : 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
^t  not  my  star  of  Iiopt,- 

Grow  dmi  or  disappear, 
Since  thou  on  earth  linst  Mept 

And  sori'iiwed  oft  alone,  j 

If  I  must  weep  with  thee,  I 

My  Lori],  thy  w'ill  be  done       ^^J 
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a  My  Jeaus,  as  thon  wilt: 

All  shall  be  well  for  me; 
Each  rhaiifjiiig  future  scene 

I  gludly  tnirtt  with  thee. 
Straight  to  uiy  home  above, 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing  in  life  or  death, 

"  Mj'  Lord,  thy  will  be  done." 


655  8. 

CliriftUin  trial,  mffiring,  and  inAmiatiffK, 

THY  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
However  dai-k  it  be  I 
Lead  nie  by  thine  own  hand ; 
(■lioose  out  the  path  for  me. 

1  dare  not  choose  my  lot; 
I  would  not  if  I  might; 

Choose  thou  for  me,  my  God, 
80  ehall  I  walk  alight. 

2  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 
In  thine;  bo  let  the  way 

That  leads  to  it  l«  thine, 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

Take  tluju  my  cup,  and  it 
With  joy  or  sorniw  fill, 

As  l)C8t  to  thee  may  eeetn ; 
C'htwse  th(.tu  my  good  and  iU, 

S  Choose  thou  for  me  my  fi'iends, 

My  siekHesB  or  my  healtli ; 
Chotise  thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  iioverty  «r  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  thinga  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  thoii  my  guide,  my  strength, 

My  wi(«lom,  and  my  all. 


SUFFERING,  AND  SUBMISSION. 

^  ^  Th€  only  refuge.  ''• 

""^ESIJS,  Lover  of  my  soul, 
^J    Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
"'^Vliile  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ! 
ide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
:e  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last! 

Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee: 
Lve,  O  leave  me  not  alone. 
Still  supj:x)rt  and  comfort  me: 
^-AU  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
^3over  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  Aving ! 

-3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

Moi-e  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
^Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

1  am  all  unrighteousness : 
f^alse  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  tnitli  and  grace. 

'i  Plenteous  grace  with  tliee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin: 
X-.et  the  healing  streams  abound ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
*Xhou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee : 
Spring  thou  up  Avithin  my  heart, 

Kise  to  all  eternity. 

Oluurlefl  Wealoy 
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O  O  f  ISHju-inijiirinii  h-j-f.  C.  1  . 

C'OJLE  on,  niv  paihiei-s  in  distrfss, 
/    My  ciiiiiraaes  tliniu;<h  tli«  wiiiienia 
Whi>  still  jMui"  Ixulies  feel; 
Awhile  forget  ymir  j^tfs  aiid  fears, 
Aiid  lonJv  nevf'iiil  tbis  valo  of  twirs, 
To  that  celestiiU  Lill. 

2  Beyond  the  Ixmnds  of  time  and  spai 
Lf>ok  fimvanl  to  that  heavenly  place, 

The  saints'  secure  alHwle; 
On  faith'3  stnmg  eagle  pinions  rise, 
And  foR'e  your  jia8sa*<e  to  the  skies, 

And  Si'Jile  the  mount  of  God. 

3  "\Mio  suffer  ^^■ith  <.iur  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  liia  face  ap|>ear 

And  by  his  side  sit  down; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  siire, 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  weai-  the  crown. 

4  Thrice  blessed,  blias-inspiring  hope ! 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spii'ita  up. 

It  brings  to  life  the  dea<l ; 
Our  contSicts  here  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  yon  and  I  ascend  at  last, 

Triumphant  ^vith  our  Ilesid. 
6  That  great  mysterious  Deity 
"\Vc  s<K)n  with  open  face  shalf  see ; 

Tlie  lieatilic  Pight 
Shall  lill  the  hi-avenly  courts  with  praj 
And  Mide  diffuse  the  goldeu  blaze 

Oi  everlasting  liglit.  oiari-w»iv 

668  TU  „^„i  ;,ilffr!m.  C.  P.  ] 

rpiiy  mercy  lieanl  my  infant  prayer; 
J.    Thy  1.  >\-e,  ^vitli  all  a  mother  3  care, 

Siistaiiii'd  my  (■liildish  days: 
Thy  goodiifss  walflied  my  ri|>euing  yW 
And  funned  my  iieart  to  love  thy  tnil 

And  filled  my  lips  with  pniisa 
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-And  now,  in  age  and  grief,  thy  name 

th  still  my  languid  heart  inflame, 
-And  bow  my  faltering:  knee : 
^et  this  bosom  feels  trie  lire ; 
Lis  trembling  hand  and  drooping  IjTe 
^Kave  yet  a  strain  for  thee! 

STes;  broken,  tuneless,  still,  O  Lord, 
is  voice,  transporteil,  shall  reeonl 

^Tliy  goodness,  tried  so  long; 

^1>  sinking  slow,  with  calm  decay, 
feeble  murmurs  melt  away 
o  a  seraph's  song. 

sir  Robert  Ontnt. 

*^         Heatenly  rest  antirijHiteA.  ^  •  M. 

HEN  I  can  reiul  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
<1  farewell  to  every  fear, 
-^^^Vjid  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

^^Tioiild  earth  against  my  soid  engage, 
-^^nd  fieiy  darts  be  hurled, 

^n  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
-And  face  a  frowninii:  worhl. 

^lliet  cares  like  a  wild  dehige  come, 
lj6t  storms  of  soitow  fall, 

I  but  safely  reiich  my  home, 
^y  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

TThere  I  shall  bathe  my  Aveary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 

not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

laaao  Watte. 

^60  ood'fi  pavilion,  ^'-  ^^' 

GRANT  me  within  thy  courts  a  place, 
Among  thy  saints  a  seat, 
Forever  to  behold  thy  face, 
And  worship  at  thy  feet; — 
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2  In  thy  pavilion  to  tibide, 
Wlien  sturniM  of  ti»ul)le  Idow, 

And  in  thy  tabernacle  liide, 
Secure  from  every  foe. 

3  "  Seek  ye  my  face ! "  Without  delay, 
\Vlien  thns  I  hear  thee  i«]ieak. 

My  heai't  M-ouhl  leap  for  joy,  and  say, 
"Thy  face,  Lord,  \viU  I  seek." 

4  Then  leave  me  not  ^vhen  griefs  assaQj 
And  earthly  comforts  flee ; 

"When  father,  motlier,  kindred  fail. 
My  (rod,  remember  me ! 


riTIIY  graciouM  presence,  O  ray  God, 
J_  All  that  I  wish  contains; 
With  this,  beneath  affliction's  load, 
My  heart  no  more  complains, 

2  This  can  my  every  care  control, 
Gild  each  dark  ficene  ^vith  light : 

This  is  the  sunshine  of  the  soul ; 
Without  it  all  is  night. 

3  O  happy  scenes  abitve  the  sky, 
Where  thy  fidl  beams  impart 

Unt'louded  l)eauty  to  the  eye, 
And  rapture  to  the  heart ! 

4  Her  portion  in  those  realnir)  of  blis^ 
My  spirit  longs  to  know; 

My  wishes  tenmnate  in  this, 
Nor  can  they  rest  l>elovv. 

5  Loril,  shall  the  breathings  of  my  hear 
Asjtire  in  vain  to  thee? 

Confirm  ray  hope,  that  where  thou  art 
I  shall  tovever  \*, 


''^ilAL,  SUFFERINQ,  AND  SUBMISSION. 

®     Then  shall  my  cheerful  spirit  sing 
The  ilarksome  hours  away, 
*^d  rise,  on  faith's  expanded  wing, 
To  everiasting  day. 


Axm«  Steele. 


^     Vanity  of  earthly  enjoymenh,         ^''  -"!• 

OW  vain  are  all  things  here  Ix^low! 
How  false,  and  yet  now  fair ! 
i  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too, 
net  every  sweet  a  snare. 

e  brightest  things  l)elow  the  sky 
ive  but  a  flattering  light; 
should  8usi)ect  some  danger  nigh, 
^^here  we  possess  delight. 

r  dearest  joys,  an<l  nearest  friends, 
he  partners  of  our  blood, 


V  they  divide  our  wavering  mimls, 
leave  but  half  for  God ! 

^iTie  fondness  of  a  creatuix^'s  love, — 
^tlow  strong  it  strikes  tlie  sense ! 
ither  tlie  w^arm  affections  move, 
^or  can  we  call  them  thence. 

iMy  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 
My  soul's  eternal  lood ; 
-"^oid  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good. 

Lmum  Wetta. 

^63  na^iant  hope.  ^'  ^^• 

OWHO,  in  such  a  world  as  this. 
Could  bear  his  lot  of  pain, 
Did  not  one  radiant  liope  of  bliss 
Unclouded  yet  remain  ? 

2  That  hope  the  sovereign  Lord  has  given 

Who  reigns  above  the  skies ; 
Hope  that  unites  tlie  soul  to  heaven 

By  faith's  endearing  ties. 
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3  Eacli  care,  each  ill  of  moi'tal  birth, 
It*  sent  in  pitying  love, 

To  lift  the  lingering  heart  from  earth, 
Ami  si>eed  its  flight  alxtve. 

4  And  everj'  pang  that  wrings  the  breai 
And  ever^'  joy  that  dies, 

Bid  ns  to  seek  a  jnirer  rest, 
And  trust  to  holier  ties. 

r'  span  of  life  will  soon  be  done, 
The  passing  luomentB  say ; 
As  lengthening  shadows  o'er  the  mead 
Procliiim  the  close  of  day. 

2  O  that  my  heart  might  dwell  uluof 
From  all  created  things, 

And  le.Tiu  that  wisdom  from  above, 
M  hence  t:iie  contentment  springs ! 

3  Courage,  my  soul  I  thy  bittei'  cross. 
In  every  tnal  here, 

Shall  bear  thee  to  thy  he-aven  above. 
But  shall  not  enter  there. 

4  The  sigliing  ones,  that  humbly  seek 
In  sorrowing  paths  below, 

Shall  in  ett^rnity  rejoice, 

Where  endless  comfoilB  flow. 

5  Soon  will  the  toilsome  strife  be  o'er 
Of  sublunaiT  care, 

And  life's  dull  vanities  no  more 
This  anxious  breast  ensnare. 

6  Courage,  my  soul!  on  God  rely; 
Deliverance  soou  will  come; 

A  tlnjiisjiiid  ways  has  Pi-ovidence 
To  bring  believers  home. 
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SUFFERING,  AND  SUBMISSION. 
^^  Bt  profundi.  C.  M. 

UT  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  cry, 
AVTiose  fainting  footstejw*  trod 
e  paths  of  our  nunianity, 
Jiicamate  Son  of  GckI  ! 

T^liou  Man  of  grief,  wlio  once  apart 
i<lst  all  our  sorrows  ])ear, — 
3   trembling  hand,  the  fainting  heart, 
lie  agony,  and  prayer ! 

Xi-3  this  the  consecmted  dower, 
^hy  chosen  ones  obtain, 
Tcnow  thy  resurrection  power 
^tThrough  fellowship  of  pain  ? 

^iThen,  O  my  soul,  in  silence  wait ; 
Y^    X^'aint  not,  O  faltering  feet ; 
^^^^ss  onward  to  that  blest  estate, 
Xn  righteousness  complete. 

"^     Hiet  faith  transcend  the  passing  hour, 
^    "^The  transient  pain  an<l  strife, 
^Ijraised  by  an  immortal  power, — 
The  power  of  endless  life. 

Xra.  E.  E.  ICaroy. 

^^^  yb  croMy  no  croirn.  '  •  ^'' 

MUST  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone. 
And  all  the  w^orld  go  free  i 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  eveiy  one, 
Ajid  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  How  happy  are  the  saints  al)ove, 
Who  once  went  soirowing  here ! 

But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love. 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear. 
Till  death  shall  set  m(^  free ; 

And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear. 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

ThomMi  Sliopherd,  alt. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN, 
*^"  '  For  rietoriouH  faith.  ^-  M. 

OFOR  a  faith  tlmt  will  nut  shrink. 
Though  prtisyeii  by  every  foe, 
That  will  iii't  tremble  on  the  briuk 
Of  any  earthly  woe  ! 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 
Benejtth  the  chastening  rod, 

But,  in  the  liour  of  giief  or  imin, 
AVill  lean  u]k>u  its  Goil ; 

3  A  faith  that  wliines  more  liright  and  i 
When  temjiests  rage  without; 

That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkneea  feela  no  doubt; 

4  That  bears,  unmoved,  the   world's 

frown, 
Nor -heeds  its  ecomful  smile; 
That  seas  of  trouble  eannot  drown, 
Nor  Satan's  ai-ts  beguile; 

5  A  faith  tbtit  keeps  the  narrow  way- 
Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled, 

And  with  a  pure  ami  heavenly  ray 
Illumes  a  dying  lied. 

6  Lonl,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  tliia, 
And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 

We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  blis 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

668  CM. 

Slrm^lh  Toieictd  in  limiting  upon  the  Lord, 

LORD,  I  believe  thy  every  word, 
Thy  every  promise  true; 
And  lo !  I  wait  on  thee,  my  Lord, 

Till  I  ray  strength  renew. 
2  If  in  this  feeble  flesh  I  may 

Awhih^  slmw  forth  tliy  praise, 

Jesus,  support  the  tottering  clay, 

And  leii'^lAivu  '.iwV,  Aw^*  >\v\'^*. 


Tr^lALy  SUFFERING,  AND  SUBM18blOi>J. 

^     If  such  a  worm  as  I  can  spread 
TTie  common  Saviour's  name, 
t  him  who  raised  thee  from  the  dead, 
Quicken  my  mortal  frame. 

Still  let  me  live  thy  blood  to  show, 
^Vhich  purges  eveiy  stain ; 
gladly  linger  out  below 
few  more  years  in  pain. 


Charlam  Waslaj. 


fe 


9  C.  M. 

is  Christ,  and  to  die  is  gain. — Phil.  1:21. 

CZ>RD,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 
"Whether  I  die  or  live ; 
Hove  and  serve  thee  is  my  share, 
-^^\wnd  this  thy  grace  must  give. 

f  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

at  I  may  long  obey; 
liort,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
6  soar  to  endless  day  ? 

hrist  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 
an  he  went  through  l^efore ; 

that  unto  God's  kingdom  comes 
ust  enter  by  his  door. 

ome.  Lord,  when  grace  liath  made  me 
meet 

hy  blessed  face  to  see; 
•,  if  thy  work  on  earth  })e  sweet, 
►Vhat  will  thy  glory  be? 

hen  I  shall  eii<l  my  sad  complaints, 
^-^nd  wearj^,  sinful  days, 
^^d  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 
^^Vno  sing  Jehovah's  jmiise. 

^Bty  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small; 
ine  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
t  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
--And  I  shall  be  with  hiuu 

Biohard  Baxter. 
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Chriet  ttren'jl/ifning  the  a 

OU,  whose  filmed  and  failing  eye, 
!■.  yet  it  closed  in  death, 
tliy  mother's  aj^>ny, 

shamefnl  cmss  beneath!  ,rrf,o*^ 

('tuber  them,  like  her,  through  whom 
sword  of  grief  is  driven, 
),  to  cheer  their  cheerless  gloom, 
liy  fleiir  mercy  ji^ven, 
tliiiit;  own  wonl  of  tenderness 
[1  on  them  from  aljove; 
wie  shall  the  lone  heart  bleaa, 
tuuoli  shall  Ileal  with  love. 
im  of  Mary,  Son  of  God, 
Av;iy  of  moi't^il  ill, 
\-  Idtwt  feet  in  triumph  trod, 
ieet  are  treading  still. 

not  with  strength  like  thine,  we  go  * 

i  (birk  and  dreadful  M'ay; 
m  wcrt  atreiigtheiied  in  thy  woe, 
'tiTiigtliL'ii  US,  we  piNiy. 


/,7,...,v;„n.//,ryM.7rmor/r».— Miilt5:4.    C.  i 

JI  lips  <livino,  like  healing  balm 
iK'iU'ts  oppresswl  and  torn, 
I'aveiily  consolation  fell, 
eased  are  the)'  tliat  mourn." 

o  the  hopes  by  sorrow  crushed 
lolilc  faith  sni'ceeds; 
ife,  by  trials  fun-owed,  bears 
■  ffuit  of  liiviiicr  deeds. 


.■  i-irli,  how  sweet,  how  full  of  strengtl 
Inmijiii  spirits  are, 
L>([  into  the  wuictitierf 


'^L.,     SUFFERING,  AND  SUliMlSSIOX. 

P^^>    lieavenly  wisdom,  love  divine, 
itf^  ^'^^^thed  through  the  Yip^  wliic-h  said, 
l>l^sge(J  are  the  hearts  that  iiioiini; 
■*■  *^^y  shall  be  comforted." 


e 


Wmiam  H.  Barleich. 


FIRST   PART. 


G 


^ 


8.  M, 

^nUMh  his  trti-8t  in  the  Ijord  tthall  tte  84ife. 

^-^^MIT  thou  all  thy  gi-iefs 
--^-ud  ways  into  His  hands, 
3^is  sure  tnist  and  tender  care 
\\o  earth  and  heaven  coiunianda. 

Vio  points  the  clouds  their  coui'se, 
liom  >\dnds  and  S(\as  obey, 
^liall  direct  thv  wanderin<^  feet, 
^  shall  prepai'e  thy  way. 

:iou  on  the  Lord  relv, 
<\  safe,  shalt  thou  go  on ; 
^      on  his  work  thv  8tea<lfa.st  eye, 
^  ^D  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

o  pix)fit  canst  thou  gain 
y  self-consuming  care ; 
Ihim  commend  thy  cause;  his  ear 
ttends  the  softest  prayer. 

hy  everlasting  truth, 
ather,  thy  ceaseless  love, 
^8  all  thy  children's  wants,  and  knows 
That  best  for  each  will  })rove. 

ou  every-where  hast  sway, 
--JVnd  all  things  serve  thy  iniglit; 
ly  every  act  ])ure  blessing  is. 
Thy  path   unsullied  light. 


5:} 


Paul  GcrhArdt.    Tr.  by  J.  Wesley. 

SECOND    FART. 
He  indeth  all  thimjA  ircll. 


^  ^         He  Tidefh  all  fhinu^  irrll.  '^'  ^^^ 

IVE  to  the  winds  thy  frars ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed; 
od  hears  tliv  si<^hs  and  counts  thy  tear; 
Goil  shall  lift  nn  ihy  \wm\. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN. 

2  Through  wavps,  and  clouds,  and  ston 
He  fjentlv  cleure  thy  way ; 

Wait  thou  liis  time,  bo  shull  this  uight 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart? 
Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 

Cast  off  t}ie  weight,  let  fear  depart, 
And  every  care  be  gone. 

4  What  thoiigh  thou  rnlest  not? 
Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 

Proclaim,  "  God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
And  ruleth  aU  things  well." 

5  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway 
To  choose  and  to  comraann: 

So  shult  thou,  wondering,  own  his  way^ 
How  wise,  how  strong  his  hand  I 

6  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 
Uis  counsel  shall  appear, 

When  fully  he  tlie  work  hath  wrought 
That  caused  thy  needle.s3  fear. 


674       n..™r.»„?.vrr;-«p..         s.  m. 

THOU  Refuge  of  my  soul, 
On  tliee,  when  sorro^vs  lise, 
On  thee,  \vhen  waves  of  trouble  roll. 
My  fainting  hope  relies, 

2  To  thee  I  tell  my  giief, 
For  thou  alone  canst  heal; 

Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  eveiy  pain  I  feel. 

3  But  O  when  doubts  prevail, 
I  fear  to  call  thee  mme; 

The  springs  of  comfort  swm  to  fftfl, 

And  all  my  hoix-s  ilcdine. 


'^KI-AL,  SUFFERING,  AND  SUBMISSION. 

^    Yet,  Lord,  where  shall  I  flee? 
Thou  art  my  only  tnist ; 
^(l  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 


Addc  Sioelo,  alt. 


_^^^  Contented  piety,  ®i  ^' 

jlj^  ATHER,  I  know  that  all  my  life 
"■"*-         Is  portioned  out  for  me ; 

^<1  the  changes  that  are  sure  to  come 

I    <lo  not  fear  to  see ; 
t    I  ask  thee  for  a  present  mind 

-Intent  on  pleasing  thee. 

-t    ask  thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 
A  lirough  constant  watching  vvis<^, 
*     meet  the  gla<l  with  joyful  wmiles, 
^     -'^ml  wii>e  the  weejnng  eyes; 
\^cl  a  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 
^o  soothe  and  sympathize. 

would  not  have  the  restless  will 
g^       ""^t^hat  hurries  to  and  fro, 

^=^  Iviiig  for  some  gi'eat  thing  to  do, 
I      ^^-^r  secret  thing  to  know; 

V^ould  be  treated  as  a  child, 
■^And  guided  where  I  go. 

fcVherever  in  the  worM  I  am, 
n  whatsoe'er  estat<^, 
^j^ave  a  fellowship  ^vith  hearts, 
-Xo  keep  and  cultivate ; 
.d  a  work  of  lowly  love  to  <1<) 
For  the  Lord  on  whom  I  wait. 

•55o  I  ask  thee  for  tht^  daily  strength, 

Jo  none  that  ask  d(*nied, 

d  a  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

^Vhile  keening  at  thy  side; 

ntent  to  fill  a  little  space, 

If  thou  1)0  gliirified. 

an 


THE  CHRISTIAN. 

6  And  if  some  tbiniis  I  ilo  not  aek 
In  my  cup  of  bieMsinj^  lie, 

1  woTild  have  my  epii-it  filled  the  mora 
AV'itli  jfi-jitef ul  love  to  thee ; 

More  cfirefiil,  not  to  seive  thee  much, 
But  to  please  thee  perfectly. 

V  fb    Qg  not  far  from  me,  0  my  Strength.         8,  6. 

GO  not  fai"  from  me,  O  toy  Streiigth, 
Whom  all  ray  times  obey; 
Take  fioin  me  any  thing  thou  wUt, 

But  go  not  thou  away; 
And  let  the  storm  that  does  thy  wori 
Deal  with  me  as  it  may. 

2  No  suffering,  while  it  laj^ts,  is  joy, 
How  blest  soe'er  it  be ; 

Yet  may  the  chastened  chihl  be  glad 

His  f'ather's  face  to  see ; 
And  O,  it  is  not  hard  to  bear 

What  must  be  bonie  in  thee. 

3  Safe  in  thy  sanctifying  grace. 
Almighty  to  restoi-e; 

Borne  onward,  sin  and  deatli  behind. 

And  love  and  life  before, 
O  let  my  soul  alxiund  in  how, 

And  praise  thee  more  ancf  morel 

4  Deej)  unto  deep  may  call,  but  I 
With  peaceful  heai-t  %vill  say, 

"Thy  loving-kindness  hath  a  chaise 
No  waves  can  t-ake  away;" 

And  let  the  storm  that  epeeils  me  hoi 
Deal  with  me  as  it  may.  abb*i..wi»i 
677  7,6,7. 

Fairlttt  in  the  fumaet  of  i^tetion. 

GOD  of  Israel's  faithful  thre*, 
AV'Iio  liraved  a  tyrtint's  ire, 
Nobly  sconied  Uy  bow  tlie  kue«, 

And  wiiW-i-A,  vwAwvvV, \\v  S\w.\ 
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J^RIAL,  SUFFERING,  AND  SUBMISSION. 

^^r-^atlie  their  faith  into  my  breast, 
^rm  me  in  this  fiery  hour; 
a.nd,  O  Son  of  man,  confesse<l 
In  all  thy  saving  ix)wer! 

3For  while  thou,  my  Lord,  art  nigh, 
^y  soul  disdains  to  fear ; 

and  Satan  I  defy, 
Still  impotently  near; 

rth  and  hell  their  wars  may  wage ; 
Calm  I  niai'k  their  vain  deHign, 

to  see  them  idly  rage 
-Against  a  child  of  thine. 

Charles  Wealey. 

^5  Y  O  j^^  ^admt  of  a  great  Horl:     7,  6,  8. 

O  the  haven  of  thy  bre^ist, 
O  Son  of  man,  I  fly ; 
my  refuge  and  my  rest, 
For  O  the  storm  is  high ! 
•Save  me  from  the  funous  blast; 
A  covert  from  the  tempest  be : 
X^ide  me,  Jesus,  till  o'eii)ast 
The  stonn  of  sin  I  see. 

S  Welcome  as  the  water-s2)riiig 

To  a  dry,  bairen  j)hic*e, 
O  descend  on  me,  and  l)ring 

Thy  sweet,  refi*eshing  grace; 
K)'er  a  parched  and  weary  land, 

As  a  gi'eat  rock  extends  its  shade, 
iHide  me.  Saviour,  with  thy  hand. 

And  screen  my  naked  liead. 

3  In  the  time  of  mv  distress 

Thou  hast  my  succor  been; 
In  my  utter  helplessness, 

Restraining  me  from  sin ; 
0  how  swiftly  didst  tliou  move 

To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour! 
Still  protect  me  with  thy  love, 

And  shield  me  with  thy  jK)wer. 


Charlw  Waalax. 
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HOW   finn    a   foundation,   ye   saiiiU  » 
Lonl. 
b  luitl  for  yoiir  faith  in  his  excellent  wo^  *^ 
What  more  can  he  say,  thaii  to  you  he-  ^^ 

8ai*l,  ♦^    ^    ■ 

To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fle« 

5  "  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  <^      ,^-  J^', 

mayed,  S^^  ^ 

"or  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  stiU  give  thee  aid      A-^ 
L 11  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cau*;  th*^ 
to  stand, 
[Tlpheld  by  my  gracious,  omnipotent  hand.  _  ^ 

»S  "When  through  the  deep  watei-a  I  call  the»*^ 

i  _  to  go. 

[The  rivei-s  of  sonxtw  shall  not  overflow ; 

^For  I  will  1h!  with  thee  thy  trials  to  bless, 

'  And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  (listress. 

'4  "When    through    fieiy  trials    thy    rwith^va^  — ^ 
hIihU  lie, 

'My  grace,  all-sufficient,  ^hall  be  thy  supply,  * 

The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  only  design  s^*^ 

[Sliy  di-osa  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  t«>  remie       .^^^^ 

"E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall      Vl^ 
prove 
!My  sovereign,  eternal,  nnchangeable  love;  ^-, 

I  And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  juloni,  *-J 

Ijike  lambs   they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  b« 
'  borne. 

6  "The  Houl  that  nn  Jesus  hath  leaned  for 

Jiose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 
[That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to 
I  shake, 

:J1J  never,  no  nev^r,  \w  nexw:  forsake! 


J 
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SUFFERING,  AND  SUBMISSION. 

^  FearleM  in  trihvlation.         7,  8,  7. 

EAD  of  the  Church  tnumi^hjiiit, 
We  joyfully  adore  thee; 
11  thou  apj)ear,  thy  iiieiiilH^rH  here 
Shall  sing  like  those  in  gloiy: 
^  lift  our  hearts  and  voices 
^^^ith  blest  anticipation ; 

d  cry  aloud,  and  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

Thou  dost  conduct  thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  tenii)tation ; 
tjr  will  we  fear,  while  thou  art  near. 

The  fire  of  tribulation: 

e  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  oui*  maivh  oj»jM)ses; 
^  thee  we  shall  break  throujirh  them  all, 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

By  faith  we  see  the  glory 
To  which  thou  shalt  restore  us: 
e  cross  despise  for  that  high  2)rize 
Which  thou  hast  set  before  us : 

if  thou  count  us  wortliv, 
We  each,  as  dying  Ste})lien, 
hall  see  thee  stand  at  (loirs  right  hand, 
To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

Charles  Wesley. 


^^      Pa§9umat€  longing  fryr  hraren.  "• 

STILL  out  of  the  deejn^st  abyss 
Of  trouble,  I  mournfully  cry; 
^nd  pine  to  recover  my  peace, 

And  see  my  Kedeemer,  and  die. 
I  cannot,  I  cannot  forbear, 

These  passionate  longings  for  home; 
O  when  shall  my  spirit  be  theie i 
O  when  will  the  messenger  come  i 


THE  CUUidTIAN. 

2  Tbr  nature  I  long  to  put  on, 
Tlnue  image  ou  earth  to  regain; 

And  tlien  in  the  ^ave  to  lay  down 
Tliia  liunlen  of  body  and  pain. 

O  .Tesua,  in  pity  tlraw  near, 

And  liiU  me  to  sleej)  on  thy  breaa^ 

Api>eai',  to  my  rescue  appear, 
And  leather  me  into  thy  reat ! 

3  To  tate  a  jwor  fugitive  in, 
The  arms  of  thy  mei-cy  display, 

And  give  me  to  reat  fi-om  all  sin, 
And  bear  me  triumphant  away; 

Away  fi'oni  a  ^\'(>rld  of  distress, 
Away  to  the  mansions  almve; 

Tile  heaven  of  seeing  thy  face, 
The  heaven  of  feeling  thy  love. 

682  l^^.,^      i.i„,,ly     IJyy_  10.    4,     10. 

LEAD,   liindly    Light,    amid    the    eucirclii 
gloom, 
Lead  thou  me  on] 
Tlie  night  is  dai'k,  and  I  am  far  fiimi  hotn 

Lead  thou  me  on  ! 
Keep  thou  my  feet ;  1  do  not  ask  to  see 
The  distant  scene;  one  step  enough  for  m 

2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  th 

Shouldst  lead  me  on  ; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  eiec  my  path ;  but  i 

Lead  thou  me  on  ! 
fl  lovetl  the  gai-ish  dav,  and,  spite  of  feai-Sj 
Pride    nilfd    my    will,      llemember    not  j 
years ! 

3  So  long  thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure  iti 

Will  lead  me  ou 
O'er  moi>r  and  fen,  o'er  crjig  aiid  torrent,  t 

The  nigJit  is  gone. 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  1 
Which  I  baveAoveiVViu^  w'ftcv',aud  lout  aw; 
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•i-BIAL,  SUFFERING,  AND  SUBMISSION. 

^^  ^""^  ^^  Came^  ye  diseonmlnfc.  1 1 »  i  O. 

COltfE,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  yo  languish ; 
^^        Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel ; 
^^•e  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your 

anguish ; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  heaL 

Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straAing, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  2)nre, 
^I'e  8j>eaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
^*  Earth  has  no  soitow  that  Heaven  cannot 
cure." 

^  Hei-e  see  the  bread  of  life :  see  watei's  flowiiiir 
^  orth  fi'om  the  throne  of  God,  2)ure  from 
above ; 

^nx^  to  the  feast  of  love;  come, ever  knowing 
-Ea,i*th  has  no  sorrow  but  Heaven  can  remove. 

ThomAs  Mooro. 


PLAYER,  PRAISE.  AND  COMMUNION  WITH  GOD. 
^^^  The  mercy-seat.  \j.  M. 

tj^liOM  every  stonny  wind  that  blows, 
;^     From  every  swelhng  tide  of  woes, 
vt^^re  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat : 

^  ^s  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

^  Tliere  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
-*^^e  i,il  of  gladness  on  our  heads; 
-|-^    j[>lace  than  all  besides  more  sweet : 
i^  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

V^^  Tliere  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
i^l^K^re  fi'iend  holds  fellowship  witli  friend: 
■*- Uough  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
^^<^uad  one  common  mercy-seat. 

-.  •^-^h  !  whither  could  w(»  flee  f ( )r  aid, 
r^   ^^^^  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed; 
Tj-^    how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
^^^    suffering  saints  no  mei*cy-seat? 
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5  There,  there  on  eagle  win^i^s  we  soar. 
And  siu  and  sense  molest  no  more; 
Ami  heji\'en  conies  down  our  souls  to  cn^ 
"Wliile  glory  cro\vn8  the  mercy-seat. 

O  O  O  Dnlitatiim  to  Vie  Loni.  ^  M. 

OLORD,  thy  heavenly  grace  imiiai-t. 
And  fix  my  frjiil,  inconstant  lieart ; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  be 
To  dedicate  luyself  to  thee. 

2  AV'hate'er  pui-suits  my  tiiue  employ, 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  "joy; 
That  silent,  seciet  tht)Ug1it  sliall  be. 
That  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  thee. 

3  Thy  glorious  eye  peivadeth  space ; 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  fills  everj'  place ; 
And  wheresoe'er  ray  lot  may  be, 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  tbee, 

4  Renouncing  eveiy  ivorldly  thing, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wpreailinj'  \ving, 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shall 
That  all  I  want  I  fin.l  in  thee. 

O  8  6  fU  Spirit'!  g«ida>,t>'.  L.  M. 

JESUS,  my  Saviour,  Brtither,  Fnend, 
On  whom  I  cast  my  every  cai'e, 
On  whom  for  all  things  I  dejiend. 
Inspire,  and  then  accept,  my  pmyer. 

2  If  I  hai'e  tiisted  of  thy  grace, 
The  grat-e  that  siire  salvation  brings; 

If  with  me  now  thy  Spirit  shiys. 
And,  hovering,  hides  me  in  liin  ^ 

3  Still  let  him  ^vith  my  woakneas  stay, 
Xor  for  a  moment's  sjMiee  depart; 

Bvil  and  danger  turn  away, 

And  Veep  tlW  W  tewevj^  w\^  ^eart 


PRAYER  AND.  PRAISE. 

z^^io  tlie  right  or  left  I  stray, 
4^  Y>    is  voice  l)ehind  me  may  I  hear, 
"*^^turn,  and  walk  in  Christ,  thy  Way; 
-^ly  back  to  Chiist,  for  sin  is  near!" 

Charles  Wesley. 

^B7  T     M 

■  The  pure  Light  of  north.  ^^'  ^'*- 

C\    THOU  pure  Light  of  souls  that  love, 
^-^    True  Joy  of  every  human  breast, 
^<>\%^er  of  life's  immoilal  seed, 

Our  Saviour  and  Redeemer  blest ! 

""    He  thou  our  gui<le,  be  tliou  oui'  goal ; 
lie  thou  our  pathway  to  the  skies ; 
^^  joy,  when  sorrow  fills  the  soul ; 
In  death  our  everlasting  prize. 

Breviary. 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  I-*-  ^1* 

Sj  WEET  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  2)rayer, 
^^    That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
:^^d  bids  me,  at  my  Father's  tlirone, 

^I^ke  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known ! 

i^  Seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 

^y  Soul  has  often  found  relief, 

^^d  oft  escaj)ed  the  tempter  s  snare, 
y  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  2)rayer. 

rjf^^Weet  hour  of  prayer,  SNveet  hour  of  j^rayer, 
r^^y  wdngs  shall  my  petition  bear 
p^  Him,  whose  tiiith  and  fcUthfidness 
A  "^^^S^age  the  waiting  soul  to  bless: 
T^^cl  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 
T  '^"'ieve  his  wonl,  and  trust  his  gi'ace, 

V^l   cast  (m  him  my  everv  care, 
^^l  w^ait  for  thee,  sw(H*t  hour  of  praycM*. 

2^*^  ^\veet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  ])rayer, 
'jx^'^Jr^  I  thy  ccmsolaiion  shai't*, 
J   ^^^>  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 
^iew  my  home,  and  take  my  flight: 
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THE  CHRISTIAN. 

This  robe  of  flesli  I  '11  drop,  and  liae, 
To  seize  the  everlasting  piize; 
And  shout,  while  piuwiiig  through  the  i 
Farev/ell,  fai'evvell,  sweet  hour  of  prayi 

D  O  y  I)«dgtt  0/  pruj/nr.  I"  - 

RAYER  13  appointed  to  convey 
The  blesBintfs  God  designs  to  give: 
Long  as  they  live  should  Christinus  pra 
They  leani  to  pray  when  tiret  they  li- 
3  If  pain  afflict,  or  WTonga  oppress ; 
If  cares  di^ti-act,  or  fears  dismay; 
If  guilt  deject,  if  sin  distress; 

111  every  ease,  still  watcli  and  pray. 

3  'Tis  jnayer  suppoits  the  soul  that's  w( 
Though  thought  be  bn>keii,  language  lal 

Pray,  if  thou  caust  or  cunst  not  speali 
But  pray  with  faith  in  Jesus'  name. 

4  Depend  on  him ;  thou  canst  not  fail 
Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  kuown 

Fear  not;  his  merits  must  prevail; 
Ask  but  in  faith,  it  .shall  be  done. 

D  y  U  Bhftingn  of  pr.tyer.  L.  M. 

¥IIAT  vaiious  hiudranees  we  meet 
In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat ! 
Yet  \vlio  that  ktiows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withd 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love; 
Brings  everj'  blessing  fi-om  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  ^ve  cease  to  fight; 
Prayer  keeps  tlie  Christian';*  anuor  orightj 
And  Satan  treudik-f*  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 


PRAYER  AND  PRAISE. 

4     Were  half  the  breath  that's  vainly  Bjient, 
"""^o   heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

cheerful  sonj?  would  oftener  l>e, 
^^.ear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  me." 

William  Oowper. 


a 


The  joy  of  loving  hearts,  ^^  ^^• 

TESUS,  thou  Joy  of  loviui?  hearts ! 
Tliou  Fount  of  life !  thou  Liirht  of  men ! 
-^^om  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts, 
ArA'e  turn  unfilled  to  thee  again. 

^      Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  sto<Hl ; 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  thee  call ; 
them  that  seek  thee,  thou  art  good, 
b  them  that  find  thee,  all  in  all. 

^Ve  taste  thee,  O  thou  Living  Brt^ad, 
\nd  long  to  feast  uj)on  thee  still; 
?,  drink  of  thee,  the  Fountain  Head, 

^nd  thirst  our  souls  from  thee  to  fill! 

^ur  restless  spirits  yearn  for  tlu^e, 
'^liere'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 
ad,  when  thy  gracious  smile  we  sees 
IBlest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  thee  fjist. 

O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay ; 
Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  brii'ht; 
e  the  dark  night  of  sin  away, 

Shed  o'er  the  world  thy  holy  liirht! 

•■         •      < 

B«mard  of  Cl&irvaux.    Tr.  by  B.  Palmer. 

OoiVs  praiscii  croirn  eternitif.  ^^'  ■^*' 


/""v—  It0(l8  praisfs  croirn  eferniff/. 

\^^^-|w^^D  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days 
^]^v?|      My  grateful  j)owei's  shall  sound  tliy  jmiise; 
/v^^  song  shall  wake  with  o})ening  liglit, 
^    ^<3  warble  to  the  silent  night. 

▼Vhen  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest, 


^11^:^^  griefs  would  tear  my  thro])bing  breiust, 
j^J^y  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high, 
*^^  check  the  munnur  and  the  sitrh. 
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3  When  tlt-ath  o'er  natuit*  shall  prevail, 
Ad(1  all  my  fxiwers  of  lanc^uage  fall, 
Joy  through  my  swimming  «yes  shall  brt 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  O,  when  that  last  conflict 's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chaint-d  to  earth  nt)  mtn-e, 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  join  the  music  of  the  ekies! 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  the  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  o'er  the  heavenly  ])laius ; 
And  eranlatti,  with  joy  unknown. 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  thy  thi'one. 

G  The  cheei-fnl  tribute  will  I  give, 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  can  live: 
A  work  so  BWeet,  a  theme  so  high, 
Demands  and  citiwus  eternity ! 


4  rra 
I  Foi 

I,  My  sr 


by  d      ffi,  i^j„^  HrtlnfM  better  than  life.      I*  M. 

OGOD,  thou  art  my  God  alone ; 
Early  to  thee  my  soul  shall  cry ; 
A  pilgrim  iu  a  land  unknown, 

A  thirsty  land,  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night. 
When  I  reniem!>er  on  my  Ijed, 

Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light ; 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  ray  hea 

3  Better  than  life  itself,  thy  love ; 
Dearer  than  all  Wside  to  me ; 

For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 

Or  what  on  earth,  compare*!  with  thee 

4  Praise  with  my  lieart,  my  mind,  my  vc» 
For  all  thy  mercy  I  will  give; 

My  Ronl  shall  atiU  in  G<xl  rejoice, 

My  tongue  shall  bless  thee  while  I  liv^ 


/ 


PRAYER  AND  PRAISE. 
^    ^4  L.  M. 

^mhM  he  9atUJUd^  when  I  aitake^  with  Thy  likenean, 

CDRD  JesuH  Christ,  my  Life,  my  Li>rlit, 
My  strength  by  day,  my  tnist  by  iiifi:ht, 
earth  I  'm  but  a  pas«ing  giiest, 
sorely  with  my  sins  oppreHse<l. 

let  thy  sufferings  give  me  power 
meet  the  last  and  darkest  hour, 
^  cross,  the  staff  whereon  I  lean, 
r^  couch,  the  grave  where  thou  hast  been. 

Since  thou  hast  died,  the  pure,  the  just, 
ike  my  homeward  way  in  trust ; 
»  gates  of  heaven.  Lord,  o]>en  wi(U% 
ten  here  I  may  no  more  abi<le. 

^nd  when  the  last  great  day  is  come, 
id  thou,  our  Judge,  shalt  speak  the  doom, 
t  me  with  joy  behold  the  light, 
id  set  me  then  uj^on  thy  riglit. 

jnew  this  wasted  flesh  of  mine, 
at  like  the  sun  it  there  may  shine 
wong  the  angels  pure  and  bi'iglit, 
■^  luce  thyself,  in  glorious  light. 

:^h,  then  I  have  my  heart's  desire, 
'en,  singing  with  the  angels'  choir, 
^ong  the  ransomed  of  thy  grace, 
tver  I  behold  thy  face ! 

M.  BelMmb.    Tr.  by  MIbs  C.  Winkworth. 


■-^.^^  ^  The  fairest  of  the  fnir.  L.  M. 

I     -^iOUGH  all  the  world  my  choice  deride. 
ji>  jfet  Jesus  shall  my  poition  be; 

^^    T  am  pleased  witli  none  })(\si(le ; 
he  fairest  of  the  fair  is  he. 


I 


weet  is  the  vision  of  thy  face, 
nd  kindness  o'er  thy  li])s  is  shed; 
ely  art  thou,  and  full  of  c^ace, 
^■^Vna  glory  lieams  around  \\\y  head. 
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8  Thy  8Tiffenn2:s  I  embrace  with  thee, 
Thy  poverty  uml  shameful  citiss; 

The  plKUsures  of  the  worhl  I  riee, 
Aud  deem  its  treasures  only  dross. 

4  Be  <lally  dearer  tti  ray  heart, 
And  ever  let  me  feel  thee  near; 

Then  willingly  with  all  I'd  part, 
Nor  count  it  worthy  of  a  tear, 

696       ^(  Aw,„  ,,1,1,  Oml  angiehfrt.  L-  M. 

MV  Lord,  ho\v  full  of  sweet  content, 
I  pass  iny  yeai-s  of  banishment ! 
Where'er  I  dwell,  I  dwell  with  thee, 
In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 
To  me  remains  nor  place  nor  time ; 
My  country  is  in  every  clime : 

1  can  l>e  calm  and  free  fixim  care 
Ou  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

2  WhUe  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shi 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none ; 
But  with  a  God  U>  guide  our  way, 
'Tis  e<pial  joy,  to  go  or  stay. 

Could  I  be  cast  where  thou  art  not. 
That  were  indeed  a  dreadful  lot ; 
But  i-egiuns  none  remote  I  call, 
Secure  of  fiudiiig  Gml  in  alL 

Had.  J.  H.  S.  de  la  JCotCe  Onycni.     Tr.  bj  Vtta^  fTiimj^_ 

D  y  7  fi^g^  fi^^  liedeemer.  C.  M. 

THOU  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 
I  lo\e  to  hear  of  tliee ; 
No  music's  like  thy  eharraiug  uoine, 
Nor  half  so  sweet  can  be. 

2  O  let  me  ever  hear  thy  voice 

In  mercy  to  rae  speak ; 
In  thee,  my  Priest,  will  I  rejoice, 

And  thy  salration  seek. 


^:*=«AYER  AND  PRAISE. 

j-^esus  shall  be  still  my  theme, 
6  in  this  world  I  stay ; 
g  my  Jesus'  lovely  name 
u  all  things  else  decay. 


I  api^ear  in  yonder  cloud, 
■li  all  thy  favored  throng, 
^vill  I  sing  more  sweet,  more  loud, 
Christ  shall  be  my  soiiir. 


John  Cenniok. 
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Oodj  my  mfficAent  Portion.  ^  •  ■"!• 

God,  my  Portion,  an<l  my  Love, 
^^ly  everlasting  All, 

^one  but  thee  in  h(*aven  al)ove, 
^  on  this  earthly  ball. 

y^   Tiat  empty  things  are  all  the  skies, 
^j"^^^d  this  inferior  c1(hI  ! 

^^^*«'8  nothing  here  deserves  my  j<>ys, 
there's  nothmg  like  my  (Jod. 

<^  thee  I  owe  mv  wealth,  and  friends 
lid  health,  and  safe  al>od(»: 
:iiks  to  thy  name  for  meaiu^r  things; 
xit  they  are  not  my  God. 

ow  vain  a  toy  is  glittering  wealth, 


Jii 


once  compared  to  tlun^ ! 
"^vhat's  my  safety,  or  my  health, 
r  all  my  friends  to  me  i 

^^re  I  possessor  of  the  (»Mrth, 
^d  called  the  stai>i  mv  own, 
l.out  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
Xvere  a  wretch  undone. 

t  othera  stretch  their  arms  like  seas, 
id  grasp  in  all  the  shoi-e ; 
t  me  the  visits  of  thy  grace, 
:nd  I  desire  no  more. 

Isaac  "WAltB. 
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699  /Vn,V  ,Might/„l.  C.  M. 

MY  Savionr,  my  aliiiishty  Friend, 
When  I  Weh"  thy  praii^e, 
Where  will  the  gifuMng  uiimWra  eud, 
The  iiurabei's  of  thy  grace  i 

2  I  tnist  in  thy  etenial  wonl; 
Thy  goodness  1  adore: 

Send  down  thy  grace,  O  blessed  Lord, 
That  I  may  love  thee  more, 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  aH  the  length 
Of  the  celestial  road ; 

And  inaixjh,  with  course  in  thy  sti'eiigt 
To  see  the  Lord  my  God, 

4  Awake !  awake !  my  tuneful  powers, 
With  thia  delightful  song; 

Ami  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 


700  TUMr^^„„„u^.  c. : 

JESUS,  the  very  thought  of  thee 
»J   With  B^s'eetnesB  fills  the  Ifretist ; 
But  sweeter  far  thy  face  to  see. 
And  in  thy  pifsence  rest. 

2  No  voice  can  ning,  no  heju-t  can  fram^ 
Nor  can  the  memory  find 

A  sweeter  sound  than  Jesus'  name, 
The  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heai-t, 
O  Joy  of  all  the  meek, 

To  those  who  ask,  how  kind  thou  art  I 
How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 

4  But  what  to  tliose  who  find  ?     Ah,  th 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show : 

Tlie  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 


OIKAYER  AND  TRAISK. 
■**  ^5-n]*.  nur  only  joy  >M^^lKl 
^       ~^^^8  thou  our  prixe  wilt  I; 
i 


~^Tiee  lie  all  our  glory  now, 
-^^Viid  throuirb  i-teriiitv. 


SECOND   PAR' 


rA«  Cenqneror  renoiattA. 


OX 

4J     l^it^^^US,  King  most  wontlerful, 
pj,,-.V>,  ^^'*~^*Ti  Conqueror  renownHil, 
\xx        **^^eetTie3s  most  ineffalile, 
"^^- -^/"^^ lorn  all  joys  are  found! 
TL^y^^^"*  once  thou  visitewt  the  heart, 
flKir*       *~*-  truth  Wgina  to  shine, 
TT'J^     ^-arthly  vauitips  dt-part, 
g    <;^     ^^*^  kindh*^  love  divine. 

'T't^^^iiS  Light  of  all  l>elow, 
SiHl~j^*~Xi  Fount  of  living  lire, 

.^  J.  ^^^ing  all  the  joys  we  know, 
4    J^^     ^i  all  we  can  desire  ! 

f  j^    ^~^,  may  all  confesa  thy  name, 
-A-»j(fj     ^^  wondrous  love  adore, 

'X"  seeking  thee,  themselves  inflame 

5    "X^Y^       Keek  thee  more  and  ninre. 

"X^-j^^*,  Jesus,  may  our  voices  bless; 
•Aij^^^^V^e  niny  ^^e  love  alone; 
""^^  ever  in  our  lives  express 

age  of  thine  own. 


1^  JEiSUS,  thou  the  beauty  art 
•oJ  Of  angel-wiirlds  alxne; 
"*-  liy  name  is  music  to  the  heait, 

Inflaming  it  with  love. 

^    O  Jesus,  Saviour,  hear  the  sighs 

Whieh  unto  thee  we  send ; 

-vo  thee  our  inmost  spirit  cries, 

To  thee  our  jirayers  ascend. 


THE  CHRISTLAN. 

3  Abide  tiitli  lis,  aiwl  let  tliy  light 
Sliine,  Lord,  on  every  heart ; 

Dispel  the  darknena  of  our  ui^t, 
And  joy  to  all  impart. 

4  Jesus,  our  love  and  joy!  to  thee. 
The  Virgin's  holy  Sou, 

All  might,  and  praise,  and  glory  be, 
AVhile  endless  ages  nm! 


703  Th,mptun^fh^.  C.  M. 

OTIS  delight  without  alloy, 
Jei^us,  to  hear  thy  name : 
My  spirit  leajjs  with  inward  joy ; 
I  feel  the  saci-ed  flame. 

2  My  ^lassions  hold  a  pleasing  rei^jn. 
When  love  inspires  my  breast, — 

Love,  the  diviuest  of  the  train, 
The  sovei'eigii  of  the  rest. 

3  This  is  the  grace  must  live  and  sin^ 
AVhen  faith  antl  hope  shall  cease, 

And  sound  fi-om  every  joj-ful  string 
Through  all  the  realms  of  bliss. 

4  Swift  I  ascend  the  heavenly  place, 
Aud  hasten  to  my  home ; 

I  leap  to  meet  thy  Bind  embrace; 
I  come,  O  Lonl,  I  come, 

5  Sink  down,  ye  separating  hills! 
Let  sin  and  death  remove; 

'Tis  love  that  drives  my  chariot  wheels 
And  death  must  yield  to  love. 

704  ,.„,„„„,„„  j,,^  C.1 

MY  Owl,  the  spring  of  all  my  joya, 
The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights! 
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PRAYER  AND  PRAI8E. 

Jq  darkest  shades,  if  thou  api>ear, 
^3£y  dawning  is  begun ; 

ou  art  my  soul's  liright  moniiug  star, 
-A^nd  thou  my  rising  sun. 


lie  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 
^VVith  beams  of  saci'etl  bliss, 
esus  shows  his  mercy  mine, 
whispers  I  am  his. 


soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 
t  that  transporting  word, 
xxi  up  with  joy  the  sliining  way, 
'"^^o  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

^B^earless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
'd  break  thi-ough  every  foi*; 
J  wings  of  love  and  anus  of  faitli 

^Would  bear  me  conqueror  tlirougli. 


IsMO  Watts. 


Perpetual  praise.  ^  •  ■*^^- 

S,  I  will  bless  thee,  O  my  God, 
Through  all  my  fleeting  days ; 
T  to  eternity  prolong 
hy  vast,  thy  Tboundless  praise. 


or  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 
he  honors  of  my  GcmI  ; 
life,  \a\\i  all  its  active?  pcnvei^s, 
^hall  spread  thy  praise*  abroad. 

or  will  I  cecose  thy  pi'aise  to  sing 
hen  death  sliall  close  mine  eyes; 
thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler  heights 
sweeter  raptures  rise. 

_      en  shall  my  lips,  in  endless  praise, 
J'heir  grateful  tribute  pay; 

theme  demands  an  angel's  tongue, 
--^nd  an  etenial  ilay. 

Ottiwell  Hcffinbotham. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN. 

706  Prayer.  CM. 

PRAYER  is  the  breath  of  God  in  man, 
Returning  whence  it  came; 
Love  is  the  sacre<l  fii*e  Avithin, 
And  prayer  the  idsing  flame. 

2  It  gives  tlie  buidened  spirit  eaae. 
And  soothes  the  ti-oubled  breast; 

Yields  comfort  to  the  mourners  here, 
And  to  the  weaiy  rest. 

3  AVhen  God  inclines  the  heart  to  pray, 
lie  hath  an  ear  to  hear; 

To  him  there  \s  nuisic  in  a  groan, 
And  beauty  in  a  teai*. 

4  The  humble  suppliant  cannot  fail 
To  have  his  wants  supplied, 

Since  He  for  sinnei*s  intercedes, 
Who  once  for  sinnei's  dieil. 

BeAjamin  Baddome. 

■   ^  ■  Prayer  mores  Omnipotence,  ^'-  ^"^ 

THERE  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 
Beneath  the  wing  of  night; 
There  is  an  ear  that  never  shuts. 
When  sink  the  l)eams  of  light. 

2  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires, 
When  human  strength  gives  way; 

Thei-e  is  a  love  tliat  never  fails, 
Wlien  earthly  loves  decay. 

• 

8  That  eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs; 

That  arm  ui)holds  the  sky; 
That  ear  is  filled  witli  angel  songs; 

That  love  is  throned  on  high. 

4  But  tlu^e's  a  power  which  man  can  wield, 

When  mortal  aid  is  vain, 
That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  I'each, 

That  listening  ear  to  gain. 
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PRAYER  AND  PRAISE. 

power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  high, 
hrough  Jesus,  to  the  throne, 
d  moves  the  hand  which  moves  the  world, 
b  bring  salvation  down. 

John  A.  Wallaoe. 

708  j^^  ^,^  iri>rl4n.  ^-  M. 

UNVEIL,  O  Lord,  and  on  us  shine 
In  glory  and  in  grace ; 
The  gaudy  world  grows  pale  before 
The  beauty  of  thy  face. 

2  Till  thou  art  seen,  it  seems  to  be 
A  sort  of  fairy  ground, 

Where  suns  unsettmg  light  tlie  sky. 
And  flowers  and  fruits  abound. 

3  But  when  thy  keener,  purer  beam 
Is  poured  upon  our  sight, 

It  loses  all  its  jx)wer  to  charm, 
And  what  was  day  is  night. 

4  Its  noblest  toils  are  then  the  scourge 
Which  made  thy  blo(xl  to  flow ; 

Its  joys  are  but  the  treacherous  thorns 
Which  circled  round  thy  brow. 

5  And  thus,  when  we  renounce  for  tliee 
Its  restless  aims  and  feai's, 

The  tender  memories  of  tlie  past, 
The  hopes  of  coming  years, — 

6  Poor  is  our  sacrifice,  wliose  eyes 
Are  lighted  from  above ; 

We  offer  what  we  cannot  keep. 
What  we  have  ceased  to  love. 

John  H.  Newman. 

/  U  y  Eteuingsolitwle,  ^'  ^^• 

I  LOVE  to  steal  awhile  away 
Fi-om  every  cumbering  care, 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
In  humble,  grateful  pmyer. 
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2  1  iove  in  solitude  tfTl 
The  }ienit«ntiftl  tear, 

Aud  all  liis  promises  to  pleiul 
Where  uone  but  Gtnl  can  hear. 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 
Anil  future  gotxl  implore, 

And  all  iiiy  cares  and  BoiTowa  cast 
On  lilni  whom  I  adure. 

4  I  h»vc  b_v  faith  to  take  a  view 
Of  britrhter  scenes  in  heaven ; 

The  i)ri)8iM;ct  (loth  my  stren^h  renew, 
While  liei-e  by  temjiesta  driven, 

5  Tims,  ^^■hen  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 
Ma>-  its  <lepart.iuCT  ray 

lie  calm  as  this  impressive  Imiir, 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 


PKAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire. 
Uttered  or  uncxpresBe*!; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
Tliat  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh. 

The  falling  of  n,  tear, 
The  upwai-d  glant-ing  <tf  an  eye, 

When  none  but  God  is  near. 

8  Prayer  is  the  simplest  fonn  of  speecli 

That  infant  lips  can  try; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  (hat  I'eacli 

The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice. 

Returning  fiom  his  ways ; 
MHiile  angeU  in  their  songs  rejoice 

And  cry,  "Behold,  he  prays!" 
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PRAYER  AND  PRAISE. 

yer  is  the  Cliristian's  vital  breath, 

e  Christian's  native  air, 
watchword  at  the  gates  of  death ; 
e  enters  heaven  Avith  prayer. 

^3  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
"^he  Life,  the  Tnith,  the  Way ; 
^^  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod: 
XiOixi,  teach  us  ho^v  to  ])niy ! 

James  Mont£omerj. 


^-^         ^^  Communion  voith  OotL  ^  •  ^^* 

^S/^^^EET  is  the  prayer  wliose  holy  stream 
^^     In  earnest  pleading  flows ; 
^Votion  dwells  upon  the  theme, 
And  wami  and  wanner  glows. 

^aith  grasps  the  blessing  sIk^  desires; 
Hope  points  the  upwanl  gaze ; 
And  Love,  celestial  Ijove,  inspires 
The  eloquence  of  praise. 

3  But  sweeter  far  the  still  small  voice, 
Unheard  by  human  ear, 

When  God  has  made  the  heart  rejoice, 
And  dried  the  bitter  tear. 

4  No  accents  flow,  no  words  ascend ; 
All  utterance  faileth  tliere ; 

But  God  himself  doth  conii)reliend 
And  answer  silent  prayor. 


Unknown. 


712  Talking  irith  0^x1.  ('•  ^^^ 

TALK  wdth  US,  Lord,  thyself  reveal. 
While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove; 
Speak  to  our  heai1:s,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindling  of  thy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  foi'get 
All  time,  and  toil,  and  care ; 

Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet. 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 
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THE  CHRISTLiN. 
3  Here,  tlieii,  my  God,  vouchsafe  tx>  si 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 
My  bomiding  Ut-art  ehdl  ol^-^  thy  awaj 

Aud  eolio  to  thy  voice. 

i  Thmi  oallest  me  to  seek  thy  face,- 

'Tis  all  I  wish  to  seek ; 
To  attend  the  whisjitra  of  thy  grace, 

Aud  hear  thee  inly  8|w;ak. 

6  Ijet  tliis  my  every  hour  employ, 

Till  I  tliy  gloiy  see; 
Enter  into  my  MiLster's  joy, 

And  iiud  my  heaven  in  thee. 

'13  Retirtjnent  and  mcdiUiiion.  ^-  ^ 

Tj^All  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 
J;  From  strife  and  tumult  far; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  sliade, 
With  jirayer  and  praise  agree, 

And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  mado 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 
And  gmce  her  mean  abode, 

O  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  lova 
Does  she  commune  with  God  I 

4  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 
S^-eet  Source  of  light  divine, 

And  all  harmonious  names  in  one, 

My  Sa\'iour  I  thou  art  mine ! 

5  The  thnnkH  I  owe  thee,  and  the  lovi 
A  boundless,  endless  store, 

Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above 
When  time  slvaU  I)e  uo  more. 


PRAYER  AND  PRAISE. 

4  CM. 

TTAom  hating  not  ieen^  ye  lave, — 1  Peter  1 :  8. 

SUS,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 
"That  radiant  form  of  thine ; 

veil  of  sense  hangs  dark  between 
y  blessed  face  and  mine. 

see  thee  not,  I  hear  tliee  not, 
et  art  thou  oft  with  me ; 
^  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot 
8  where  I  meet  with  thee. 

ike  some  bright  dream  that  comes  un- 
sought 
^iV^hen  slumbers  o'er  me  roll, 
'^      image  ever  fills  my  thought, 

nd  charms  my  ravished  soul. 

et  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 
^^^ftlust  rest  in  faith  alone, 
^Dve  thee,  dearest  Lord,  and  will, 
^^nseen,  but  not  unknow^u. 

^^hen  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall  seal, 
-And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 

e  rending  veil  shall  thee  reveal, 
-All-glorious  as  thou  art. 

Bay  Palmer. 

X  iJ  Pray  without  ceatting.  ^  •  ^'- 

SHEPHERD  Divine,  our  wants  relieve 
In  this  our  evil  day; 
To  all  thy  tempted  followers  give 
The  power  to  watch  an<l  pray. 

2  Long  as  our  fieiy  trials  last, 
Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, 

O  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast 
In  never-ceasing  pi^ayer. 

3  Till  thou  thy  perfect  love  impart, 
Till  thou  thyself  bestow, 

Be  this  the  ciy  of  eveiy  heart, 
*^I  vrill  not  let  thee  go; 
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THE  CimiSTIAN. 

3  Here,  then,  my  God,  vouchsi 
Ami  bid  my  lieai-t  rejoioaw 

M)'  Ijoiindiiig  Iwfurt  shall  ^r7 
And  echo  to  thy  voicev''     j 

4  Thou  calleJtt  me  tttflT','/ 
'Tis  all  I  wish  tt^y^S' 

To  attend  tlie  wMir    /   ^ 
Antl  hear  thee  *.  ^ 

5  Lft  tliifl  my 

Till  I  thy  r  '  P^'"J''- 

Enter  into  t       ^'^  who  art  i 

And  fis     '-vved  be  thy  name 

_^.iura  come ;  thy  will 

^iVen  and  earth  the  sai 

■    |(i  uH  this  day  om-  daily 

Ti*   jiiil  ;iM  we  those  foi^ve 

.     ;,,!  sill  ;ii;aiu8t  U9,  so  may  w 

f(ii;i;'i\iiii,^  ^"ace  receive. 
t  Into  tfiiiptation  lead  U8  nol 
Fnim  evil  set  us  free; 
^nd  thiue  the  kingdom,  thint 
And  irloi'v,  ever  be, 

Ad 

■71  7 

'   ■*■  '  OoH  ceeri/-  irhere. 

TllKY  Mho  seek  the  throne 
Fiiid  that  throne  in  everj- 
If  w'f  live  a  life  of  prayer, 
God  is  2>i'esent  every-whei-e. 

2  In  tnir  aickueas  or  our  heali 
3n  our  want  or  in  our  wealth, 
If  we  look  to  God  in  prayer, 
God  ia  present  eveiy-where. 

3  When  our  em-thly  ooniforta 
When  the  fofs  of  life  prevail, 
*Tis  the  time  for.  earnest  pray 
God  is  piVHent  every-^vhere. 


■nt  everS ;^„, *.«."•■ 


1«T  Bol*"'  * 
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THE  CHRISTIAN. 

4  "I  will  not  let  thee  go,  unless 
Thou  tell  tby  uame  to  me, 

With  all  thy  gi'eut  salvation  bl^s, 
And  make  me  all  like  thee. 

5  "  Then  let  me  on  the  mountain-top 
Behold  thy  open  face, 

A\ "here  faith  in  sight  is  s^vallowed  up. 
And  prayer  in  endless  praist-." 


The  DfiVf  Praym-. 


CM. 


716 

OUR  Father,  God,  who  art  in  heav 
All  hallowed  be  thy  name ; 
Thy  kiugdoiu  come ;  thy  \\ill  be  doue 
In  heaven  and  earth  the  same. 

2  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread; 
And  as  we  those  foigive 

Who  sin  against  us,  so  may  we 
Foi;giving  gi*ace  receive. 

3  Into  temptation  leatl  us  not; 
From  evil  set  us  free; 

And  thine  the  kingdom,  thine  the  po' 
And  gloi-}-,  ever  be. 


1  ^*  Got!  ctay/'i 

THEY  who  eeek  the  throne  of  frra«e, 
Find  that  tlu'one  in  every  place; 
If  we  Uve  a  life  of  prayer, 
God  is  present  eveiy-where. 

2  In  our  wekness  or  our  health. 
In  our  waut  or  in  our  wealth. 
If  we  hM)k  to  God  in  prayer, 
God  is  present  eveiy-where, 

3  When  our  earthly  comfoi-ts 
When  the  foes  of  life  jirevail, 
Tis  the  time  for.  earnest  prayer; 
Gotl  is  prfcR«ut  *;^'^^^■^"•^  ' 


ith, 

^er;  ■ 


PRAYER  AND  PRAISE. 

4  Then,  my  soul,  in  every  strait 
To  thy  Father  come  and  wait ; 
He  will  answer  ever}'^  prayer; 
God  is  present  every-w  here. 

Ollrer  Holden,  alt. 

■    ^  ^         Encouragements  to  pray.  '• 

COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  loves  to  answef  prayer; 
He  himself  invites  thee  near, 
Bids  thee  ask  him,  waits  to  hear. 

2  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
Take  jK)8ses8ion  of  my  ])reast ; 
There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reiirn. 


'O' 


3  While  I  am  a  pilgi'im  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend. 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

4  Show  me  what  T  have  to  do; 
Ever}^  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 

Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 


John  Newton. 


719  7. 

Partnership  of  the  saints  in  lifjht. 

JESUS  is  our  cominon  Lord, 
He  our  loving  Saviour  is ; 
By  his  death  to  life  restored. 
Misery  we  exchange  for  l)liss; 

2  Bliss  to  carnal  minds  unknown, 
O  'tis  more  than  tongue  can  tell ! 

Only  to  believers  shown, 
Glorious  and  unspeakal)k». 

3  Christ,  our  Brother  and  our  Friend, 
Shows  na  his  eternal  love : 

Never  shall  our  triumphs  end. 
Till  we  take  our  seats  above. 
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THE  CliRISTIAN. 

4  Let  UB  \Yiilk  with  hiiii  in  ■white, 
For  our  biida!  <lay  prepare, 

For  our  jiartnerfiliip  iu  light, 
For  our  glorious  meeting  there. 

/  &  U  j^g  pilyriiat'  tonij.  7. 

CnilLDREN  of  the  heavenly  Kiug, 
I  As  we  journey  let  hb  sing ; 
Sing  our  Sa^^our's  worthy  praise, 
Glonous  in  his  worka  and  \vays, 

2  We  ai-e  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  our  fathers  tnxl ; 
They  are  happy  now,  ami  we 
Soon  theb-  happiness  shall  see. 

3  O  ye  baiiiwbeil  seed,  be  gladj 
Christ  our  Ailvtieate  is  made: 
TJb  to  save  our  Uesh  assumes, 
Bmther  to  our  souls  Ijecnmes. 

4  Lift  youi-  eyes,  ye  sous  of  lig'bt; 
Zion's  city  is  m  sight; 

There  our  endless  home  shall  be, 
Tliere  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 

5  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  U9  undismayed  go  on. 

ft  Lonl,  obediently  we  '11  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  Udovv: 
Only  thou  our  Leadt-r  be, 
And  we  still  mil  fullow  thee. 


t  ^  ^       Christ,  the  m-iirce  of  mery  hlating.  7. 

CHRIST,  of  ail  my  holies  the  ground, 
Christ,  the  sjmug  of  all  my  joy, 
Still  in  thee  may  I  be  foimd. 

Still  for  thee  my  ^Ktwera  employ. 


PRAYER  AND  PRAISE. 

*  ^oxmtain  of  overflowing  grace, 
^.^^*^ely  from  thy  fullnestt  give; 

-i  ■'"   ^^^^  ™y  ^^rtLly  race, 
Atajr  I  pi^ye  it  "  Chriat  to  live ! "" 

^  |^"Tnly  trusting  in  thy  blo<xl, 
Q  j^^^t^ing  shall  my  heart  confound; 
^^y    I  shall  pass  the  flood, 
^^^^^ly  reach  Immanuel's  ground. 

T^  -*^^n  I  touch  the  blessed  shore, 

K**--^^.  iv_       !• in  n 


jy     ^YT"^  *^^  closing  waves  shall  roll, 
r^    *^^8  dark  stream  shall  uevenuore 
^•^^  from  thee  my  ravished  suul. 

5  TK 

nn      ^^,  O  thus  an  entrance  cnve 

Ha\ri        ^  isLHil  of  cloudless  sky; 
T  i:^g  known  it  "  Christ  to  Ii\T," 


ine  know  it  "Gain  to  die." 

Balph  Wordlaw. 


&--^^^  Far  humility  and  protection.  '  • 

Y^^  of  love,  wdio  hearest  prayer, 
W^J^  "^^indly  for  thy  })eo]>le  care, 
^         ^       on  thee  alone  dei>end : 

lis,  save  us  to  the  end. 

JF*:^^^^'Ve  us,  in  the  prosperous  hour, 
F^X^^^"^^  the  flattering  temj)ter''s  power, 
J^^:r^^    ^^  his  unsuspected  wiles, 
^         ~   "^Vi  the  world's  pernicious  smiles. 

^^i  i  11  ^^'6  ^18  from  the  great  and  wise, 
^^^^        they  sink  in  theii'  own  eyes, 

'*^^^  -V  ^^'^y  ^^^  ^^y  yoke  submit, 
4.      .^         their  honor  at  thy  feet. 

^^i  -^HT^   ^^^^^  ^^*  ^^^  world  break  in ; 
^?^  —^  a  mighty  gulf  between  ; 


^^;^^^p  US  little  and  luiknown, 

sed  and  loved  by  God  alone. 
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)  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  weej)ing  eyes; 
O  by  all  the  paiuB  and  woe 
Suffered  once  fru'  mftn  WIo' 
Bending  from  thy  thmiie  on  high, 
Hear  our  soleinu  litniiy ! 

2  liy  thy  helpless  infant  years; 
By  thy  life  of  want  and  teare; 
By  thy  days  of  sore  dinti^ess, 
In  the  aavflire  wilderness; 
By  the  dread  niystenous  honr 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  |iowM';'| 
Turn,  O  turn  a  favoi-ing  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  Iit«nyl 

3  By  the  sacred  eriefa  that  wept  ^ 
O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarns  sIct 
By  the  boding  teaii*  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode; 
By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  Inrted  ■\^ithin  thy  fold^ 
Fitini  tliy  seat  al>ove  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  1 
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5  By  thy  deep,  expiring  groan ; 
By  the  sad  sepulcliral  stone ; 
By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God ; 
O  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord,   - 
Listen,  listen  to  the  ciy 
Of  our  solemn  litany!  e^ Robert orant. 

724  6,4,6. 

Nearer^  fny  God,  to  thee. 

T^EARER,  my  God,  to  thee! 
i.M    Nearer  to  thee. 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  Goil,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee.! 

2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down. 

Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone. 
Yet  in  my  dreant^  I  'd  l)e 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

3  There  let  the  way  ai>pear, 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 

All  that  thou  sendest  me. 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  (Jod,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  (jod,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee ! 
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6  Or  if,  on  jovlfiil  wing 

Cleaving  the  Hky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Neai-er,  my  God,  to  then, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

•  2  5  if^^g  i^^g  (^  T),„  6. 4, 6. 

MOKK  love  to  thee,  O  Christ, 
jMore  love  to  thee ! 
Hear  thou  the  prayer  I  mate, 

On  bended  knee; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 
Jlore  love  to  thee ! 

2  Once  eaithly  joy  I  craved, 
Stmght  jieace  and  rest; 

Now  thee  alone  I  seek, 

Give  what  is  best : 
This  all  ni}'  prayer  shall  be. 
More  \ove,  O  Christ,  to  thee. 

More  love  to  thee ! 

3  Then  shall  my  latest  bi-eath 
AVhisper  thy  praise; 

This  be  the  pai-tiug  ciy 

My  heart  shall  raise, 
This  atill  its  prayer  shall  be;, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 

More  love  to  thee ! 

726  8.7. 

Bitherto  !iath  the  Lord  hdif.l  <it.—\  S:ini.  7:  13. 

COMP',  thou  Fount  of  eveiy  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 
Sti'earas  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 
Call  for  songH  of  hmdest  praise. 
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Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above ; 

Praise  the  mount — I'm  tixed  upon  it — 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love ! 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer; 
Hither  by  thy  help  I  'm  come ; 

And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  liome. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

InteiiK>se<l  his  })reci(ms  blood. 

3  O  to  grace  how  great  a  de]>t(>r 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 

Let  thy  gCK)dness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bhid  my  wandering  heart  to  thee: 

Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it, 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love; 

Here 's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it ; 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 

Bob«rt  Bobinson. 

■    ^  ■  The  harmonious  chonnt.  "?  '  • 

HERE  on  earth,  where  foes  surround  us, 
AVhile  our  trembling  souls  within 
Feel  the  fetters  which  have  bound  us. 

Feel  the  l)urden  of  our  sin; 
Lord,  on  thee  alone  relying, 

Strength  we  crave  to  bui*st  our  chain. 
Ever  pleading,  ever  ci ying, 

"Lord,  for  us  the  Lamb  was  slain.'' 

2  In  those  hiofh  and  holy  regions 

AVhere  the  blest  thy  praise  prolong. 
Cherubs  and  seraphic  legions 

Know  no  theme  of  nobler  sonir; 
"White-robed  saints,  who  there  adore  thee 

Throned  above  the  glassy  main. 
Sing,  and  cast  their  crowns  before  thee, 

"Lonl,  for  us  the  Lamb  was  slain." 
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3  Thus  thy  Cburch,  whate'er  her  dwelling, 

Hejiveu  above  ot  earth  below, 
One  harmoni<nw  chonis  swelling, 

Loves  her  Saviour's  praine  to  show: 
Here  in  trial,  there  in  glory, 

Changeless  rings  the  immortal  strain, 
Changeless  sounds  the  womlrous  story, 

"  Lord,  for  us  the  Lamb  was  slain. 

/  ^  O     ^1,^,  „  pritttd  we  hate  in  Janu.'        8.  7. 

¥IIAT  a  Fnend  we  have  in  Jeaiw, 
All  our  81U8  and  griefs  to  beai"! 
What  a  jinvilege  to  cany 

Kvery  thing  to  God  in  jirayer ! 
O  \vhat  i>eace  we  often  forfeit, 

O  what  needless  jMiin  we  bear. 
All  because  we  do  not  cai'ry 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer  I 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  auywhere  i 

We  shoidd  never  be  discoiira^d. 
Take  it  to  the  Loi-d  iu  pmyer. 

Can  we  fiiid  a  friend  so  faithful 
Wlio  will  all  our  son-ows  share? 

Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness. 
Take  it  to  tlie  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 
Cuudjei-ed  with  a  load  of  cai-e  i — 

Precious  Saviour,  still  our  i-efuge, — 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  iu  prayer; 

In  hi.s  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee. 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  thei-e. 

729  p„,;^  ,^  ,^,  j^i^  8, 7. 

OMV  God,  how  thy  salvation 
Fills  my  snnl  with  jieace  and  joy, 
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ience  gives,  and  consolati<ni 
^Vhich  the  world  cannot  destroy ! 
to  God,  the  glorious  giver, 

hrist,  the  Saviour  of  the  lost, 
d  the  Comforter  foi-ever, 
father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost! 

or  that  love  whose  tender  mercies 
urest  joys  do  daily  bring, 
ill  in  my  life  confess  thee, 
~"^^Vith  my  mouth  thy  pmises  sing: 
"^^nise  to  God,  the  glorious  giver, 
^^Jlirist,  the  Saviour  of  the  lost, 

d  the  Comforter  foi'ever, 
father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost! 

John  B.  B.  XobMIL 

Before  111%  cross,  ®>  •  • 

EET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
JN^hich  before  the  cross  I  ^\m\i\ ; 
>   and  health,  and  j)eace  possessing, 
^t\)m  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

inily  blessed  is  this  station, 
pw  before  his  cross  to  lie, 
..^ile  I  see  divine  compassion 
-^earning  in  his  gracious  eye. 

:^Jere  it  is  I  find  my  heaven 
▼Vhile  upon  the  cross  1  gaze; 

^Ve  I  much?  IVe  much  forgiven; 
A  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

Xiove  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 
-^  AVith  my  tears  his  feet  I  '11  bathe ; 
1^  ^-^iistant  still,  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  his  deatli. 

B  Here  in  tender,  grateful  sorrow 
/'  With  my  Saviour  will  I  stay ; 

Here  new  hope  and  strength  an  ill  Ix^rrow ; 
/  Here  will  love  my  feare  away. 

//^  ■  i  JUBM  Allen,  alt.  by  Walter  Shirley. 
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•31  Lo,  I  urn  Kilh  ym  alirny.  8,7. 

A  LAV  AYS  with  lis,  iihvay-*  with  us; — 
Wditls  of  clieer  aud  wonla  of  love; 
Thus  tlie  risen  Snviour  wbisjiefs, 
From  hia  ilwelUng-plaee  above. 
With  H8  when  we  toil  in  sadness, 

Sowing  much,  and  reaping  none; 
Telling  ua  tlmt  in  the  future 
Golden  harvests  shall  be  won. 

2  With  us  \vhen  the  stoi-ra  is  sweeping 

O'er  our  pathway  dark  aud  drear; 
Wakini^  hope  AvHthin  our  bosoms. 

Stilling  eveiy  auxious  fear. 
With  us  iu  the  lonely  valley, 

A\Tien  \ve  cnwa  the  chilling  stream ; 
Lighting  up  the  stejis  to  glory 

With  salvation's  riitUant  beam. 

732  Lif^  „f  nf^_  8. 7, 

LABORFNG  and  beavj^  laden, 
Wanting  help  in  time  of  need. 
Fainting  by  the  way  fi-ora  hunger, 
"Breml  of  life!"  on  thee  we  feed, 

2  Thu-sting  for  the  springs  of  waters 
That,  by  love's  eternal  law, 

From  the  stricken  Rock  are  flowing, 
"Well  of  life  I"  from  thee  we  draw.  _ 

3  In  the  laud  of  cloud  and  shadow, 
Where  no  human  eye  can  see, 

Light  to  those  who  mt  in  darkness, 
"  Light  of  life ! ''  we  walk  iu  thee. 

4  Thnu  the  grace  of  life  supplying, 
Thou  the  crown  of  life  wilt  give; 

Dead  to  sin,  and  daily  dying, 
"  Life  of  life  I "  in  thee  we  live. 
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3  3  HdOelujah.  8, 7, 4. 

€  THOU  God  of  my  salvation, 
My  Redeemer  from  all  sin ; 
IMovea  by  thy  divine  compassion, 
Who  hast  died  my  heart  to  win, 

I  will  praise  thee ; 
Where  shall  I  thy  praise  begin? 

2  Though  unseen,  I  love  the  Saviour; 
He  hath  brought  salvation  near; 

Manifests  his  pardoning  favor; 
And  when  Jesus  doth  appear, 

Soul  and  body 
Shall  his  glorious  image  bear. 

3  While  the  angel  choirs  are  crying, 
"Glory  to  the  great  I  AM/' 

I  with  them  will  still  be  vying — 
Glory !  glory  t<^  the  Lamb ! 

O  how  precious 
Is  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name ! 

4  Angels  now  are  hovering  mund  us, 
Unperceived  amid  the  throng; 

Wondering  at  the  love  tliat  crowned  us. 
Glad  to  loin  the  holy  song : 

Hallelujah, 
Love  and  praise  to  Christ  belong! 

Thomas  Olivera. 

•  *5^  King  of  heaven^  Ood  of  grace.  8,  7. 

PRAISE,  my  soul,  the  Kinj^  of  heaven; 
To  his  feet  thy  tribute  bring ; 
Kansomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 
Evermore  his  ])raises  sing: 
Hallelujah !  Ilallelu jali ! 
Praise  the  everlastiui^  Kins:. 
2  Praise  him  for  his  grace  and  favor 

To  our  fathers  in  distress; 
Praise  him,  still  the  same  as  ever. 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless: 

Hallelujah !  Hallelujah  1 
Glorious  in  his  faithfulness. 
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3  Fatlier-like,  lie  truth  .iinl  spares  na, 
AVell  our  ft-fble  frame  he  knows; 

I]j  liis  bauds  be  gently  bears  lis, 
Rescues  us  fiom  all  our  foea : 

Hallebijab!  Hallelujah! 
Praise  with  us  tbe  God  of  grace. 
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0  WONDROUS  power  of  faltbful  prayer  1 
AVliat  tongue  can  tell  the  almighty  grace! 
God's  bands  or  bound  or  open  are, 

Aa  Mnsea  or  Elijah  prays: 
Let  Moses  in  the  Spiiit  groan, 
Au<l  God  eiiea  out,  "  Let  me  alone  1 

2  "  Let  me  alone,  that  all  my  wrath 
May  rise  tbe  wicked  to  consume; 

"While  justice  beais  thy  praying  faith. 

It  cannot  seal  the  sinner's  doom: 
My  Son  is  in  my  sei-vant's  prayer, 
And  Jesus  forces  me  to  spare. 

3  Father,  we  ask  ia  Jesus'  name, 
In  Jesus'  power  and  spirit  pray ; 

Divert  thy  vengeful  thunder's  aim, 

O  turn  thy  threatening  wrath  away  ! 
Oui'  guilt  and  punishment  i-emove, 
And  magnify  thy  panloning  love. 

4  Father,  regai-d  thy  j)le;iding  Son  I 
Accept  bis  all-availing  prayer, 

And  send  a  peaceful  ans^ver  dowTi, 

In  honor  of  our  Spokesman  there, 
Wliose  blood  jiroclaims  oui"  sins  foi^ven. 
And  spealcs  thy  i-ebels  up  to  heaven. 


736 


Je*u»  a  U,  and  in  all. 


L.  M.  6  t 


THOU  bidden  Source  of  calm  repose, 
Thou  all-sufficient  Love  divine, 
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help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 
jcure  I  am  while  thou  art  mine : 
d  lo!  fi-om  sin,  and  grief,  and  shan 
ide  me^  Jesus,  in  thy  name. 

y  mighty  name  wilvation  is, 
nd  keeps  my  happy  soul  a])ove: 
nfort  it  Tbrings,  an<l  iM)wer,  and  pe^i 
-^^nd  joy,  and  everhisting  love : 
me,  with  thy  great  name,  are  givei 
^ixlon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

esus,  my  all  in  all  thou  art ; 
^HMy  re^t  m  toil,  my  eiise  in  pain ; 
e  medicine  of  my  broken  ln»art ; 
Hn  war,  my  j^eaee;  in  loss,  my  gain 
J  smile  beneath  tlit*  tyrant's  frown ; 
shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown : 

In  want,  my  plentiful  supply; 
In  weakness,  my  almighty  jK)wer; 

Ixmds,  my  iKJi-^ect  lilierty; 
My  light,  in  Satan's  darkest  hour; 

gidef,  my  joy  unspeakable ; 
y  life  in  death,  my  all  in  all. 

CliarlM  Wealay. 


Qry  FIRST    PART. 

^  ■       Wrt$tUng  Jaci}h^the  Mfru(ffjfr.      ^^'  ^^-  ^ 

OME,  O  thou  Traveler  unknown, 

Whom  still  I  hol<l,  but  cannot  se€ 
y  company  l)efon»  is  gdiu*. 
And  I  am  left  alone  with  thee: 

ith  thee  all  niicht  I  mean  to  stav, 

—  *-  • 

nd  wrestle  till  the  break  of  dav. 

I  need  not  tell  tlie(^  who  I  am, 
My  sin  and  misery  d(»elar(»; 
lyself  hast  called  me  by  my  nana*, 
Look  on  thy  hands,  and  rea<l  it  the; 
ut  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  thou  J 
dl  me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 
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3  In  vain  thou  striigglest  to  get  free^ 
I  never  will  unloose  my  Iiold  ; 

Art  thou  the  man  that  died  for  me? 

The  secret  of  thy  love  nnfohl : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

4  Wilt  thou  not  yet  to  rae  reveal 
Thy  nf?w,  uinittenv^ile  name? 

Tell  iue,  I  ftill  heseei-h  thee,  t«ll ; 

To  know  it  no^v  rt'solved  I  am; 
Wreatliug,  I  will  uot  let  thee  go, 
Till  1  thy  name,  thy  nutui'e  know. 

5  What  though  my  shnnking  flesh  comjJ 
And  murmur  to  contend  so  long! 

I  rise  superior  to  my  pain; 

When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong: 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 

1  shall  with  the  God-man  prevail. 

SECOND  I'ART. 
738  r^,  ^^^  remiM.  I-  >*■  « 

YIELD  to  me  now,  for  I  am  Avejik, 
But  confident  in  self-despair; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessing  speak. 

Be  conquered  by  my  instant  prayer: 
Speak,  or  thou  never  hence  shalt  move, 
And  tell  me  if  thy  name  be  Love, 

2  'Tis  Love!  'tis  Love!  thou  diedst  for 
I  hear  thy  whisper  in  my  heart ; 

The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  flee; 

Pure,  univei-sal  love  thou  art: 
To  me,  to  all.  thy  bowels  move ; 
Thy  natui'e  antl  thy  uame  is  Love. 

3  My  prayer  hath  power  with  God ;  the  gi 
Unspeakable  I  now  i-eceive; 

Thmugh  faith  I  see  thee  face  to  fac^ 
I  see  thee  face  to  fa^-e,  and  live  I 
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«iu  I  have  not  wept  and  strove; 
nature  and  tliy  name  is  Love. 

**      -t     ^now  thee,  Saviour,  wlio  tliou  art, 
-j^    '^^  <Eisus,  the  feeble  sinner's  Fnend ; 
^  ^— •':Kr   wilt  thou  ^yii\l  the  night  depart, 
rw^^  -tiiut  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end: 
^.:^'^  ,^*^  mercies  never  shall  remove ; 
'^  ^-^^^y  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

Chiurles  Wesley. 
THIRD  PART. 

Victorious  rapture.  I^*  ^*^'  "  ^« 

Sun  of  righteousness  on  me 
Hath  risen  with  healinc^:  in  his  winces: 
thered  my  nature's  strength,  from  thee 
"y  soul  its  life  and  succor  brings : 
nelp  is  all  laid  up  above; 
J  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

^Contented  now,  uiK>n  my  thigh 
halt,  till  life's  short  journey  end; 
helplessness,  all  weakness,  1 
^)n  thee  alone  for  strength  de])eiid, 
•f  have  I  power  from  thee  to  move ; 
y  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

J^ame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  pr(\y ; 

*lell,  earth,  and  sin,  with  ease  o'(»rcome; 

^^p  for  joy,  pursue  my  wa\', 
•j^^j_^-'^Vjid  as  a  bounding  hart  fly  home, 
j^^^^^ough  all  eteniity  to  prove 

nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

Charles  Wesley. 

"1^  ^^  V/  Ererlnnting  prnUtH.  \j.  \  .  M. 

Jl  --BHiL  praise  my  Maker  while  I 'v(»  breath, 

"*  nd  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
raise  shall  emj^loy  my  nobler  powei-s; 
^    days  of  praise  shall  ncMM'  b(^  past, 
^^ile  life,  and  thought,  and  being  hust, 
r  immortality  endures. 
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9  Happy  the  man  whose  hopea  rely 
On  Israel's  God;  he  miule  the  sky, 

Aud  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  traina 
Hin  tnith  forever  staiuls  secure ; 
He  saves  the  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  iKwr, 

Aud  none  sliall  find  his  im^iuise  vam. 

3  The  Lord  pours  eje-sight  on  the  blind; 
The  Lord  supports  the  faintins;  niiud  ; 

He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  j>eace;  i 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widtiw  and  the  fatherlea'i, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  releasa 

4  I'll  jiraise  hlrn  while  he  lends  ine  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers; 
My  daj'B  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  paiit. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 


FADE,  fade,  each  earthly  joy ; 
Jesus  is  mine. 
Break  eveiy  tender  tie ; 

Jesus  13  mine. 

Dark  is  the  ^nldemess, 

Earth  lias  no  I'esting-place, 

Jesus  alone  can  bless; 

Jesua  is  mine. 

2  Tempt  not  my  soul  away; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Heit!  wouhl  I  ever  stay; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Perishing  things  of  clay, 
Boni  Imt  for  i>ne  biief  day, 
Pass  fi-om  my  heart  away ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 


PRAYER  AND  PRAISE. 

3  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Lost  in  this  dawning  bright^ 

Jesus  is  mine. 
All  that  my  soul  has  tried 
Left  but  a  dismal  void; 
Jesus  has  satisfied; 

Jesus  is  mine. 

4  Farewell,  mortality; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
"Welcome,  eternity; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Welcome,  O  loved  and  blest, 
Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  rest, 
Welcome,  my  Saviour's  breast; 

Jesus  is  mine. 

Xn.  Horatlna  Bon«r. 

742     I gice  my$elf  to  Thee.      0»  Q,  4, 

SAVIOUR,  who  died  for  me, 
I  give  myself  to  thee ; 
Thy  love,  so  full,  so  free. 

Claims  all  my  powers. 
Be  this  my  purix)8e  high, 
To  serve  thee  till  I  die, 
Whether  my  path  shall  lie 
'Mid  thorns  or  flowei-s. 

2  But,  Lord,  the  flesh  is  Aveuk ; 
Thy  gracious  aid  I  seek, 

For  thou  the  word  must  speak, 
That  makes  me  stroiiii:. 

rm  1  • 

Then  let  me  hear  thy  voice, 
Thou  art  my  only  choice ; 
O  bid  my  heart  rejoice, 
Be  thou  my  song. 

3  May  it  be  loy  to  me 

To  follow  only  tlie(i ; 

Tliy  faithfid  servant  l)e, 

Thine  to  the  end, 
40  457 
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For  tliee,  I  'II  (\o  and  dare, 
For  tliee,  the  cross  I  '11  bear, 
.  To  thee  direct  my  prayer, 

Ou  thee  defiend. 
4  Saviour,  with  me  abide; 
Be  ever  near  my  side; 
8ui)iKirt,  defend,  and  giude; 

I  k>ok  to  thee. 
I  ]a,y  my  hand  in  thine, 
Ana  ileetino:  joys  resign, 
K  I  may  call  thee  mine 

Eternally.        «„.  x«,  j.  m-«.. 

743  Mile  ITlf  prai-^  i/hrwiit.  C.  P.  M. 

0  COULD  1  speak  the  matchless  wuz-th, 
O  ciiuld  I  wound  the  glories  forth, 
Whith  in  my  Sanour  shine, 
:  I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  stiinga, 
I  And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  sings 

In  notea  almost  divine. 
I  2  I  'd  eing  the  pi'ecious  blood  he  split, 
[  My  ransom  fnim  the  dreadful  guilt 
Of  sin,  and  WTath  divine; 
I'd  sing  his  glorious  rigliteousnesa, 
In  which  all-peifect,  heavenly  dress 
My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 
1 8  I  'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears, 
*And  all  tlie  forms  of  kne  he  wears, 
Exalted  on  his  tluwie ; 
lu  loftiest  KO]](fs  of  sweetest  praise, 

il  would  to  everlasting  days 
Make  all  his  glories  known. 
4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 
TVTien  my  dear  Lord  ^^ill  bring  me  hom% 
And  I  shall  see  Lis  face; 
Tben  with  my  Saviour,  Brother.  Friend, 
A  V.W  eternity  I  "11  sjK'ml. 
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PRAYER  AND  PRAISE. 

■  ^^  Always  rejoinng,  ^'  "•  ^« 

HOW  happy,  gracious  Lonl,  are  we, 
Divinely  drawn  to  follow  tliee! 
Whose  hours  divided  are 
Betwixt  the  mount  and  multitude ; 
Our  day  is  8i'>ent  in  doincy  goo^l, 
Our  night  in  praise  and  prayer. 

2  With  us  no  melancholy  void, 
No  moment  lingein^  unemployed, 

Or  unimproved,  below: 
Our  weariness  of  life  is  gone. 
Who  live  to  serve  our  God  alone, 

And  only  thee  to  know. 

3  The  winter's  night,  the  summer's  day. 
Glide  imperce[)tibly  away, 

Too  short  to  sing  thy  praise; 
Too  few  we  find  the  happy  hours, 
And  haste  to  join  those  heavenly  powers 

In  everlasting  lays. 

4  With  all  w^ho  chant  thy  name  on  high, 
And,  "Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry, — 

A  bright,  harmonious  throng! 
We  long  thy  i)rai8es  to  re[>eat. 
And  ceaseless  fmm  around  thv  seat 

The  new,  eternal  song. 

ChArlM  Wesley. 
745  FIRST    PART.  7,6,7. 

My  help  eomethfrom  the  I^rd. — Ps.  121:  2. 

TO  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
The  everliisting  hills; 
Streaming  thence  in  fresli  supplies. 

My  soul  the  Spirit  feels: 
Will  he  not  his  help  affonl  ? 

Help,  while  yet  I  ask,  is  given: 
God  comes  down ;  the  God  and  Lord 
Who  made -both  earth  and  heaven. 


Ti  *v<tv«$^>^.«>'■■ 
^«e  *y.T  .eo»w^>  JT  B\eeV»- 
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PRAYER  AND  PRAISE. 

^"^''^^^^et  prospects,  sweet  biixls,  and  sweet 

flowers, 
[ave  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me; 
midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim, 
'he  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
when  I  am  happy  in  him, 
December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

^is  name  yields  the  richest  pei-fume, 
nd  sweeter  than  music  his  voice ; 
presence  disperses  my  gloom, 
^         ^^And  makes  all  witliin  me  rejoice; 
^^^lould,  w^ere  he  always  thus  nigh, 
lave  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear; 
mortal  so  happy  as  I, 
HMy  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 

^     Content  with  beholding  his  face, 
IVIy  all  to  his  pleasure  resigned, 
^o  changes  of  season  or  place 

Woulcl  make  any  change  in  my  mind : 
While  blest  wnth  a  sense  of  his  love, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 
If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  nie  there. 

4  My  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine, 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine  'i 

And  why  are  my  wintei-s  so  long? 
O  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky. 

Thy  soul-cheering  j)resence  restore; 
Or  take  me  to  thee  up  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 

John  Newton. 

•  ^'^        Longing  far  chser  communion.  °* 

THOU  Shepherd  of  Israel,  and  mine. 
The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart. 
For  closer  communion  I  pine, 
I  long  to  reside  where  thou  art : 
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The  pasture  I  iMniriii^li  t<>  tiinl, 

Wnere  all,  wlio  tlieir  81ifj)Iieiil  obey, 
Are  fed,  on  tliy  Imsotu  recliiie<l, 

And  sci-eeiied  fmm  the  heat  of  tlie  day. 
I  S  Tis  there,  Avith  the  lambs  of  thy  flock. 

There  only,  I  covet  to  rest; 
■  To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  nwk, 

Or  rise  to  l>e  hid  in  thy  bre-ast : 
Tia  there  I  would  always  abide, 

And  never  a  moment  depait, 
Concealed  in  tlie  cleft  of  thy  side, 

EteruttUy  held  in  thy  heart. 

749        xhe  Under  nifrey  .•/  Uix  U>nL       S.  M. 

0  BLESS  the  Lonl,  my  soul ! 
His  grace  to  thee  proclaim; 
And  all  that  is  within  me,  join 
To  bless  his  holy  name. 

2  The  Loi-d  forgives  thy  sins, 
Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath; 

He  healeth  thine  infirmities, 
And  rausoum  thee  from  ileatb. 

3  lie  clothes  thee  with  his  love, 
Upholds  thee  with  Ins  truth; 

And  like  the  eagle  lie  renews 
The  vigor  of  thy  youth. 

4  Then  blesa  his  Jioly  name 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole; 
Wliose  loving-kind iiesd  orowua  thy  days: 
O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

760  Prny.r.r..re.  S.  M. 

COitE  at  the  morning  hour, 
t'omc.  let  us  kneel  and   pray; 
leaver  i»  the  Christian  pilgnm's  staff 
'to  'V\a\V.  \\V\.V  CVmI  uU  -.lay. 


PRATER  AND  PRAISK 

2  At  noon,  beneath  tlie  Rock 

Of  a^eSy  rest  and  pray ; 
Sweet  IS  that  shelter  from  the  sun 

In  weary  heat  of  day. 

8  At  evening,  in  thy  home, 

Around  its  altar,  pray ; 
And  finding  there  the  house  of  God, 

With  heaven  then  close  the  day. 

4  When  midnight  veils  our  eyes, 

O  it  is  sweet  to  say, 
"I  sleep,  but  my  heart  waketh,  Lonl, 

With  thee  to  watch  and  jiray." 

James  IContffOiiiery. 

•  *^  ^  Heaven  upon  earth,  S*  ^^• 

"jl/TY  God,  my  Life,  my  Love, 
IfX  To  thee,  to  thee  I  call ; 

1  cannot  live  if  thou  remove, 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  Thj^  shining  grace  can  cheer 
This  dungeon  where  I  dwell ; 

Tis  paradise  when  thou  art  here ; 
K  thou  depart,  'tis  hell. 

3  The  smilings  of  thy  face, 
How  amiable  they  are ! 

'Tis  heaven  to  rest  in  tliine  embrace. 
And  nowhere  else  l>ut  there. 

4  Not  all  the  harps  above 
Can  make  a  heavenly  place. 

If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

5  Thou  art  the  sea  of  lovo, 
Where  all  my  pleasures  roll: 

The  circle  wliere  my  passions  move. 
And  center  of  my  soul. 
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The  hour  of  jtraycr. 


fV52 

MY  God,  is  any  hoar  so  sweet, 
Fixim  blush  of  morn  to  evening  star, 
As  ihiit  wliicli  calls  nie  to  thy  feet, 
The  hour  of  prayer? 

[  2  Blest  ia  that  tranquil  hour  of  morn, 
I      And  blest  that  solemn  hour  of  eve, 
rVhen,  on  the  ^vings  of  i:trayer  uplx>riie. 
The  world  I  leave, 

F  S  Tlien  is  my  strength  by  thee  renewed ; 
Then  are  my  sins  by  thee  foi^veu ; 
Theu  di'st  thou  cheer  my  golitiide 
AVith  hopes  of  heaveiL 

,  4  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 

Here  for  my  eveiy  want  I  find ; 
\  What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief, 

"What  peace  of  mind, 
r  5  Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear; 
1      My  fipiiit  see  1116  in  heaveu  to  stay ; 
[And  e'eu  the  penitential  tear 

Is  Miped  away. 

(6  Lord,  till  I  reach  that  blissful  shore, 
Ko  juivilege  so  dejir  shall  be, 
'  %  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  thee. 


The  *}4rit  of  prnyrr. 


753 

'^pHE  praying  spirit  breathe, 
y.   The  watching  power  im])artj 
Fn>m  all  entangreuients  benejtth 

Call  off  my  jieaceful  heait; 
Mv  feeble  mind  sntitnin, 

By  worldly  thoughts  oppi-essed; 
Appear,  and  bid  nic  turn  again 


PRAYER  AND  PRAISK 

]wift  to  my  rescue  come, 
ine  own  this  moment  seize ; 
er  my  wandering  spirit  home, 
--^Lnd  keep  in  perfect  peace: 
no  more  to  rove 
^'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 

est  the  prisoner  of  thy  love, 
And  shut  me  up  in  G(k1. 

CharloB  Weslej. 

^-^  •*       /  lay  my  nns  on  JeiruB.        '  i  "• 

1  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 
J.  The  spotless  Lamb  of  God ; 
^le  beara  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load: 
1  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  his  bloo<l  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  stain  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  w^ants  on  Jesus ; 
All  fullness  dwells  in  him; 

He  healeth  my  diseases. 
He  doth  my  soul  redeem : 

I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 
My  burdens  and  my  cares; 

He  from  them  all  releases, 
He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 
Tliis  w^eary  soul  of  mine; 

His  right  liand  me  embraces, 

I  on  his  breast  recline : 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  liOrd; 
Like  fi'agrance  on  the  breezes, 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 
Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 

I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 
The  Father's  holy  child  • 

465 
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X>RAYER  AND  PRAISE. 

^^tiflfies  my  longings, 
B  nothing  else  can  do. 
1  love  to  tell  the  story, 

n'will  be  my  theme  in  glory. 
To  tell  the  old,  old  story 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 

^  love  to  tell  the  story; 
^ore  wonderful  it  seems 
an  all  the  golden  fancies 
^^    Of  all  our  golden  di*eams. 
^  love  t<^  tell  the  stor}^, 
It  did  so  much  for  me; 
-Ajid  that  is  just  the  reason 
I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 

3  I  love  to  tell  the  story ; 
Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 

What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it. 

More  wonderfully  sweet. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story ; 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God's  own  holy  word. 

4  I  love  to  tell  the  stoiy ; 
For  those  who  know  it  best 

Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it  like  the  rest. 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glorj^, 

I  sing  the  new,  new  song, 
Twill  be  the  old,  old  story 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 

C&tharina  Hankay. 

i  O  i  7»^g  ftn-etnste  of  endless  hlhft.  11,12. 

liypSr  God,  I  am  thine ;  what  a  comfort  divine, 
jjJL  What  a  blessing  to  know  that  my  Jesus 

is  mine! 
In  the  heavenly  Lamb  thrice  happy  I  am, 
And  my  heart  doth  rejoice  at  the  sound  of  his 

name. 
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jjleasiires  abouiul  in  tlie  rapturous  gou'     '*^^^   *■"'  — — 

Soever  hath  found  it,  liath  iiuraJI?^  ^^  ^f''  5^^  • 
Ln,l:                                                        .'''^</ 

r  to  know,  to  feel  his  blood  floi-''       ^.^ \  " 

liUfe  tverlaeting — 'tis  heaven  l>el(>w.          ^  3  ^ji*  . 

^-tonwanl  I  haste  to  the  heavenly  feast;     ^  ^^.i*-  ^"^ 

Bdeed  18  the  fullness,  but  this  is  the  taste;    *     *  '    ^ 

lua  I  sliall  jinjve,  til!  wit}i  joy  I  remove 

ilieaven  of  heavens  in  Jesus's  love. 

I  — ■ 

f  WorJiIlff  fanilg  Tfnounad.  10.11. 

5LL   me   lio    more  of  this  world's  vain 

store, 

me  for  such  trifles  with  me  now  is  o'er; 
utry  I  've  found  where  true  joys  alxxmd, 
^  I  'm  determined  on  that  happy  gi-ound. 
*  flotda  that  l>elieve  in  paradise  live, 
oe  in  that  number  will  Jesus  receive : 
ul,  don't  delay;  he  calls  thee  awav; 
oUow  thy  Saviour,  and  bless  the  glad  day. 
portal  doth  know  what  he  can  l^estow, 
Bight,  strength,  and  conif<jrt — gu  after 
Turn,  go; 

iward  1  move  to  a  city  above, 
guesses  how  wondrous  my  journey  will 

prove. 
at,  spoils  I  shall  win  fi-om  death,  hell, 
^  anil  sin, 

[    outward    alHicttons    shall    feel    Christ 
Lfwithiu : 

pJien  I  'm  to  die,  "Receive  me,"  1 11  pr\ , 
tolls  hath  loved  me,  I  cannot  tell  why : 
nhis  I  do  find,  we  two  are  so  joined, 
Kat  live  in  glory  and  leave  me  behind  ; 
pis  the  race  I  'm  running  through  gnu 
fcrth,  till  admitted  to  ate  my  Tumi's  fa^ 


f 
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PRAYER  AND  PRAISE. 


»e  1>1 


>         4 

J^li^  ^^^  x^owl'mincai'e  iny  neigliboi'8  may  slijire 
^^  ^^^  essings:  to  seek  them  Avill  none  of  you 
are? 

flge,  O  why,  and  death  will  you  lie, 
ne  here  assures   you  fi-ee  grace  is  so 

*&      •  John  Oambold. 


ru. 


MyBehffed,  U.S. 

^U,  in  whose  presence  my  soul  takes 
delight, 

whom  in  affliction  I  call, 
fort  by  day,  and  my  song  in  the  nij^ht, 
hope,  my  salvation,  my  all ! 

dost  thou,  deal'  Shepherd,  resort  with 

thy  sheep, 

feed  them  in  pastures  of  love  I 
y  in  the  valley  of  death  should  I  weep, 
alone  in  this  wilderness  rove^ 

^y  should  I  wander  an  alien  from  thee, 

cry  in  the  desert  for  l>read  i 
"^  will  rejoice  when  my  sorrows  they  s(^e, 
nd  smile  at  the  tears  I  have  shed. 

daughters  of  Zion,  declare,  have  you  seen 
^^  he  star  that  on  Israel  shone  ] 

in  your  tents  my  Beloved  has  ])een, 
d  Avhere  with  his  flocks  he  is  gone. 

looks!  and  ten  thousands  of  anirels  re- 


•  • 


/ 


joice, 
^     And  myriads  wait  for  his  word  ; 
Y^  speaks!  and  eternity,  filled  witli  Lis  voice, 
Re-echoes  the  praise  of  the  Lord. 

6  Bear  Shepherd,  I  hear,  and  will  follow  lliy 
call; 
I  know  the  sweet  sound  of  thy  voice ; 
Jlestore  and  defend  me,  for  thou  ai*t  nn'  all, 
And  in  thee  I  will  ever  I'ejoice. 

Joscp'h  QwAiu. 
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eviBiBTi^^-    ^^^ 


^ery  ^'""■ 


'^^atiOt^S  V08B  ^ 

8  ^/^  or  Y«^^^  ftbVde, 

Ax^A  tM  refill. 

^^  ^'     r  .  every  ^o^' 


ei» 
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PRAYER  AND  PRAISE. 

2  In  error's  maze  my  soul 
Sliall  wander  now  no  more ; 

His  Spirit  shall,  with  sweet  control, 

The  lost  restore; 
My  willing  steps  shall  lead 

In  paths  of  righteousness ; 
His  power  defend ;  his  bounty  feed ; 

His  mercy  bless. 

3  Affliction's  deepest  gloom 
Shall  but  his  love  display ; 

He  inll  the  vale  of  death  illume 

With  living  ray: 
My  failing  flesh  his  nni 

Shall  thankfully  adore; 
My  heart  shall  vindicate  my  God 

For  evermore. 

4  His  goodness  ever  nigh, 
His  mercy  ever  free, 

Shall  while  I  live,  shall  when  I  die. 

Still  follow  me; 
Forever  shall  my  soul 

His  boundless  blessings  prove; 
And  while  eternal  ages  roll. 

Adore  and  love. 


Tbonua  Bob«rts. 


iXJCt        j^^f^^  ^i^  ^^^         6, 4. 

rr  faith  looks  up  to  thee. 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
Saviour  divine : 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 
My  zeal  inspire ; 

471 


Tira  cniTRUH, 

As  thou  hast  (lied  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  wai'in,  and  changeleaa  be, — 
A  liviug  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  ti-ead. 
And  griefs  around  me  spreati, 

Be  thou  my  guide; 
Bid  dai'kuess  turn  to  day, 
"Wipe  sonvjw's  tears  away^ 
Nor  let  me  evei-  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  Hte's  transient  dr 
When  death's  cold,  sulleu  sti-eam 

Shall  o'er  me  roll 
Blest  Saviour,  theu,  in  lo' 
Fear  aud  tUHtrust  remove;, 
O  beai-  me  safe  above,- 

A  lunsoraed  soul. 
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GENERAL  HYMNS. 
763  J-/,,  Chtireh  immor.ilh.  C 

0  WHERE  are  kings  and  empires  i 
Of  old  that  went  and  camel 
But,  Lord,  thy  Church  is  praying  ye( 
A  thousanii  yeara  the  sama 

2  We  mark  her  t^oodly  liattlemeuta, 
And  her  founiiationt<  strung; 

We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  unending  song. 

3  For  not  likff  kingt^loma  of  the  wor] 
Thy  holy  Chureii,  O  God  I 

Though  earthquake  shocks  are 
ing  Iier, 
And  tempests  are  abroad ; 
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Unsliaken  as  eternal  hills, 
Immovable  she  stauds, 
mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 
A  house  not  made  by  hands. 

A.  Cleveland  Coxe. 

_^.^,^      "-^  Founded  Oil  a  liork.  v..  ^m. 

Y^   -^^TH  stately  towere  and  bulwarks  stroni 
^Xlnrivaled  and  alone, 

<i  theme  of  many  a  sacred  song, 
^^:>d's  holy  city  slione. 

,:Yv^^U8  fair  was  Zion's  chosen  seat, 
Y         ^e  gloiy  of  all  lands; 
^^        :fairer,  and  in  strength  complete, 
e  Christian  temple  stands. 

e  faithful  of  each  clime  and  age 
is  glorious  Church  compose; 
^^Jiilt  on  a  Rock,  with  idle  i*age 
T^lie  threatening  tempest  blows. 

JP]ear  not ;  though  hostile  bands  alarm, 

y  God  is  thy  defense ; 

weak  and  powerless  eveiy  arm 
--^.gainst  Omnijx)tence. 

Harriet  Aubor. 

The  kingdoms  one,  ^»  -^» 

-APPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined, 
And  saved  by  grace  alone; 
^^jTlking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
eir  heaven  on  eaith  begun. 

e  Church  triumj)hant  in  thy  love, 
heir  mighty  joys  we  know : 

sing  the  Lamb  in  lipuns  above, 
we  in  hymns  below. 

ee  in  thy  glorious  realm  tlic^y  praise, 

bow  before  thy  throne ; 
in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace: 
e  kingdojus  are  but  one. 
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4  The  Iioly  U>  the  holiest  leada. 
And  theiice  oui'  Bpiritft  riae ; 

For  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads 
8hall  meet  thee  lu  the  skies. 

Chula*  Wwlaf . 
7  DO  The  mire  Finimlatum.  CM. 

BEHOLD  the  sure  Foundation-stone 
Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upcm, 
Aud  his  eternal  praise. 

3  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear, 

We  now  adore  thy  name ; 
We  trust  our  whole  salvation  here, 
Nor  can  we  sutfer  shame, 

3  The  foolish  builders,  seiibe  and  priei 
Reject  it  with  disdain; 

Yet  on  this  Roek  the  Church  shall  rest^ 
And  envy  n^^e  in  vain. 

4  WTiat  though  the  fi^tes  of  hell  withstf 

Yet  must  this  building  rise; 
'Tis  thine  own  work.  Almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

'67  (load  neat  for  Zion.  8.  7, 

N  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 
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I>o  !  the  sacred  herald  standH, 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 
Zion,  long  in  hostile  lands: 

Mourning  captive ! 

God  himself  shall  hvose  thy  bands. 

2  lias  thy  night  been  long  mid  mnunift 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  prt)ve<l  i 

Have  thy  roes  been  ]>riiud  and  »eoniful,( 

By  thy  sighs  and  teai-s  unmoved  i 

Cease  thy  mourning; 
Zion  stiW  "la  v;e\\  VwWvfld. 
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God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee ; 
e  himself  appears  thy  Friend; 
thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee; 
ere  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end : 

Great  deliverance 
ion's  King  will  surely  send. 

ace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee ; 
-AJl  thy  warnire  now  is  past; 

thy  Saviour  will  defend  thee ; 
"Victory  is  thine  at  last : 

All  thy  conflicts 
-End  in  everlasting  rest. 

ThonuM  Xally. 

^         Jehaeahj  the  defenne  of  Ziou,       o*  • »  4. 

CDN  stands  \nth  hills  surrounded, 
ion,  kept  by  power  divine: 
her  foes  shall  be  confoundtMl, 
ough  the  world  in  arms  combine: 

Happy  Zion, 
hat  a  favored  lot  is  thine  I 

very  human  tic  may  j>erish ; 
riend  to  friend  unfaithful  ])r<)ve; 
hers  cease  their  own  to  clit^rish; 
eaven  and  earth  at  last  remove ; 

But  no  changes 
an  attend  Jehovali's  love. 

Ji  the  furnace  God  may  i)rove  tluH% 
ence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 
can  never  cease*  to  love  thee; 
hou  art  precious  in  liis  sight : 

God  Ls  with  thoe, 
od,  thine  everhistins^  licfht. 

Tlionuui  Kelly. 

WlTOW  lovely  are  tliy  duvlHiigs,  Lord, 

JLjL  From  noise  and  trouble  fret*! 

-^low  beg,utiful  the  swe(^t  accord 

Of  souls  that  j)rav  to  thee ! 
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2  tiord  GtKl  of  hosts  that  reign'at  on  Ligh 
They  are  tlie  truly  bleat 

Who  only  will  OH  tiiee  rely, 
In  thee  alone  will  reat. 

3  They  pass  refreshed  the  thirsty  vale, 
The  dry  and  barren  ground, 

As  through  a  fruitful,  watt^ry  dale, 
Where  epiings  and  showera  abound. 

4  They  joumf  y  on  from  strength  to  strei 
Witn  joy  and  gladsome  cheer. 

Till  all  before  our  Gmi  at  length 
In  Zion's  couila  appear. 

'''70  £^p  f^  zioii.  S.  M. 

I  LOVE  thy  kiiigcloni,  Lonl, 
The  liouee  of  thine  nbtwle, 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved] 
With  his  own  pi-ecious  bh>od. 

2  I  love  thy  Church.  O  God ! 
Her  walls  before  thee  stantl, 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  gi'aveii  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 
For  her  my  prayei-a  ascend ; 

To  Iier  my  cares  and  t^nils  l>e  given. 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end, 

4  Beyond  n'y  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways. 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  ll}^un8  oi  k»ve  and  praise, 

5  Sure  aa  thy  truth  shall  last, 
To  Ziun  shall  be  given 

The  biightest  glories  ejirth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
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*  1  F<yr  a  recital  S.  M. 

LORD,  thy  work  revive, 
In  Zion^s  gloomy  hour, 
let  our  dying  graces  live 
By  thy  restoring  power. 

0  let  thy  chosen  few 
Awake  to  earnest  prayer; 
eir  covenant  again  renew, 
And  walk  in  filial  fear. 

Thy  Spirit  then  will  ST)eak 
Through  lips  of  humlne  clay, 
ill  hearts  of  adamant  shall  break, 
Till  rebels  shall  obey. 

Now  lend  thy  gracious  ear; 
Now  listen  to  our  cry : 
come,  and  bring  salvation  near; 
Our  souls  on  thee  rely. 

Fhosbe  E.  Brown. 

72  s.  M. 

The  Church's  eo7\fidence  and  security, 

HO  in  the  Lord  confide, 
And  feel  his  sprinkled  blood. 
n  stoiTOS  and  humcanes  abide 
Firm  as  the  mount  of  God : 
Steadfast,  and  fixed,  and  sure. 
His  Zion  cannot  move; 
is  faithful  peoj^le  stand  secure 
In  Jesus'  guardian  love. 

As  round  Jerusalem 

The  hilly  bulwarks  rise, 
Grod  protects  and  covers  them 

Prom  all  their  enemies. 
On  eveiT  side  he  stands, 

And  for  his  Israel  cares ; 
And  safe  in  his  almighty  hands 

Their  souls  forever  bears. 

CharlM  Wealey. 
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*    t  *J  The  fortij-tlrth  Ptahn.  ^  M. 

GOD  is  the  refuge  of  liia  fijunts, 
When  storms  of  sharji  distress  mvads; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  coninlaiDta, 
Behold  him  preaeiit  witli  his  aid. 

■  2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurli 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  biirieil  there, 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world, — 
Oiir  faith  shull  uever  j-ield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  Tas.Y  the  troubled  ocean  roar ; 
In  sacred  jwaee  our  soula  abide ; 

While  every  uation,  every  shore, 

Trembles,  and  dreails  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  (.lod, 

Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through. 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  sacred  stream,  thine  holy  woni. 
Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls; 

Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 

And  givu  new  sti-ength  to  fainting  aonla 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  Monareh's  love, 
Secui'e  against  a  tlu-eatening  hour ; 

Nor  caii  her  firm  foundation  move, 

Built  on  his  tmLh,  and  armed  with  powei 
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GREAT  Soui'ce  of  being  and  of  love! 
Thou  \vnteiest  all  the  worlds  altove 
And  all  the  joys  which  moitals  know, 
From  thine  exTiaustless  foiintaiu  flow. 

2  A  sacred  spring,  at  thy  command, 
From  Zion's  mount,  in  Canaan's  land, 
Beside  thy  temple  cleaves  the  ground, 
And  pouTft  its  Imipid  stream  around. 
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OJlose  by  its  banks,  in  order  fair, 
blooming  trees  of  life  apj^ar ; 
ir  blossoms  fragrant  odors  give, 
<1  on  their  fruit  the  nations  live. 


ow,  wondrous  stream,  with  glory  cro^vned, 
w  on  to  earth^s  remotest  bound ; 
;!^^'^<i  bear  us,  on  thy  gentle  wave, 
-'^o    Mm  who  all  thy  virtues  gave. 

Philip  I>oddrldge. 

^^  Awahe^  Jerusalem,  awake/  ^'  •^^• 

4    "VVAKE,  Jerusalem,  awake ! 
jJ^     ^o  longer  in  thy  sins  lie  down: 
^  ^^      garment  of  salvation  take ; 

ly  beauty  and  thy  strength  put  on. 


ake  oflE  the  dust  that  blinds  thy  sight, 
'Xid  hides  the  promise  from  thine  eyes ; 
,  and  struggle  into  light ; 
e  great  Deliverer  calls,  "Arise!" 

ake  off  the  bands  of  sad  despair; 
ion,  assert  thy  liberty; 

up,  thy  broken  heart  prepare, 
nd  God  shall  set  the  captive  free. 

^^^essels  of  mercy,  sons  of  grace, 

purged  from  every^  sinful  stain ; 
like  your  Lord,  his  word  embrace, 
or  iJear  his  hallowed  name  in  vain. 

Cluurlea  'Wesley. 

■   ^  God  in  the  midd  of  her.  S>  '  • 

^^LORIOUS  things  of  theo  mv  spoken, 
^jr  Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
^lle,  whose  word  cannot  he  broken, 
Fonned  thee  for  his  own  abode ; 
^n  the  Rock  of  a^^es  foundiMl, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  rej^ose? 
^ith  salvation's  walls  sinrouHded, 
Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes, 
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2  See,  the  Btrearaa  of  living  waters, 
Springing  from  eterunl  love, 

Still  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters. 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove: 

Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 
Ever  flows  our  thirst  to  assuage  ? 

Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 
Never  fails  from  ;^e  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 

For  a  gloiy  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lonl  is  nearl 

He  who  gives  us  daily  manna, 
He  who  listens  ivlien  we  cry, 

Let  him  hear  the  loud  hosanna 
Rising  to  his  throne  on  high. 

'  '   '  Ood  her  everkatinff  light.  °'  '■ 

HEAR  what  fiod  the  Lord  hath  spoke 
O  my  people,  faint  and  fe\v, 
Comfnrtlesa,  afflicted,  broken, 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you. 
Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  per]>lex  your  ways; 
You  shall  name  your  w&Ws  "Salvation," 
And  your  gates  shall  all  be  "  Praise." 

2  There,  like  sti'eama  that  feed  the  gardes 
Pleasui-es  without  end  shall  flow, 

For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding, 

All  his  bounty  shall  bestow. 
Still  in  undisturbed  j)o«wssioii, 

Peace  and  rightei^usness  shall  reign; 
Never  shall  yoii  feel  oppression. 

Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 

3  Ye,  no  moi-e  your  suns  ilescending. 
Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see; 

But,  your  griefs  forever  ending, 
Find  eternal  noon  in  me :  ; 
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Ood  shall  rise,  and,  sliining  o'er  you, 
Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 

He,  the  Lord,  shall  }ye  your  glory, 
God  your  everlasting  light. 

William  Cowper. 

'  ^  "  Daughter  of  Zion.  11- 

DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sad- 
ness; 
-A. Wake,  for  thy  foes  shall  opi)ress  thee  no 

j^  .         more; 

^^ght   o'er  thy  hills   dawns   the  day-star  of 
gladness ; 
-4^rfse,  for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  is  o'er. 

^t-'^orig  were  thy  foes ;  but  the  arm  that  sub- 
dued them, 
scattered  their  legions,  w^as   mightier 

Th^^  far ; 

•^     ^fled  like  the  chaif  from  the  scourge  that 
\r      •        pursued  them ; 
*^^^^^  were  their   steeds   and  their  chariots 
o  of  war. 

^-^  ^hter  of  Zion,  the  power  that  hath  saved 

-^^^-^  _^_        thee 

^'^'^^-jUed    with   the    harp  and    the    tim})rel 
^on^^^_  should  be; 

for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enslaved 

thee ; 

oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  is  free ! 

Unknown. 

•  ^   -FVr  the  extension  of  the  Church.        7,  6  /. 

^■TiN  thy  Church,  O  Power  divine, 
J^^L/  Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine, 

Jill  the  nations,  from  afar, 
^Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star; 

rill  her  sons  from  zone  to  zone, 
-^tfake  thy  great  salvation  known. 
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>-gf  Jl.iai  you  The  gohhrt  chain.  ^'-  ^ 

ic||jj|fr4j  TTOW  s\\'e(4,  how  heavenly  is  the  sigl 

XX   When  tliose  wlio  love  the  Lord 
In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  so  fulfill  his  word ! 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother^s  sigl 
And  with  him  bear  a  part ! 

When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart ! 

3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pric 
Our  wishes  all  above. 

Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
.^  And  show  a  brother's  love  I 

4  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 
Thi'ough  every  bosom  flow. 

And  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem. 
In  every  action  glow. 

5  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 
The  happy  souls  above; 

And  he 's  an  heir  of  heaven  who  finds 

tt:^  t _i -:xi.  1 


FELLOWSHIP  AND  UNITY. 

a 

2  The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 
Of  love,  we  offer  thee : 
ving  the  world,  thou  dost  but  part 
From  lies  and  vanity. 

^     Come  A\ith  us ;  we  will  do  thee  good. 
As  God  to  us  hath  done; 
^^t^^mA  but  in  him,  as  those  have  stocxl 
^Vhose  faith  the  victory  won. 

-A.nd  when,  by  turns,  we  pass  a^vay, 
s  star  by  star  grows  dim, 
each,  translated  into  day, 
«  lost  and  found  in  him. 

^  United — though  separate.  ^''  ^^• 

EST  be  the  dear  uniting  love, 
That  will  not  let  us  part: 
^    bodies  may  far  off  remove, 
e  still  are  one  in  heart. 

ined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 
here  he  appomts  we  go; 
^  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread, 
d  show  his  praise  below. 


may  we  ever  walk  in  him, 
nd  nothing  know  beside; 
Tiinff  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
ut  Jesus  crucified. 

loeer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 
o  his  beloved  eml)race ; 
Dect  his  fullness  to  receive, 
nd  grace  ti>  answer  grace. 

aitakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace, 
he  same  in  mind  and  heart, 
joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place, 
or  life,  nor  death  can  part. 
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6  Then  1ft  tis  Imst^n  to  the  (lay 
^\"llicIl  shttll  our  flesh  restore ; 

When  deatli  skull  all  be  done  away, 
Ami  bodies  part  no  more. 
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Lot*,  the  tat  of  diieiplethip. 


f\VAi  G<m\  ia  love;  and  all  his  saints 
yj  His  iuiafje  I>ear  below : 
The  heart  with  love  to  God  inspired. 
With  love  to  man  will  glow. 

2  Teach  us  to  love  eiich  other,  Lord, 
As  we  are  loved  by  thee ; 

None  who  are  truly  bom  of  God 
Can  live  in  enmity. 

3  Heirs  of  the  same  immortal  bliss, 
Our  hopes  and  feare  the  same. 

With  bonds  of  love  our  hearts  unite, 
With  mutual  love  iutlame. 

4  So  may  the  unlielieviuff  world 
See  how  tnie  Christians  love; 

And  glorify  our  Saviour's  grace, 
And  seek  that  grace  to  prove. 

784  Thr  Ir.,c  of  ChrM.  C.  M. 

rpRY  US,  O  God,  and  search  the  ground 
1  Of  everj'  sinful  heart ; 
Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 

O  bid  it  all  depart. 
3  If  to  the  nglit  or  left  we  fitray, 

Leave  us  not  comfortless; 
But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 

Of  everlasting  peace. 
3  Help  us  to  help  each  otlier.  Lord, 

liiU'li  other's  cn>ss  to  bear; 
Let  e;ifh  his  fi-iendly  aid  afford, 

And  feel  his  brotlier's  care. 
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Xlelp  us  to  build  each  other  up, 
ur  little  stock  improve ; 
Tease  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
-^^nd  perfect  us  in  love. 

into  thee,  our  living  Head, 
et  us  in  all  things  grow, 
3  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
nd  spotless  here  below. 

hen,  when  the  mighty  work  is  wrought, 

ive  thy  ready  bride: 
e  us  in  heaven  a  ha])i)y  lot 
'With  all  the  sanctified. 

Ch*rlM  Woalej. 


The  had^tom  of  His  love.  C.  M. 

SDS,  united  by  thy  grace, 
And  each  to  each  endeared, 
ith  confidence  we  seek  thv  face, 
And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 

Still  let  us  own  our  common  Lord, 
And  bear  thine  eiisy  yoke ; 
band  of  love,  a  threefold  cord, 
Which  never  can  be  broke. 

Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink; 
Baptize  into  thy  name; 

let  us  always  kindly  think, 
And  sweetly  speak,  the  same. 

Touched  by  the  loadstone  of  thy  love, 
Let  all  our  hearts  agi'ee, 
ALud  ever  toward  each  other  move. 
And  ever  move  towaixl  thee. 

CharlM  WmIaj. 

■  ^^  liejoicing  in  hoj/e.  ■  •  ^*^* 

LIFT  up  your  hearts  to  things  a})ove, 
Ye  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
And  join  with  us  to  praise  his  love. 
And  glorify  his  name. 
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2  To  Jesua'  name  give  thaiiks  and  siog^i 
Wliose  meivies  uever  eiul : 

Rejoice!  rejuioti!  the  Loixl  is  King; 
The  King  ia  now  our  friend ! 

3  We  for  hifl  sake  count  all  things  loss 
Ou  earthly  good  look  down; 

And  io}-fully  simtain  the  erosa, 
Till  we  I'eceive  the  crown. 

4  O  let  us  Btir  each  other  up, 
Our  faith  by  woj'ks  to  approve, 

By  holy,  purifying  hope, 
And  the  sweet  task  of  love. 

5  Let  all  who  for  the  promiae  wait. 
The  Holy  (ilii^t  receive; 

And,  raised  to  oui'  unsinning  stat^ 

AV'ith  God  in  Eden  live: — 

6  Live,  till  the  Lord  in  gloiy  come, 
And  wait  hia  heaven  to  share : 

He  now  is  fitting  up  your  home ; 
Go  on,  we  '11  meet  you  there. 

787  CM 

Te  ara  foww  vnto  J/buni  Sion. — Heb.  12: 32. 

OT  to  the  teiTors  of  the  Lord, 
The  tempeHt,  fire,  and  enioke ; 
Not  to  the  tminder  of  thjit  word 
AVhich  God  on  Sinai  Bjwke ; — 

2  Bnt  we  are  come  to  Zion'a  hill. 
The  city  of  our  God ; 

Where  milder  words  declare  Ids  will. 
And  fipeak  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behtild  the  innumerable  host 
Of  angels  elothed  in  light! 

Behold  the  spints  of  the  just, 
Wh(^>5e  faith  is  turned  to  Biglttl 
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lieliold  the  blest  assembly  there, 
AiVhose  names  are  Avrit  in  lieaven, 
ricl  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  dedare 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven ! 

The  saints  on  earth  and  all  the  <leacl 
IBut  one  communion  maki^; 

join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 
-A.nd  of  his  grace  partake. 

6     Iti  such  society  as  this 

.y  weary  soul  would  rest : 
man  tnat  dwells  where  Jesus  Is, 
be  forever  blest. 


Isaao  WatU. 
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®  The  hand  of  lore.  ^'-  ^f- 

E  glorious  univei*s(»  aroiind, 
The  heavens  with  all  their  train, 
,  moon,  and  stars,  are  firmly  bound 

one  mysterious  chain. 

one  fraternal  bond  of  love, 
ne  fellowship  of  mind, 
saints  below  and  saints  above 
heir  bliss  and  glory  find. 

ere,  in  their  house  of  pilgi'image, 
hy  statutes  are  their  song ; 
•^re,  through  one  bright,  eternal  age, 
^Ihy  j:>raises  they  prolong. 

^ord,  may  our  union  form  a  ])ai*t 
^f  that  thrice  hap[)y  whoK^; 
"^rive  its  pulse  from  tliee,  the  lit^ai-t. 
Its  life  fi'om  thee,  tlie  soiil. 

Jaznca  Montgomery. 

^  *^    Ilarmony  and  joy  UTiHjiedknhJe.       ^*  ^^• 

J\  LL  praise  to  our  redeeming  Loid, 
"^Tl  Who  joins  us  by  his  gi-ace, 
'^jid  bids  us,  each  to  each  r<'stor(»(l, 
Together  seek  his  face. 
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2  II«  bidrt  us  builil  each  otlier  up; 

And,  gathered  into  one. 
To  our  Iiliili  (railing's  glorious  hope, 

AV'e  Iiiinii  ill  hand  go  on. 

a  Tlie  gift  wbicdi  he  on  one  bRsto%\-s, 

We  idl  delight  to  prove; 
Tlie  grace  through  every  vessel  flo^V8, 

In  purest  streams  of  love. 

4  E'en  now  we  think  and  speak  the  saim 
And  coi-dially  agree, 

United  all,  tlirough  Jesus'  name, 
In  perfect  harmony. 

5  We  all  jiartake  the  joy  of  one ; 
The  common  peace  we  feel ; 

A  peace  to  sensual  minds  unkuown, 
A  joy  iinepeakable. 

6  And  if  onr  feUowphip  below 
In  Jesus  be  so  sweet, 

Wliat  height  of  rapture  shall  we  know 
"When  round  his  throne  we  meet ! 


790         »,«,,■„„„-. 

JESUS,  great  Shepheiti  of  the  sheep  I 
To  thee  for  help  we  fly ; 
Thy  little  flock  m  safety  keep, 
For  O,  the  wolf  is  nigh! 

2  He  comes,  of  hellish  malice  fid]. 

To  scjitter,  tear,  and  slay ; 
He  seizes  every  straggling  soul 

As  his  own  lawful  prey. 

8  Us  into  thy  protection  take. 
And  gather  with  thine  ann; 

Unless  the  fold  we  iii-st  f<)rs![ke. 
The  wolf  can  never  hanu. 
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4   We  laugh  to  scorn  his  cruel  power 
While  by  our  Shepherd^s  side ; 

iTie  sheep  he  never  can  devour, 
Unless  he  first  divide. 


O  do  not  suflfer  him  to  part 
The  souls  that  here  agree ; 
ut  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart, 
And  keep  us  one  in  thee. 

Together  let  us  sweetly  live, 
Together  let  us  die; 
-^\nd  each  a  starry  crown  receive, 
And  reign  above  the  sky. 


C?har1ai  WMitoj. 


Wdeame  to  Church  fellotrah  ip,  L-  M. 

31ETHREN  in  Christ,  and  well  beloved, 
To  Jesus  and  his  servants  dear, 
r,  and  show  yourselves  approved ; 
^^uter,  and  find  that  God  is  here. 

^^Velcome  from  earth :  lo,  the  right  hand 
"^Df  fellowship  to  you  we  give ! 
iLth  open  hearts  and  hands  we  stand, 
--^nd  you  in  Jesus^  name  receive. 

esus,  attend ;  thyself  reveal ; 

we  not  met  m  thy  great  name  ? 
«e  in  the  midst  we  wait  to  feel ; 
'"^e  wait  to  catch  the  spreading  flame. 

^JTnily  our  fellowship  below 
^Vith  thee  and  with  the  Father  is : 

thee  eternal  life  we  know, 
--And  heaven's  unutterable  bliss. 

TTiough  but  in  part  we  know  thee  here, 
^We  wait  thy  coming  from  above ; 
^^d  we  shall  then  behold  thee  near, 
-^And  be  forever  lost  in  love. 

Chorlci  Wesley. 
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792  FIRST  PART.  L    JL 

Strhing  together  fur  the  fnitJi  of  the  gotjitJ. 

UNCHANGEABLE,"  almighty  Lonl, 
Our  eouls  iijKui  tliy  trutli  we  stay; 
Accomplisli  iKiw  thy  faithful  wonl, 
An'l  j^ive,  O  give  us  nil  mie  way. 

2  O  let  U3  all  join  band  in  hand, 
Who  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood; 

Fast  in  one  mind  and  apint  staD<l, 
And  build  the  temple  of  our  (rod, 

3  Thou  only  canst  our  wills  control, 
Our  wild,  unruly  passioim  bind, 

Taine  the  old  Adam  in  our  soul. 

And  make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 

4  Si>eak  but  the  reconciling  word,- 
Tlie  iviiidB  shall  cease,  the  waves  8u' 

We  all  shall  praise  our  eommou  Lord, 
Our  Jesus,  and  him  crucified, 


793  SECOND  PART.  ^^ 

One  fold  aiid  on*  Sheipherd, 

GIVER  of  jieaee  aud  unity, 
Send  down  thy  mild,  pacific  Do' 
We  all  shall  theu  in  one  agree, 

And  breathe  the  spirit  of  thy  love. 

2  We  all  shall  think  aud  speak  the  a 
Deli>fhtful  lesstni  of  thy  graee; 

One  undivided  Chnst  proclaiiu. 
And  jointly  glory  in  thy  praise. 

3  O  let  us  take  a  softer  mold, 
lilended  and  gathered  into  thee; 

Uniler  one  Shepherd  make  one  fold. 
Where  all  is  love  and  hiu-mony. 

4  Reganl  thine  own  eternal  praver. 
And  send  a  peaceful  answer  tlown 

To  U8  thy  Father's  name  declare; 
Unite  aud  \ierfeet  us  in  one. 
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5o  shall  the  world  believe  and  know 
^-Hiat  God  hath  sent  thee  from  above, 
lieu  thou  art  seen  in  uh  below, 
■^nd  every  soul  displays  thy  love. 

Charles  Wealey. 

The  heavenly  Guest  intited.  L*  ^^• 

^AVIOUR  of  all,  to  thee  we  bow, 
And  own  thee  faithful  to  thv  word ; 
)  hear  thy  voice,  and  open  now 
^ur  hearts  to  entertain  our  Lord. 

^^me  in,  come  in,  thou  heavenly  Guest ; 
IDelight  in  what  thyself  hast  given ; 
:^  thy  own  gifts  and  graces  feiu^t, 
-Ana  make  the  contrite  heart  thv  heaven. 

Smell  the  sweet  odor  of  our  pra}  ei*s ; 
^ur  sacrifice  of  praise  ap])rove; 

treasure  up  our  gnicious  teai*H, 
^Vho  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love. 

^I^neath  thy  shadow  let  us  sit ; 

^all  us  thy  friends,  and  love,  and  l>ride, 

ji  bid  us  freely  drink  and  eat 

^   Y  dainties,  and  be  satisfied. 

ChArles  Wesley. 


*^  ^  Olori<ms  and  spotless.  L.  31. 

JESUS,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Great  Builder  of  thy  Churdi  below, 
now  thy  Spirit  move  my  breast, 
ear,  and  fulfill  thine  own  request. 

Tlie  few  that  truly  call  thee  Lord, 
-^nd  wait  thy  sanctifying  word, 
-^nd  thee  their  utmost  Sjiviour  own, — 
vJnite  and  perfect  tlieni  in  one*. 

^  O  let  them  all  thy  mind  exj^ivss, 
^tand  forth  thy  chosen  witnesses, 
Thy  power  unto  salvation  show, 
-And  perfect  holiness  below. 
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4  In  them  let  all  mankind  t»ehold 
How  ChriMiaDs  lived  in  days  of  old ; 
Mighty  their  ennous  foes  to  move, 
A  proverb  of  reproach — aiid  love. 

7v\J  One  noif,  oru /ereier.  L  M. 

QTILL  one  in  life  and  one  in  death, 
O  One  in  our  hope  of  rest  above, 
One  in  oui-  joy,  our  trust,  our  faith, 
One  in  each  other's  faithful  love; 

2  Yet  must  we  part.,  and  parting  weep; 
What  else  has  earth  for  us  in  store? 

Our  faiTWell  jtangs,  how  shaip  and  deep?  ] 
Our  fareivell  words,  liow  sad  and  sore!  ] 

3  Yet  shall  we  meet  a^ain  in  peace, 
To  sing  the  song  of  festal  joy. 

Where  none  shall  liid  our  gladness  cease 
And  none  our  fellowship  destroy : 

4  Where  none  shall  beckon  us  away, 
Nor  bid  our  festival  be  done; 

Our  meeting-time  the  etemtil  day, 
Our  meeting-place  the  eternal  throne, 

5  There,  hand  in  hand,  flnn-Hnked  at  last,^ 
And  heart  to  heart  enfolded  all, 

We'll  smile  upon  the  troubleil  past, 
And  wonder  why  we  wept  at  all. 

'  "  '  Si/mpafhi/  nwJ  mutual  luFf-  S.  M. 

BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  miuds 

Is  like  to  that  above. 
2  Before  our  Father's  throne, 

We  pour  our  ardent  jsrayers; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one^ 
Our  comiorta  oo'i  ows  (laiea. 
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3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  buixieus  bear; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 

But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way; 

While  each  m  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  i^ain, 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free; 

And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity.       jo^n  ».w«rtt. 

7  y  O       Meeting,  after  absence.  ^-  ^• 

AND  are  we  yet  alive, 
And  see  eacli  other's  face  ? 
Glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  give. 

For  his  redeeming  grace. 
Preserved  by  power  divine 

To  full  salvation  here, 
Again  in  Jesus'  praise  we  join, 
And  in  his  sight  appear. 

2  What  troubles  have  we  seen, 
What  conflicts  have  we  passed, 

Fightings  without,  and  feat's  witliin, 

8ince  we  assembled  last! 
But  out  of  all  the  Lord 

Hath  brouf]:ht  us  bv  his  love; 
And  still  he  doth  his  help  uft'ord, 

And  hides  our  life  above. 

3  Then  let  us  make  our  boost 
Of  liis  redeeming  power. 

Which  saves  us  to  the  iittermos 
Till  we  can  sin  no  more: 
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Let  U8  take  up  the  cross. 
Till  we  tile  crown  obtain ; 

And  glaUiy  reckon  all  things  loM, 
So  we  may  Jesus  gain,     (^a^^  w. 

799  BMc....n.on. 


S.M. 


BLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace, 


3  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 

The  saints  are  blest  above, 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distills, 

And  all  the  air  is  love.  ^we  w« 
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e  faith,  anebaplm 
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-Eph.4:5. 


Whose  heaits  aiid  hojMJs  are  one; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Tlirough  all  their  actions  ruu. 
■|  2  Bleat  is  the  jiious  house 

I    Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ; 
Their  fiducs  of  praise,  their  mingled,  vowi 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 
3  T 
T 
Wh 
■ 
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ONE  sole  baptismal  sign, 
One  Lord  below,  aliove. 
One  faith,  one  hope  divine. 
One  only  watcliwonl,  Inve: 
-  From  different  teiii|ilfH  tlinui^fh  it  rise, 
One  song  ascendetli  to  the  skies. 

2  Our  Sacrifice  is  one ; 

One  Priest  before  the  throne, 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone: 
Thou  who  didst  raise  him  from  the  di 
Unite  thy  jieople  in  their  Head. 

3  O  may  that  holy  prayer. 
His  tenderest  and  his  last. 

His  constant,  latest  cai-e 
Ei-e  to  his  throne  he 
No  longer  iinfultilled  remain, 
The  vi.orVii''a  viSew^e,  V\a  y*^V^*='*  staiul 
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4  Head  of  thy  Church  beneath, 
The  catholic,  the  tnie, 

On  all  her  members  breathe, 

Her  broken  frame  renew: 

IThen  shall  thy  perfect  will  be  done, 
^%Vhen  Christians  love  aild  live  as  one. 

O«orK0  Bobinaon. 

^**^^^      Bear  ye  one  another' a  hurdcnm,         ^**  -^^ 

THOU  God  of  truth  and  love. 
We  seek  thv  perfect  way, 
Heady  thy  choice  to  approve. 
Thy  providence  to  obey ; 
-Enter  into  thy  wise  desiirn, 
-^iid  sweetly  lose  our  will  in  thine. 

2  Why  hast  thou  cast  our  lot 
In  tne  same  age  and  place  ? 

And  why  to^^ether  brought 
To  see  each  other's  face ; 
o  join  with  softest  8ym})athy, 
lid  mix  our  friendly  souls  in  thee? 

3  Didst  thou  not  make  us  one. 
That  we  might  one  remain ; 

Together  travel  on, 
^^^      And  bear  each  other's  pain ; 
Tr*ill  all  thy  utmost  goodness  ])rove, 
--^nd  rise  I'enewed  in  perfect  love? 

4  Surely  thou  didst  unite 
Our  kindred  spirits  here, 

That  all  hereafter  might 
Before  thy  throne  aj)pear; 
-I^4eet  at  the  maiTiaii:e  of  the  Lamb, 
-^nd  all  thy  gracious  love  proclaim. 

5  Then  let  us  ever  bear 
The  blessed  end  in  view, 

And  join,  with  mutual  care, 
To  fight  our  passage  through ; 
-And  kindly  help  each  other  on, 
VTill  all  receive  the  starry  crown. 
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6  O  may  thy  Spirit  seal 

Our  Htmls  unto  that  tlav, 
"With  all  thy  fullness  fill,' 
AikI  theu  traueport  a\vay, — 
Away  to  our  eternal  re-st. 
Away  to  our  Redeemer's  brea^^t ! 

802  *,^^.„«z.  7. 

GLORY  be  to  God  above. 
God,  from  whom  all  l>lessings  flow: 
Make  we  mention  of  his  love, 
Publish  we  his  praise  below: 

2  ("ailed  together  by  liis  grace, 
We  are  met  in  Jesus'  name; 

See  witli  joy  eaeli  other's  foee, 
Followera  of  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

3  Build  we  each  the  other  up; 
Pray  we  for  our  faith's  increase; 

Solid  comfort,  settled  hoi>e. 

Constant  joy,  and  hbitiuj^  i>eace. 

4  More  and  more  let  love  abound ; 
Let  us  DevfT,  never  i^est. 

Till  we  are  in  Jesus  found. 
Of  our  paradise  jxtssessed. 

803  loK,lAtlmd^m,iBn.  7. 

^I'HILK  w'v  walk  with  G<h1  in  ligh^ 
M    (itxl  our  hearts  doth  still  unite 
IKsan^t  fellowship  we  prove, 
Fellowship  in  Jesus'  love: 
Swevily  «-aoh.  with  each  combined. 
In  ttie  Umds  of  duty  joined, 
Fwls  the  cleansini:  blood  appHe*!, 
IVmIv  feels  that  Vhri^t  hath  died. 

5  Still.  O  Li^nU  our  faith  increase, 
C^leansf  fi\«i«  all  unrijrhteousuess ; 
TW*  thf  uultoly  eaumtt  are, 
M»k<i\  O  vkuk«  VK$>  wuw^.  Cut  thee ; 
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Every  vile  affection  kill, 

Root  out  eveiy  seed  of  ill, 

Utterly  abolish  sin, 

Write  thy  law  of  love  within. 

3  Hence  may  all  our  actions  flow, 

Love  the  proof  that  Christ  we  know ; 

Mutual  love  the  token  be, 
Lord,  that  we  belong  to  thee: 
liove,  thine  image,  love  impart ; 
Stamp  it  now  on  every  heart : 
Only  love  to  us  be  given ; 
I-iora,  we  ask  no  other  heaven. 

^^-^  v/ "»       Of  0Yi^  Ji^rt  and  mind.  7. 

JESUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee ; 
Let  us  in  thy  name  agree ; 
Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  peace; 
^Bid  our  jars  forever  cease. 
S    By  thy  reconciling  love, 
^Elvery  stumbling-block  remove ; 
^Elach  to  each  unite,  endear, 
dJome,  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 

3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, 
dJourteous,  pitiful,  and  kind, 
X^owly,  meeJc,  in  thoui^ht  and  woixl, 
-Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care, 
ifiach  the  other's  l)urden  bear; 
^To  thy  Church  the  pattern  give, 

ow  how  true  believer's  live. 

Free  from  anger  and  fi-om  pride, 
et  us  thus  in  God  abide; 
-All  the  depths  of  love  express, 
-All  the  heights  of  holiness. 
G  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
TTo  the  family  above ; 
On  the  wings  of  angels  fly ; 
Show  how  tnie  believei^s  die. 

Cbarlca  Wesley. 
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805  "   Wi(nf»»',JWJ^,..  7. 

COME,  ami  let  us  sweetly  join, 
Christ  to  praise  in  h^nuna  divine ; 
Give  we  all,  with  one  acconl, 
Glory  to  (uir  eoiiimon  Lord ; 
Hands,  aud  lienrte,  and  voices  raise ; 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days ; 
Antedate  the  joys  above, 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  love. 
2  Stiive  we,  in  affection  strive ; 
Let  the  ptirt-r  flame- revive, 
Such  as  in  the  martyrs  glowed, 
D^nng  eham])ioiis  for  their  God  : 
We  like  tliem  may  live  and  love; 
Called  we  arc  their  joys  to  pi-ove, 
Saved  with  them  fmm  future  wi-ath, 
Pai-tiiers  of  like  precious  Itith. 
8  Sing  we,  then,  in  Jebus'  name, 
Now  aa  yesterday  the  same; 
One  in  every  time  ami  place, 
Full  for  all  of  truth  and  grace: 
We  for  Christ,  our  Master,  stand, 
Lights  in  a  benighted  laud: 
"We  our  djing  Lord  confess; 
"We  are  Jesus'  -wituesses. 

806  Mnny^h^tone.  7- 

CHRIST,  from  whom  all  blessings 
Perfecting  the  Haiuts  below, 
Hear  us,  Avho  thy  uature  share. 
Who  thy  mystic  body  are. 
Join  us,  in  one  sjurit  join, 
Let  us  still  receive  of  thine ; 
Still  for  more  on  thee  we  call, 
Thou  who  fillest  all  in  all. 
2  Move,  and  (vctuate,  an<l  guide, 
Divera  gifts  tn  each  divide; 


FELLOWSHIP  AND  UNITY. 

Placed  according  to  thy  will, 
Let  us  all  our  work  fulfill ; 
Never  from  our  office  move; 
Needful  to  each  other  prove; 
Let  us  daily  growth  receive, 
More  and  more  in  Jesus  live. 

3  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
Touched  with  softest  sympathy; 
Kindly  for  each  other  care ; 
Every  member  feel  its  share. 
Many  are  we  now  and  one, 
We  who  Jesus  have  put  on ;    . 
Names,  and  sects,  and  jmrtiea  fall: 
Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  in  all. 

Charles  Wealey. 

O  v/  #        When  shall  ire  meet  again  ?      "» ^» 

WHEN  shall  we  meet  again, 
Meet  ne'er  to  sever  'i 
When  will  peace  wreathe  her  chain 

Round  us  forever? 
Our  hearts  will  ne'er  re]io:^o, 
Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows, 
Li  this  dark  vale  of  woes. 
Never — no,  never! 

2  When  shall  love  freely  flow 
Pure  as  life's  river? 

When  shall  sweet  friendship  glow 

Changeless  forever  ? 
Where  joys  celestial  thrill. 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill, 
And  feai*s  of  parting  chill 

Never — no,  never! 

3  Up  to  that  world  of  light 
Take  us,  dear  Saviour; 

May  we  all  there  unite, 
Happy  forever ; 
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Where  kindred  spirits  dwell^l 
Tliere  may  our  music  swell, 
And  time  our  joys  dispel 
Nevpi- — DO,  never! 

4  Soon  sliall  we  meet  again, 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever; 
Soon  shall  peace  ^vTCllthe  her  ohnua 

Round  us  forever; 
Our  hearts  will  then  repose 
Secure  from  worldly  woea; 
Our  songs  of  praise  shall  close 

Never — no.  never! 


THE    MINISTRY. 
808  Mift!ttrra- prayer.  7,6. 

LORD  of  the  living  harvest 
That  whitens  o'er  the  plain, 
Wliere  angels  Boon  shall  gather 

Tlieii"  sheaves  of  golden  grain  ; 
Accept  these  hands  to  labor. 

These  hearts  to  trust  and  love, 
And  deign  with  them  to  hasten 
Thy  kingdom  from  above. 

2  As  laborers  in  thy  viueyaj 
Send  us,  O  Chiist,  to  be 

Content  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  ^\■eary  days  for  thee ; 
We  ask  no  other  wages, 

"When  thou  shalt  call  us  liorae^ 
But  to  have  shared  the  travail 

^\'bich  makes  thy  kingdom  coma 

3  Come  down,  thou  Holy  Spirit ! 
Aud  fill  our  souls  with  light, 

Clothe  us  in  spotless  raiment, 
In  linen  clean  and  white- 


m 
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Beside  thy  sacred  altar 

Be  with  us,  where  we  stand, 
To  sanctify  thy  people 

Through  all  this  nappy  land.  • 


John  B.  B.  MonaelL 


^■^  *^  Entire  dependence  on  OhrUt,        ^*  I^*  -^ 

"Ip  XCEPT  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan, 
""*— ^    Th/B  best  concerted  schemes  are  vain, 
rA^nd  never  can  8uccee<l ; 

spend  our  wretched  strength  for  naught; 
rf  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
Tliey  shall  be  blest  indeed. 

X*ord,  if  thou  didst  thyself  inspire 
^i*  souls  with  this  intense  desire 
Tiy  goodness  to  proclaim ; 

^y  glory  if  we  now  intend, 

let  our  deeds  begin  and  end 


Complete  in  Jesus'  name. 

ow,  Jesus,  now  thy  love  impart, 
govern  each  devoted  heart, 
-A^nd  fit  us  for  thy  will ; 
^p  founded  in  the  truth  of  griice, 
jJLd  up  thy  rising  Church,  and  place 
e  city  on  the  hill. 

let  our  love  and  faith  abound ; 
_j  our  lives,  to  all  around, 
VVith  purest  luster  shine ; 
^.t  all  around  our  works  may  see, 
^^^O  give  the  gloiy.  Lord,  to  thee, 
^l^he  heavenly  light  divine. 

CharloB  Wesleu. 

"^^  ^  Heralds  of  the  croM,  I^-  ^VI. 

O  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  My  name, 


a 


rw;j-      Sweetly  the  gospel  tnimpet  sound ; 
^^  glorious  jubilee  pnK'laim, 
^^nere'er  the  human  race  is  found. 

501 


THE  CHtTRCa 

2  The  joyful  dpws  t<i  all  impart. 
Ami  tea(!li  theiti  wbeie  salvation  lies; 

With  cai*e  bin<I  up  tlie  lu'oken  heart> 
And  wipe  the  teara  from  weeping  eyea. 

3  Be  wise  as  serpents,  whei-e  vou  go, 
But  harmless  as  the  peaceful  dove; 

And  let  your  heaven-taught  conduct  show 
Ye  are  commissioned  itx>m  above. 

4  Freely  fi-om  me  ye  have  received. 
Freely,  iu  love,  to  others  give ; 

Thus  shall  your  doctrines  be  believed, 
And,  by  your  labors,  sinners  live. 


HKtH  on  his  everlasting  throne, 
The  King  of  Bainta  his  work  surveys; 
Marks  the  dear  souls  he  calls  his  own, 
And  smiles  on  the  jKfculiar  race. 

2  He  rests  well  pleased  their  toils  to  eee ; 
Beneath  his  easy  yoke  they  move; 

With  all  their  heart  and  etreni^h  agree 
In  the  sweet  labor  of  his  love. 

3  See  where  the  servants  of  the  I^rd, 
A  busy  mnltitiide,  appear; 

For  Jesus  day  and  night  employed, 
His  heritage  they  toil  to  clear. 

4  The  love  of  Christ  thetr  hearts  c/matrainp, 
And  strengthens  their  unwearitni  hands; 

They  spend  tlieii- sweat,  and  blood,  ami  jiaine, 
To  cultivate  Imraanuel's  lands. 

5  Jesus  their  toil  delighted  sees. 
Their  industry  vouchwiifes  to  crown; 

He  kindly  gives  the  wished  increase, 
And  sends  the  proniiswl  blessing  down. 
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The  ministry  instituted,  ^*  ^I* 

TXIE  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose, 
111  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
^^^a.ttered  his  gifts  on  men  below, 
^^i^^cl  still  his  royal  lx)untie8  flow. 

^     Hence  sprang  the  aix>stle8'  lioiionMl  name, 

^^^^i*ed  beyond  hemic  fame: 

:J^^    liumbler  forms,  before  our  eyes, 

"^  ^^^tors  and  teachers  hence  arise. 

J.     -C^r-om  Christ  they  all  their  gifts  derive, 
^^3^^<i,  fed  by  Christ,  their  graces  live ; 
,T^*^ile,  guarded  by  his  mighty  liand, 

-^^^Xcls^t  all  the  rao^e  of  hell  thev  stand. 
4     ;^ 


o  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
"YK^^'^^ugh  all  the  courses  of  the  sun; 
v;^^    ^^ile  unlx)m  churches,  by  their  care, 
~    ^^Ol  rise  and  flourish  larj^e  and  fair. 

"^^sus,  now  teach  our  heart",  to  know 
^  spring  whence  all  these  blessings  flow ; 
bors  and  i>eople  shout  thy  ])raise, 
ough  the  long  round  of  endless  days. 


ThiUp  Doddridge. 


FIRST   PART. 


^  ^  ^  Boldness  in  the  gospel.  -L"  ^1- 

SHALL  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man, 
The  Spirit's  course  in  nie  restrain? 
Or,  undismayed  in  deed  and  word, 
Be  a  true  witness  of  my  Lord  ? 

2  Aw^ed  by  a  mortal's  frown,  shall  I 
Conceal  the  word  of  (xod  most  IiIltIi  i 
How  then  before  thee  shall  I  dare 
To  stand,  or  how  thine  anger  bt-ai  ? 

3  Shall  I,  to  soothe  the  unliolv  tbron<:r. 
Soften  tiiy  tnith,  or  smooth  my  tongue, 
To  gain  earth's  gilded  toys,  or  ileo 
The  cross  endured,  my  Lord,  by  theft' 
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4  What,  then,  is  he  whose  acorn  I  <lreai], 
Whose  wrath  or  hate,  makes  nit:  ufntid  ? 
A  man  !  an  heir  of  death  !  a  slave 

To  sin!  a  biibhie  on  the  wjive! 

5  Yea,  let  men  ra^e  ;  siuoe  thou  «"ilt  spren 
Thy  shadowing  wm;^  around  my  head; 
Since  in  all  pain  thy  tender  love 

Will  atill  my  sure  refreshment  prove. 


_  _     .  .-.tv......  PAST. 

SAVIOUR  of  men,  thy  searching  eye 
Doth  all  mine  inmost  thoughts  tlescry; 
Doth  aught  on  eaith  my  wishes  raise,       _ 
Or  the  world's  pleasiut>.%  or  its  praiite? 

2  The  love  of  Chiist  doth  me  constrail) 
To  seek  the  wandeiiug  souls  of  men ; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  teai-a,  to  save, —  , 
To  snatch  them  from  the  gaping  gravet 

3  For  this  let  men  revile  my  name  ; 
No  cross  I  shun,  I  fear  no  tihume: 

All  hail,  reproach  ;  and  welcniue,  pain  ; 
Only  thy  teiToi-s,  Lord,  restrain. 

4  My  life,  my  blood,  I  here  present, 
If  for  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent ; 
t\ilflll  thy  sovereign  counsel,  Lonl ; 
Thy  will  be  done,  thy  name  adoi-ed. 

5  Give  me  thy  strength,  O  God  of  paw 
Then  let  winds  blow,  or  thunders  roar. 
Thy  faithful  witness  will  I  1«j: 

'Tis  fixed ;  I  can  do  all  thi-ough  thee, 

jcbun  i.  Wlouir.   tt.  by  J.  w« 

DllAW  neiii\  G  Sun  of  God,  draw  neiu 
Us  with  thy  flaming  eye  Ijehold ; 
Still  iu  thy  Church  d(»  thou  Hp|tear, 
And  let  vtUT  tawdWstick  be  goM. 


THE  MimSTRT. 

hold  the  stars  in  thv  rijirht  hand, 
^  -A^xi^cl  let  them  in  thy  luster  glow, 
-The    1 T  cjlits  of  a  benighted  land, 

angels  of  thy  Church  below. 


;?!^^^Ic:e  good  their  ajwstolic  })oast; 
Tj       "^ir  high  commission  let  them  j^rove; 
^^  t^naples  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

^^^^<^i    filled  with  faith,  and  hope,  and  love. 

r^^y^^    them  an  ear  to  hear  thy  word ; 
^^^^"^    sueakest  to  the  churches  now: 


A  -J  —     '^m.         O  I.^^CI-XV^C9  U      \,\J      l/H^      V^lllll  VyJ_l^r»      11\»>*     . 

^^^    ^€3^  all  tongues  confess  their  Lord ; 


very  knee  to  Jesus  bow. 

Charles  Wesley. 

'         Laborer tt  in  the  tineyanl.  ^'  ^'^* 

A   ^^^^T)  let  our  bodies  j)art, 
-"^      *^o  different  climes  repair; 

)arably  joined  in  heart 
le  frienas  of  Jesus  are. 

2    <7^^ 

-^r^*     let  uft  still  proceed 

^       ^^^  Jesus'  work  below ; 

^^~^,  following  our  tnumjihant  Head, 
^  further  conquests  go. 


■^ 


lie  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
A    "^"^^^efore  his  laborei-s  lies ; 

^^^rl  lo !  we  see  the  vast  reward 
^A^hich  waits  lis  in  the  skies. 

^I)  that  our  heart  and  mind 
'j^Y^^^Iay  evennore  ascend, 
^^^t  haven  of  repose  to  find, 
\Vhere  all  our  labors  end ; 

AVhere  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 
>*^  ^ur  suffering  and  our  ]>aiii ! 
^^lio  meet  on  that  eternal  shore 
Shall  never  j>ai't  again. 

44  r>()5 


^C0^^ 


3  \v«9Y5'  .^  a*tt  ^  otW*  ^"^ 


'  o«v  -«!r  &•  ■',:* 
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C:;onvert  and  send  forth  more 
I»to  thy  Church  abroad, 

<i  let  them  speak  thy  woi'd  of  power, 

^  8  workers  with  their  God. 


*     ^H)  let  them  spread  thy  name, 
""XTieir  mission  fully  prove; 
^^  universal  grace  proclaim, 
Thine  all-i-edeeming  love. 


B 


Ohftrles  Wevley. 


F 


For  the  wccess  of  ministers.  ^'  ^l* 

-^THER  of  mercies,  bow  tliine  ear, 
^;^^    -A^ttentive  to  our  earnest  prayer: 
^    ^   plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee; 
^laoecssful  pleadera  may  they  be. 

J.    vl>  clothe  their  words  with  ix)wer  diviue, 
^  -^<i  let  those  words  be  ever  tliine ; 
i  ^^    them  thy  sacred  truth  reveal ; 
^t>pre8s  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

rp    A*each  them  to  sow  the  j^recious  seed ; 
rp^^^M^h  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 
^^^cjh  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
^^  let  them  labor.  Lord,  in  vain. 

x^  -t-.et  thronging  multitudes  around 
i^^^r  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound ; 
^    liumble  strains  thy  grace  implore, 
^^d  feel  thy  Spirit's  living  po\ver. 

Sao 

1^0,  preach  my  gospel,"  saith  the  Lord, 
j>VX  "Bid  the  whole  world  my  grace  receive 
^  shall  be  saved  who  ti*usts  my  word ; 
^e  shall  be  damned  who  won't  }>eliove. 

^*P11  make  your  great  commission  known ; 
Y^  And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true, 
"^5^  all  the  works  that  I  have  done. 

By  all  the  wondei*s  ye  shall  do. 

0O7 


Benjamin  Beddome. 

TTie  commission.  I^*  ^i* 
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3  "Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands, 
I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end 
All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands, 

1  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 

821  The  joyful  imuwi.  S.  M. 

H(  )\V  heaiiteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stun<l  on  Zion's  hill. 
Who  bring  aal  vation  on  tlieir  tongues, 
And  ^vords  of  peace  revejU ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice, 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are! 

"Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King; 
He  reigua  and  triumphs  hei-e." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  the  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  IIow  blessed  are  our  eyes, 
Tiiat  8ee  this  heavenly  light ! 

Prophets  and  tings  desii-ed  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ; 

Jerusalem  Virea,k8  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad; 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  (rod. 


822 


T/ic  minM^'i  anlg  bifitieia.  ^-  -M- 


JESUS!  the  name  high  over  all, 
In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky  ; 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fall, 

And  devils  fear  and  fly. 
2  Jesus !  the  name  to  sinnera  d^u\ 
The  name  to  sinners  given; 
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^^    ^^-^tevH  all  their  giiilty  fear; 

liinis  their  hell  to  heaven. 


j^jsus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breaks, 
bruises  Satan's  head; 
>^r  into  strengthless  souls  he  sj^eaks, 
lid  life  into  the  dead. 

that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 
16  riclies  of  his  grace ! 
arms  of  love  that  compass  me 
►'^ould  all  mankind  embrace. 

is  onlv  righteousness  I  show, 
is  sa\^ng  tnith  proclaim: 
all  mv  business  liere  below, 
o  cry,  "Behold  the  Lamb!" 

!appy,  if  with  my  hitest  breath 
may  but  gasp  his  name; 

him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death, 
^"^  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb!" 

^^^•v  Charles  Wealey. 

^^      ^^^^  The  pastoral  otficf.  CM. 

%    ^T*  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
^^^     And  take  the  alarm  they  give; 
^^^^  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 
T'heir  solemn  charc^e  receive. 

Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 
The  pastor's  care  demands ; 
^Wt  what  might  fill  an  angers  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

S  They  watch  for  souls  for  which  the  Loi'd 

Did  heavenly  bliss  foresro; 
For  souls  which  must  forever  live 

In  raptures  or  in  woe. 

4  May  they  that  Jesus,  whom  they  pivach, 

Their  o^v^l  Redeemer  sih^  ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  s<^uls, 

That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

Philip  I>oAdxV&C 
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834r  ChAhfl  aith  tnlcatian.  C.  M, 

JKSUS,  the  wnril  of  merey  give, 
Anil  let  it  swiftly  nin; 
Aiiil  let  the  priests  themselves  believe, 
And  put  salvation  on. 

2  Jesus,  let  all  thy  sen-auts  shine 
Illustridus  iis  the  sun  ; 

And,  briglit  with  borrowed  rays  divine^ 
Their  glorioiia  circuit  run. 

3  Aa  giants  niav  they  ran  their  race, 
Exulting  iu  their  inijjht ; 

As  burning  luminarir-M,  ohiise 
The  gluoni  of  hellish  night. 

4  As  the  bright  8uii  of  righteousness, 
Their  healing  wings  display; 

And  let  their  luster  still  increase 
Unto  the  pei-fect  day.         eh*n«WB.ta». 

825  Training  tht  aoUieri  of  Chri,!.        L.  M.  6 , 

CAPTAIN  of  our  salvation,  take 
Tlie  souls  we  here  present  to  thee. 
And  fit  for  thy  great  service  make 

These  heirs  of  ijnmortality ; 
And  let  them  in  thine  image  rise. 
And  then  transplant  to  paradise. 

2  Unspotted  from  the  world,  and  pure, 
Preserve  them  for  thy  glorious  cause. 

Accustomed  daily  tn  endure 

The  welcome  burden  of  thy  cross; 
Inured  to  toil  and  patient  pain, 
Till  all  thy  perfect  niiud  they  gain. 

3  Train  up  thy  hai-dy  soldiers,  Lord, 
In  all  their  Captain's  steps  to  tread; 

Or  send  them  to  prochiira  the  wonl," 

Thy  g(»sppl  through  the  worM  to  sprea 
Freely  as  tney  receive  to  give. 
And  preach  the  death  by  which  we  live. 


ORDINANCES. 


ORDINANCES. 
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BAPTISM. 

^  ^  BaptUmal  hymn.  L.  M.  6  /. 

AM  baptized  into  thy  name, 
O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
mong  thy  seed  a  i)lace  I  claim, 
Among  thy  consecrateil  host ; 

with  Christ  and  dead  to  sin, 
Spirit  now  shall  live  within. 


My  loving  Father,  hei'e  dost  thou 
Proclaim  me  as  thy  child  and  heir; 

on,  faithful  Saviour,  ])idcr8t  me  now 
The  fniit  of  all  thy  soitows  share; 

ou,  Holy  Ghost,  wilt  comfort  me 
^Yhen  darkest  clouds  around  1  see. 

Hence,  Prince  of  darkness !  hence,  my 
foe! 

Another  Lord  hath  purclnised  me; 
y  conscience  tells  of  sin,  yet  know, 

Baptized  in  Christ,  I  fear  not  thee: 
way,  vain  world!  sin,  leave  me  now! 
turn  from  you ;  God  heai-s  my  vow. 

And  never  let  me  waver  more, 
O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 
Till  at  thy  will  this  life  is  o'er, 

Still  keep  me  in  thy  faithful  host. 
So  unto  thee  I  live  and  die, 
And  praise  thee  evermore  on  high. 

J.  J.  Sambaoh.     Tr.  by  Miss  C.  Winkworth. 

827  CM. 

Suffer  the  little  ones  to  rome  vnfo  JA-. 

SEE,  Israel's  gentle  S]ie})lier(l  stiiuds 
With  all-engaging  clianns; 
Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambff 

And  folds  thejii  in  his  arms  I 

fill 
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2  "Permit  tln'in  t-o  jippi-oach,"  he  cries, 
"Nor  st'oru  their  humble  name; 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  aa  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  "We  bring  them,  Lonl,  in  thankful  hand 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee; 

Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  tliine, 
'riiine  let  our  offspring  be. 

Pbuip  noddndce. 
°  2  8  ch  Hdrm  in  the  arm*  of  Jrii,.  f  ■  M. 

BEHOLD  what  condescending  love 
Jesus  on  earth  di8j>lays ! 
To  little  cliildren  he  extends 
The  riche^  of  his  grace. 

2  lie  still  the  ancient  iiroraise  Iceepa, 
To  our  ftn-efathei-s  given; 

Our  infants  in  Ihh  anns  he  takes, 
And  calls  them  heire  of  heaven, 

3  Forbid  them  not,  whom  Jesus  calla, 
Nor  dare  the  claim  i-esist, 

Since  his  awa  lijis  to  us  declare 

Of  such  will  heBveu  consist. 
■i  With  flowing  teai-s,  and  thankful  heartaj 

We  give  them  up  to  thee; 
Receive  them,  Lonl,  into  tliine  arms ; 

Thine  may  they  ever  be. 

Od^  Slgnifieaita  of  baptitm.  *-'•  *'• 

OLORD,  while  we  confess  the  worth 
Of  this  the  outward  seal, 
Do  thou  the  truths  herein  set  forth 

To  every  heart  reveal. 
2  Death  to  the  world  we  here  avow, 

Death  to  each  fleshly  lust; 
Newness  of  life  our  calling  now, 
A  risen  Lonl  our  trust. 
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3    ^And  we,  O  Loitl,  who  now  partake 

Of  resurrection  life, 
>^it:li  every  sin,  for  thy  de^ir  sake, 
^VVould  be  at  constant  strife. 

a^ptized  into  the  Fatlier's  name, 
~e'd  walk  as  sons  of  God; 
ized  in  thine,  we  own  thy  claim 
\  ransomed  by  thy  blocnl. 

tptized  into  the  Holy  Ghost, 
e'd  keep  his  temple  pure, 
make  thy  grace  our  only  l)()ast, 
aid  by  thy  strength  endure. 

Ifary  P.  Bowly. 

^  Riten  Ineffir/triofts,  ^*  ■*"• 

TES  cannot  change  the  heart., 
Undo  the  evil  done, 
.ith  the  uttered  name  impart 
e  nature  of  thy  Son. 

o  meet  our  desj>erate  want, 
here  gushed  a  crimson  flooil : 
*om  his  heart's  o'ei'flowing  f<mt 
aptize  this  soul  with  blood  ! 

e  grace  from  Christ  our  Lord, 

a  love  frcmi  (iod  supr(»me, 
the  communing  Spirit  poured 
Xi  a  perpetual  stream ! 


WilllAm  M.  Bunting. 


^->^  —  The  sa^tramentnl  seal,  J-*'  ■"!• 

\J  ^^ME,  Either,  Son,  and  Ploly  Ghost, 
"jj^  ^ouor  the  means  onlained  by  thee ; 

.e  good  our  apostolic  boast, 
nd  own  thy  glorious  ministry. 

e  now  thy  promised  blossing  claim; 
^nt  to  disciple  all  mankind, 
to  baptize  into  thy  name, 
e  now  thy  pixmiiscd  pi^esence  find. 
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3  Father,  in  tliese  i-eveal  thy  Son; 
In  these,  for  \vhom  we  seek  thy  £aoe, 

The  hidden  mystery  make  kncfwn. 
The  inwai'd,  ]>ure,  baptizing  grace. 

4  Jesus,  with  ih  thou  aKvay*  art; 
Effectual  make  the  saci-ed  «gn ; 

The  gift  unspeakable  impart, 
Aud  bless  the  ordinance  divine. 

5  Eternal  Spirit,  frtjin  on  high, 
Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou, 

The  sjicramental  seal  apply. 

And  witness  with  the  water  now. 

O'^'^  Ata.ehiUUh,<plUm.  L.  I 

THIS  child  we  dedicate  to  thee, 
O  God  of  grawj  and  purity ! 
Shield  it  from  sin  and  threatening  wroiij 
And  let  thy  love  its  life  prolong. 

2  O  may  thy  Spirit  gently  draw 
Its  willing  soul  to  keep  thy  law; 
May  \'irtue,  piety,  and  tinth. 
Dawn  even  with  its  davi'ning  youth. 

3  We,  too,  before  thy  gracious  sights 
Ont-e  shared  the  blest  baptismal  rite, 
And  would  renew  its  solemn  vow 
With  love,  and  thanks,  and  i>raisea,  now. 

4  Grant  that,  with  true  and  faithful  heai 
We  still  may  aet  the  Christian's  j)art, 
Cheei-ed  liy  eaeli  promise  thou  hast  given 
Aud  laboring  for  the  piize  in  heaven. 
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/f-t  intlU'itiim.  L.  M.  8 

IN  tliat  sad,  memorable  night, 
When  Jesus  was  for  us  betrayed. 
He  left  his  death-reeoi-ding  rite 
He  took,  and  blest,  aad  bri ' 
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gave  Ms  own  their  last  })e<iuest, 
thus  his  love's  intent  expressed : 

Take,  eat,  this  is  my  body,  i^iven 
o  purchase  life  and  peace  for  you, 
clou,  and  holiness,  and  hciiven : 
o  this,  my  dying  love  to  show : 
^j>t  your  pi-ecious  leg^icy, 
<n  thus,  my  frien<ls,  i-eniember  me." 

e  took  into  his  hands  the  cup, 

o  crown  tlie  sacnunental  feast, 
1,  full  of  kind  concern,  looked  uj), 

nd  gave  to  them  what  he  ha<l  l>lest; 
\  "brink  ye  all  of  tliis,"  ho  said, 

solemn  memory  of  the  deiul. 

Tliis  is  my  blo(Kl,  which  seals  the  new 
temal  covenant  of  m\'  j^race : 
blood,  so  freely  shed  for  you, 
or  you  and  all  the  sinful  race ; 
blood,  that  speaks  your  sins  forgiven, 
justifies  your  claim  to  heaven." 

ChJurlM  Wealoy. 

The  inritation.  (  .  31. 

IE  King  of  heaven  his  table  si)reads, 
^nd  blessings  crown  the  l)oaixl; 

paradise,  with  all  its  joys, 
Jould  such  delight  afford. 

ardon  and  peace  to  <l}'ing  men, 
nd  endless  life  are  gi\en, 
mgh  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed 
o  raise  our  souls  to  hea\'en. 

illions  of  souls,  in  gloiy  now, 
Vere  fed  and  feasted  here; 
d  millions  more,  still  on  the  way, 
--^^round  the  board  ai)pear. 

things  are  reiidy,  come  away, 
or  weaK  excuses  frame ; 

to  your  places  at  the  feast, 
-And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 

515  Philip  Doddrtdce. 
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JE8US,  at  wlioee  sujiremc  command, 
We  now  ajiprtiach  to  Go<I, 
Before  us  in  thy  vesture  stand, 
Thy  vesture  (lipped  iu  blixjd. 

2  The  tokens  of  thy  dying  love 
O  let  us  all  reeeive, 

And  feel  the  quickeniug  Spirit  mov^ 
Antl  sensiljly  believe. 

3  The  cup  of  blessing,  blest  by  thee, 
Let  it  thy  blood  impart; 

The  bread  thy  mystic  boily  be, 
To  cheer  each  languid  heart. 

4  The  living  bread  sent  down  from  hea' 
Iu  us  vouchsafe  to  l>e: 

Thy  tlesh  for  all  the  world  is  given. 
And  all  may  live  by  thee. 

O  3  O  Qi-ntrfnl  remenJiranee.  C.  M. 

ACCOUniNG  to  thy  gracious  word; 
In  meek  humilitj', 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  «-ilI  remember  thee ! 

2  Thy  body,  bi'oken  for  my  sake, 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 

Thy  testamental  enp  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee! 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  foi^tl 
Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 

Thine  agimy  and  bkR>dv  sweat, 
And  not  remenilier  tiiee  i 

i  When  tji  the  cross  I  tuni  mine  eye^^ 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  Go<l,  my  Sacriflee, 

I  nmat  vei:uc\iiV«iv  tU«el 
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*  3  Thy  sufferings,  Lord,  each  sacred  sign 
To  our  remembrance  l)rin2:s ; 
We  eat  the  bread,  and  drink  the  wine, 
But  think  on  nobler  things. 

4  O  tune  our  tongues,  and  set  in  fi'ame 
Each  heart  that  pants  for  tliee, 

To  sing,  "Hosanna  to  the  Lamb, 
The  Lamb  that  died  for  me ! " 

Joseph  Hart. 


G 


Uniterml  gladnetts.  ^*  ^' 

LORY  to  God  on  high. 

Our  peace  is  made  with  Heaven ; 
e  Son  of  God  came  down  to  die, 
That  we  might  be  forgiven. 

His  precious  blood  was  shed, 
His  body  braised,  for  sin : 
emember  this  in  eating  bread, 
And  this  in  drinkins:  wine. 

Approach  his  royal  })oard. 
In  his  rich  garments  clad ; 
oin  every  tongue  to  praise  the  Lord, 
And  every  heart  be  glad. 

The  Father  gives  the  Son ; 
The  Son,  his  flesh  and  blood; 
e  Spirit  seals ;  and  faith  2)uts  on 
The  righteousness  of  God. 


Joseph  Eart. 


A  foretaste  of  glory.  ^-  ^'* 

#^  WHAT  deliijht  is  this, 
Vy  Which  now  in  Christ  we  know, 
earnest  of  our  glorious  bliss. 
Our  heaven  beii^un  below ! 

When  he  the  table  spreads. 
How  royal  is  the  cheer ! 
^VVith  rapture  we  lift  up  our  heads. 
And  own  that  God  is  here. 
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3  The  Lamb  f':n'  sinners  slain, 
Who  dit'd  t<>  die  no  more, 

Let  all  the  mnsonied  8<ins  of  men. 
With  all  his  hosts,  adore. 

4  Let  earth  aud  heaven  be  joineil, 
Hit*  glories  tn  disphiy, 

Aud  hymn  the  Savionr  of  mankind 
In  one  eternal  day. 

NO  gospel  like  this  feast 
Sprea.1  for  Thy  Chiiivh  by  thee 
Nor  pi-ophet  nor  evangelist 
Preach  the  g\m\  news  so  £ree^ 

2  All  our  redemption  cost, 
All  our  i-edemption  won ; 

All  it  has  won  for  us,  the  lost; 
All  it  cost  thee,  the  Son. 

3  Thine  was  the  bitter  priee, 
Oiirn  \H  the  free  gift,  given ; 

Thine  wiis  the  blood  of  sacrifice, 
GUI'S  is  the  wine  uf  heaven. 

4  Here  %ve  would  rest  midway, 
As  on  a  sacred  height, 

That  darkest  and  that  brightest  day 
Meeting  Ix'fore  our  sight. 

5  Froni  that  dark  depth  of  woes 
Thy  love  f<ir  ns  has  ti'itd, 

Up  to  the  heights  of  bleat  rejxwe 
Thy  love  pi'epares  with  (rod; 

6  Till  from  selfs  chains  released. 
One  sight  aloue  we  see, 

Still  at  the  ci-oss,  as  at  the  feast, 
Behold  thee,  (tnly  thee. 
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44  7,  6  /. 

The  memorial  fea»t  maintained. 

ANY  Centuries  have  fled 
Since  our  Saviour  broke  tlie  l)reacl, 
nd  this  sacred  feast  ordained, 
iyer  by  his  Church  retained : 
_     ose  his  body  who  discern, 
Jhus  shall  meet  till  his  return. 

Through  the  Church's  long  eclipse, 
^hen,  from  priest  or  pastor's  lips, 

ruth  divine  was  never  heard, — 
*Mid  the  famine  of  the  word, 
5till  these  symbols  witness  gave 
^0  his  love  who  died  to  save. 


All  who  bear  the  Saviour's  name, 
^IHere  their  common  faith  pi-oclaim; 
^Though  diverse  in  tongue  or  lite, 
^IHere,  one  body,  we  unite; 
breaking  thus  one  mystic  breiwl, 
^lembers  of  one  common  Head. 

4  Come,  the  blessed  emblems  share, 
^WTiich  the  Saviour's  death  declare; 
Come,  on  tmth  immortal  feed; 
For  his  flesh  is  meat  indeed : 
Saviour,  witness  with  the  sign, 
That  our  ransomed  souls  are  tliine. 

JoalAh  Condor. 

846  T^^i  He  come.  7,  6  /. 

"rriLL  He  come:"  O  let  the  words 
jl  Linger  on  the  trembling  chords ; 
Let  the  little  while  between 
In  their  golden  light  be  seen ; 
Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  home 
Lie  beyond  that — ''Till  he  come." 

2  When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  alM)ve, 

45  •^-'i 


LET  all  who  truly  bear 
Tbe  bleeding  Saviour's  name. 
Their  faithful  hf^arts  with  us  prepai 
And  eat  the.  Paschal  Lamb.        ^ 

2  This  eu<;haristic  feast  jjH 
Our  every  want  fiupplies,  iH 

And  etill  we  by  hia  death  are  hwR 
And  share  Iuh  sacrifice. 

3  Who  thus  our  faith  employ, 

His  siiffeiings  to  record,         "^H 

E'en  now  we  mournfully  enjo^^^H 

Communion  with  uur  Lom,  ^^M 

4  We  too  with  hiin  are  dead, 
And  shall  with  him  aiise; 

The  cross  nti  which  he  bows  his  h« 
Shall  lift  UH  to  the  skies. 

"^  '        iVii i'«i  to  i»ir  rietorinnt  Kiiin.  '• 

AT  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  ainc 
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^     "VVTiere  the  paschal  l)lo(xl  is  poured, 
j^^^'^^^Ks  dark  angel  sheatlien  his  sword; 

^^^^-s^^s  hosts  triumphant  ^o 

"^^^^^^iUffh  the  wave  that  drowns  the  fo(». 


j^      -tJ^ii-aise  we  Christ,  whose  l>h)od  w:is  shed, 
i-*;?-^ c^dial  Victim,  paschal  Bread; 
jy      ^  "t:  li  sincerity  and  love 

^"^^  "^^     we  manna  fi-om  above. 


jy      — *V-Iighty  Victim  fi-om  the  sky ! 

rp^^^^lTs  fierce  |)Owei'H  beneath  thee  lie; 

q,:*^^^  >u  hast  conquered  in  the  fight, 

"^^^  ^--i^u  hast  brought  us  life  and  lii^ht : 
z»  — -^ 

^ow  no  more  can  death  aj)j)all, 
rV  no  moiv  the  gmve  enthrall; 
f  >u  hast  opened  paradise, 
^J  in  thee  thy  saints  sliall  ris(». 

Ttoman  BrevlAry.    Tr.  by  B.  Campbell. 


^'^      Dlsrernintj  t/ie  Dfrtrit  hnfi/.        •• 

ESUS,  all-redeeming  Lord, 
Magnify  thy  dying  word ; 

n  thine  ordinance  apjw^ar; 

ome,  and  meet  thy  followers  here. 


n 


In  the  rite  thou  hast  eiiioiiied, 
it  us  now  our  Saviour  find  : 
^^^)rink  thy  ])lood  for  sinneis  sIumI, 
*^a8te  thee  in  the  broken  bread. 


Thou  our  faithful  ]ie:ii-ts  ])re])are; 
**Thou  thy  pardoning  grace  declart*; 
"Thou  that  liast  for  sinntMs  di( d, 
Show  thyself  the  C'rueitied  I 

4  All  the  power  of  sin  nMiiovt*; 
IFill  IIS  with  thy  perfect  love: 
Stamp  us  with  the  stamp  di\'iiie; 
Seal  our  souls  forever  thine. 

Cliarles  "WcaYoy, 


52.-; 
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7,8. 


0  BREAD  to  i.i'lirnnis  given, 
O  K.«i  ■    ■ 


^^1  \J  O  F<kk1  that  aDgels  eat, 

^^^1  Fur  ht;av(:;ii-liom  natures  meet; 

^^^1  Givi^  us,  for  ttiee  luuit  pining, 

^^B  To  oat  till  nVbly  filled  ; 

^^H  Till,  eui-tli's  JeligliU  residing, 

^^^H  Our  e%'ery  msli  is  stilled. 

^^^1  2  O  Water,  life  be^owiug, 

^^^H  From  out  the  8aviQ)ii''s  heart, 

^^^1  A  ffiiintain  piiri^v  flowing, 

^^^1  A  fount  <if  love  thou  art: 

^^^B  O  let  u^  freely  tasting, 

^^^B  Our  burning  thirst  assuage  ; 

^^^J  Thy  sweetne^ss,  never  wasting, 

^^^^  Avails  fruni  a^re  to  a^. 

^^^B  3  Jesns,  this  feast  receiving, 

^^^1  AVe  thee  unseen  adore; 

^^H  Tliv  faithful  word  believing. 

^^^H  We  take,  and  doubt  no  more: 

^^H  Give  us,  thou  true  and  loving, 

^^H  On  earth  to  live  in  thee; 

^^H  Then,  death  the  veil  removing, 

^^P  Thy  glorious  face  to  see. 

^       86C 


I*ii(i7  Ut  reme. 


s.8,e 


BY  Christ  redeemed,  in  ChnHt  restoi-ei 
We  keep  the  memory-  ailoiwl, 
And  show  tlie  death  of  our  dear  Lord,  ' 
Until  he  come. 

2  His  body  broken  in  oar  stead 
Is  liei-e,  in  this  memorial  bre»i ; 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed, 

Until  he  come. 

3  His  fearful  drops  of  agony. 
His  life-bli_«)d  shed  for  ua  we  see: 
The  wine  s\ial\.  t^ll  tUe  myetery. 
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^j^-^Vjcid  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night, 
^  ^'•^v.-  the  last  advent  we  unite — 


shame,  the  glor)%  by  this  rite, 

Until  he  come. 

t-     — ^ 

-|-^    '--^^til  the  trump  of  God  be  lieard, 

A  ""^"til  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred, 

■*^<^  Avith  the  great  commanding  word. 

The  Loitl  shall  come. 
o        

-r      ^^— ^   blessed  hot)e !  with  this  elate 
not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 
strong  in  faith,  in  patience  Avait, 
Until  he  come ! 


H 


A      -,^  ~         Figure  and  m€an$  of  mvin/t  grace.         ^*  ^^* 

/\     — *  '^HOR  of  our  salvation,  thee, 
jY^  NVith  lowly,  thankful  hearts,  we  praise ; 

Ixor  of  tiiis  great  mystery, 
^^ire  and  means  of  saving  grace. 

^  ^Xe  sacred,  tnie,  eifectual  sign, 
'j^x  ~*^^liy  IxKly  and  thy  blood  it  sIkavk  ; 
*^    glorious  instrument  divine, 

ly  mercy  and  thy  strength  bestows. 

J!^^e  see  the  blood  that  seals  our  peace ; 
T^liy  pardoning  mercy  we  receive ; 
^^  bread  doth  visibly  express 
T^lie  strength  through  which  our  spirits  live. 

Our  si)irits  drink  a  fresh  supj)ly, 
^  And  eat  the  bread  so  freely  given, 
"d,  borne  on  eagle  wings,  anc  tly, 
And  banquet  with  our  Lord  \\\  iK^avcii. 


Charlct)  Wesley. 


Rejoicing  at  the  tnhlc.  ^''  ^^' 

•pO  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord, 
J.    The  name  by  heaven  and  eartli  adored, 
J'ain  would  our  ht^arts  and  voices  raise 
A  cheerful  song  of  sacred  praise. 
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2  But  all  llip  notes  which  mortals  kitofTf 
Are  weak,  and  Ijin^riushiiig.  ami  low ; 
Far,  far  alx>ve  our  liurable  sou;^ 

The  tlieme  tlfmuticis  iiiunortul  ttmgues. 

3  Y«*t  while  anmnil  his  Ixjanl  we  lueet^ 
And  humbly  worship  at  his  feet, 

O  let  our  warm  uffei-tions  move, 
Id  ixlaii  returns  <»f  grateful  love, 

4  Let  humble,  {>enitential  woe, 
In  tears  of  }^»<lly  aomnv  flow ; 
AikI  thy  forgiviug  smiles  impart 
Life,  huj)e,  and  joy  to  everj-  heart. 

853  Tht  %*airnls  hai^quM.  8,  7. 

TESL'8  spreads  his  banuer  o'er  us, 

«l    Cheers  our  famished  sr>uls  with  foo<i 

lie  t]ie  Wtiijuet  spreatl-s  befoijp  us, 

Oi  his  mystic  flesh  and  blood. 
Preeious  Ijampiet ;  briiid  of  heaven; 

Wine  of  gJadoess,  Howiiig  free; 
May  we  taste  it,  kuidly  given, 

I'u  remembrance,  Lonl,  of  thecL 
2  lu  thy  holy  incariiatiou, 

AVheu  the  au^la  sang  thy  birth ; 
Id  thy  fasting  and  temptation; 

In  thy  lalxtrs  »>n  the  earth ; 
In  thy  trial  ami  rejection ; 

In  thy  sufferiugs  on  the  tree ; 
In  thy  glorious  resurreetion ; 

May  «'e,  Lonl,  remember  thee. 

854  8,r 

T^r  .''firil'i  ^lieirHiMf  ii\fiMtnfa. 

/~10ME,  thou  everlasting  Spirit, 
V.'   Bring  to  every  thaiildful  mind 
All  the  ;>aviour's  dyiug  merit. 
All  his  sufferings  for  mankind: 
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*^^ie  Recorder  of  his  passion, 
Now  the  living  faith  impart; 

Now  reveal  his  great  salvation 
Unto  every  faithful  heai-t. 

2  Come,  thou  Witness  of  his  dying ; 

Come,  Remembrancer  divine ; 
Let  us  feel  thy  power  apjJying 

Christ  to  ever}'  soul,  and  mine: 
Let  us  groan  thy  inward  groaning; 

Look  on  him  we  pierced,  and  grieve; 
All  partake  the  gi^ace  atoning, 

All  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. 

ChArles  Wesley. 

O  tJ  d  BUs9  vs  in  parting,  8»  '  >  4. 

"VrOW  in  parting,  Father,  bless  us ; 
li  Saviour,  still  thy  peace  bestow; 
Gracious  Comforter,  be  with  us. 

As  we  from  thy  table  go. 
Bless  us,  bless  us. 

Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now. 

2  Bless  us  here,  while  still  as  strangers 
Onward  to  our  home  we  move ; 

Bless  us  with  eternal  blessings. 
In  our  Father's  house  above. 

Ever,  ever 
Dwelling  in  the  light  of  love. 

HoTAtiui  Bonar. 


CHURCH  WORK. 

r^p^^  ERECTION  OF  CHURCHES. 

Christ  the  Head  and  Corner  Sfofi/i.       ^»  •  • 

CHRIST  is  made  the  sure  Foundation, 
Christ  the  Head  and  Corner  Stone, 
Chosen  of  the  Lord,  and  precious, 
Binding  all  the  Church  in  one. 
Holy  Zion's  help  forever, 
And  her  confidence  alone. 
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THE  CUITRCU. 


2  To  thia  temple,  wliftre  we  call  ttee, 
Come,  O  Ltu'd  of  hosts,  to-day : 

With  thy  wonted  loviiig-kiudnesB, 
Hear  thy  servante  as  they  pray ; 

And  thy  fullest  beuedJction 
Shed  within  its  avails  alway. 

3  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  thy  eervantB 
What  they  ask  of  thee  to  gain, 

What  they  gain  from  thee  forever 

With  the  blessed  to  retain, 
And  hereafter  in  thy  glory 

Evermore  with  thee  to  reign. 

Pram,  tha  lAtln.    Tr.  t^  J.  M.  KeAla. 

"  "  '  Ckrut.  the  ConuT-ftoM.  7. 

ON  this  stone,  now  laid  with  prayer, 
Let  thy  churrh  rise,  strong  and  fair ; 
Ever,  Lord,  thy  name  be  known, 
Where  we  lay  this  corner-stone. 

2  Let  thy  lioly  Child,  who  came 
Mail  fiiim  eri-or  tt)  reclaim, 
And  for  sinners  to  atone. 

Bless,  with  thee,  this  curuer-Btona 

3  May  thy  Spirit  here  give  rest 
To  the  heart  by  sin  oppi-essed, 
And  the  seeds  of  trutli  be  sown, 
Where  we  lay  this  corner-stone. 

4  Open  wide,  O  God,  thy  (hxir. 
For  the  otitcast  and  the  poor, 
Who  can  call  no  houne  tlieir  own, 
Where  we  lay  this  curuer-Btnne, 

5  By  wise  master-builders  s({iiare<l. 
Here  I)e  living  stones  prepareil 
For  the  temple  near  tliy  throne,- 
Jesus  Chiist  its  Comer-8t<^ne. 


n^  CHURCH  WORK. 

\      ^^^^^^  Prayer  and  praise.  *  • 

V^^^^^^D  of  hosts !  to  thee  we  raise 
^V    xlere  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise : 
'w^^\i  thy  people's  hearts  prepare, 
^t^  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

^  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 
With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread  : 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest, 
ifay  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest. 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand, 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land: 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure, 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujah !  earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply : 
Hallelujan!  hence  ascend 

Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 


James  Montgomery. 


^^*^  Laying  the  foundation.  L.  31. 

OLORD  of  hosts,  whose  glory  fills 
The  bounds  of  the  eternal  hills, 
And  yet  vouchsafes,  in  Christian  lands, 
To  dwell  in  temples  made  with  hands; 

2  Grant  that  all  we  who  here  t(^)-day 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay. 

May  be  in  very  deed  thine  own, 
Bmlt  on  the  precious  Corner-stone. 

3  Endue  the  creatures  with  thy  2;race 
That  shall  adorn  thy  dwelliniL^-place ; 
The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine, 

The  gold  and  silver,  make  them  thine. 

4  To  thee  they  all  pertain ;  to  tliee 
The  treasures  of  the  earth  and  sea; 
And  when  we  bring  thein  to  thy  tin  one 
We  but  present  thee  with  thine  own. 
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THE  ciRnica. 

5  The  heads  that  giiiJe  endue  «nth  skill 
The  hands  tliat  work  preserve  from  ill 
That  we,  who  these  fomulationft  lay, 
Jlay  raise  the  topstone  iu  its  day. 

OOO  Jchotah't  preunee.  ^ 

"VTOT  heaven's  vAUe  range  of  liallowed 
,  X 1    JehovahV  presence  can  confine; 
Wor  angela'  dmms  i-estrnin  his  grace, 
Whose  glones  through  creation  shine, 
is  It  >)eamed  on  Kilen's  guilty  days, 

And  traced  redemption's  wondrous  plau 
[From  Calvary,  in  l.trightest  raj^s, 

It  gloweil  to  guide  benighted  man. 
Is  Its  sacii'd  shrine  it  fixes  there, 

"Where  two  or  three  are  met  to  rsuse 
iTheir  holy  hands  iu  humble  prayer, 

Or  tune  their  hearts  to  grateful  jiraiae. 
1 4  Be  tliis,  O  Lord,  that  honored  place. 
The  house  of  (lod,  the  gate  of  lieitven ; 
And  may  the  fidliiess  of  tliy  grace 

To  all  who  here  nhall  meet  he  given. 
6  And  heuce,  in  spirit,  may  we  soai- 

To  those  bright  courta  \vhere  »erai>ha  bei 
With  awe  like  theiis,  on  earth  adore. 

Till  with  their  anthems  ours  »hall  blend. 

"  "  ■*■  Gi/il'»  ffwirifiiiii  preifite^.  J>.  M. 

THT8  atone  to  thee  in  faith  we  lay, 
To  thee  this  temple,  LohI,  we  build; 
Thy  power  and  goodness  hei'e  display, 

And  be  it  with  thy  presence  filled. 
2  Here,  wheti  thy  people  seek  thy  face, 

And  dving  sinners  pray  to  live, 
Hear  thnu  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place^ 
And  when  thou  hearest,  Lord,  foi;^v< 
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CHURCH  WORK. 

^     ^Ijere,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 

e  Ijlessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
11,  by  the  jjower  of  liis  gi-eat  name, 
^  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

VI t  will  indeed  Jehovah  deign 
ere  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 
—  i*o  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign? 
nd  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

ly  glory  never  hence  dej)art; 

tjt  choose  not,  Lonl,  this  house  alone; 
r  kingdom  come  to  every  heart, 
n  every  bosom  fix  thy  tlirone. 

Jamea  Mont^mezy. 

-^-—^^  ^^      Ths  earthly  and  the  hanenhj  temple.      L.  M. 

J^j^  ^1^^TER  thy  temple,  glorious  King! 
J^^^V*       -And  write  thy  name  upon  its  shrine, 

^~^^   j>eace  to  shed,  thy  joy  to  bring, 
_        -*^nd  seal  its  courts  forever  thine. 

--^^twde  with  us,  O  Lord,  we  pray, 
^^\ir  strength,  our  comfoi-t,  and  our  light ; 
^  i    of  our  joy's  unclouded  day ! 

ar  of  our  sorrow's  troubled  night! 

from  thy  paths  our  souls  should  stray, 
«t  turn  to  seek  thy  paixloning  gi*ace, 

not  our  contrite  prayer  a^vay, 
ut  hear  from  heaven,  thy  dwelling-i)lace. 

J  rant  us  to  walk  in  ])eaee  and  love, 
;j       --^iid  find,  at  last,  some  huml)le  ])lace 
that  great  temple  built  abovr, 
\Vhere  dwell  thy  saints  befon*  thy  face. 

Mn.  SmllyH.  MiUer. 

^^         v/  O        ^\  hnnihU  offering  to  Jehornh.  !-'•  ^^« 

^I^HE  perfect  world  l)v  Adam  trod, 

,..,-4.  Was  the  fii-st  teinj)Ie,  built  by  God; 

"^riis  fiat  laid  the  c<)nier-ston<s 

heaveil  its  Pinal's  one  by  (me. 
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THE  CHURCH. 

2  He  hung  its  stany  i'of»f  ou  liigh, 
The  br<ia<l  ex])ause  of  azure  nky ; 
He  spread  its  pavement,  ^een  and  bri^ 
Anfl  cnrtained  it  mth  niorniuf^  light. 

3  Tlie  mountaius  in  their  ])iacefl  tJtot«t, 
The  eea,  the  sky ;  and  all  was  good ; 
And  when  its  first  pure  praises  rang, 
"  The  morning  stars  together  sang." 

4  Lin-d,  'tis  not  oure  to  make  the  sea. 
And  eailh,  and  sky,  a  house  for  thee; 
But  in  tliy  siglit  our  offering  stands, 
A  humbler  temple,  "made  with  hands. 

864:  fSaftint;  n  ('AtruafJt.  L.  3L 

WHEN  to  the  exiled  seer  were  given      ' 
Those  raptiii'ous  views  of  hignest  he^ 
All  glorious  though  the  visions  were, 
Yet  he  beheld  no  temple  there. 

2  Tlie  new  Jerusalem  on  high 
Hath  one  pervading  sanctity; 
Ko  sin  to  mourn,  n<t  grief  to  mar, 
God  and  the  Lamb  its  temjile  ara 

3  But  we,  frail  eojoiimei's  below. 
The  pilgrim  heii-s  of  guilt  and  woe, 
Must  seek  a  tabernacle  where 

Our  scattered  souls  may  blend  in  prayer. 

4  O  Thou,  M'ho  o'er  the  cherubim 
Didst  shine  in  glories  veiled  and  dim, 

I  With  purer  light  our  temple  clucr, 
And  tlwell  in  unveiled  gUuy  here. 
865  ~~~»~. 
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•inij  Outl't  prfifnet.  H.  M, 

GREAT  King  of  glory,  come, 
And  with  thy  favor  crown 
This  tem|jle  iis  thy  home, 
This  people  as  thine  own: 
Beneath  this  roof,  O  deign  to  show 
How  (jod  can  dwell  with  men  belong 


CHURCH  WORK. 

2  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 
Our  interceding  cries, 

And  grateful  praise  ascend, 
Like  incense,  to  the  skies: 

ere  may  thy  woixi  nielcKlious  sound, 
spread  celestial  joys  around. 

3  Here  may  our  unborn  sons 
And  dau^htei's  sound  thy  praise, 

And  shine,  like  polished  stones, 

Through  long-succeed  in jif  days: 
ere,  Loixl,  display  thy  saving  i)o\ver, 
hile  temples  stand  and  men  adore. 

4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 
Receive  thy  truth  in  love; 

Here  Christians  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above ; 
ill  all,  who  humbly  seek  tliy  face, 
ijoice  in  thy  abounduig  grace. 

Benjamin  TtmnalB, 


Dedication  of  a  hall  of  science.  ■^'  ^^« 

E  Lord  our  God  alone  is  strong; 
His  hands  build  not  for  one  ])rief  day; 
wondrous  works,  through  ages  long, 
is  wisdom  and  his  power  disphiy. 

is  mountains  lift  their  solemn  forms, 
0  watch  in  silence  o\*r  tlit^  land ; 
rolling  ocean,  rocked  with  storms, 
^^leeps  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand. 

--«eyond  the  heavens  he  sits  alone, 
^Xhe  univei*se  obeys  his  nod ; 

^  lightning-rifts  disclose  his  throne, 
-^^d  thunders  voice  the  name  of  (rod. 

^^^ou  sovereign  God,  receive  this  gift 
T^liy  willing  servants  offer  thee; 
^<5ept  the  prayei-s  that  thonsands  lift, 
-^nd  let  these  halls  thy  temple  be. 
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THE  CirURCIL 
6  And  let  thnse  leani,  who  here  sliall  meet, 

True  wisdom  is  with  reverence  ciifwued, 
Ajiil  Soieiiee  wulks  witli  htiiiible  feet 

To  seek  the  GoJ  that  Faitl!  liatli  f<.imd. 


867  The  t.l-n,>  nf  Hh  ffl-or,.  L-  M. 

AND  will  the  giTat  eternal  God 
On  emih  establiHh  Iiis  abode  i 
And  will  be,  from  bis  radiant  tbroue. 
Accept  our  teniples  for  his  ti«  ii  'i 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  honor  raise; 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  jiraise: 
And  thou,  deseending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

3  Here  let  the  great  Kedeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train ; 
While  power  divine  his  word  attends, 
To  conquei'  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

4  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  apj>ear 
That  crowds  wei-e  bom  to  gl^m-  here. 

868  11. 

}y  lia-f  U  tht  houM  that  yn  tiuild  iinte  Sfnf — Im.  M:  I. 

¥K  rear  not  a  temple,  like  Jinlah's  of  uld. 
Whose  ]x)rtals  were  marble,  whose  van 

ings  were  gold; 
No  incense  i^^  lighted,  no  victims  are  slwn, 
No  nionai-ch  kneels  praying  to  hallow  the  fane. 
2  Moi-e  simple  and  lowly  the  walls  that  -we  : 
And  humbler  the  jKinip  of  pnxtessinn  and  pi 
Where  the   Iieai-t  is    the  altar  whejic;   in* 

shall  roll, 
And  Messiah  the  King  who  shall  pray  for  I 

suul.  ^      "^  ■ 


CHURCH  WORK. 

^jj^^  Father,  come  in !  but  not  in  tlie  cloud 
^*Tucli    filled    the    bright    courts    where    thy 

>v  chosen  ones  bowed; 

■^^^  come  in  that  Spirit  of  glory  and  gnice, 
^ch  beams  on  the  soul  and  illumines  the  race. 

A  y^  <^ome  in  the  power  of  thy  life-giving  word, 

'V'lf^  ^^veal  to  each  heart  its  Redeemer  and  Lord ; 

4   ^^^th  bring  the  peace  to  the  penitent  given, 

^     love   fill  the  air  Avith  the   fragiance   of 

^  ,^  heaven. 

^  ^  ^^>  pomp  of  Moriah  has  long  jmsscd  away, 
SufT'^  ^oon  shall  our  frailer  erection  decay; 


Sial  ^"^^s^^^l^*^  that  are  builded  in  worsliip  and  love 
^^*-     T^e  temples  to  God,  everlasting  ahove. 


Houry  Ware,  Jr, 


O*^  Dedication  Jiymn.  ^  •  -'^^• 

THOU,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands, 
Built  over  earth  and  se^x, 
^^ept  the  Malls  that  human  hands 
ave  raised  to  woi-ship  thee! 

^iLord,  from  thine  inmost  glory  send, 
^^Vithin  these  courts  to  bide, 

<)  peace  that  dwelleth  without  end, 
serenely  by  thy  side ! 
flay  erring  minds  that  worship  here 
e  taught  the  better  way ; 
d  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fenr, 
IBe  strengthened  as  they  l>ra}'. 
3lay  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  wai'ni, 
-And  pure  devotion  rise, 
"  ile  round  these  hallowed  walls  the  storm. 
Of  earthbom  passion  dies. 

"Williani  C.  Bryant. 

^^  Blessings  enfreatrd  ^  •  ^^' 

OGOD,  though  countless  Avorlds  of  light 
ri^     Thy  power  and  glory  show, 
■^^>Ough  round  thy  thi'one,  above  all  height, 
Immortal  seraphs  glow, — 


THE  CHlTRCn. 

2  Yet,  Lord,  where'er  thy  saints  apart 

Are  met  for  ]iraise  antl  prayer, 

Wherever  sighs  a  conti-ite  heart, 

Thou,  gracious  God,  art  there. 

3  With  grateful  joy,  thy  children  rear 
This  temiile,  Lord,  to  thee; 

Long  may  they  sing  thy  praises  here, 
And  here  thy  beauty  see- 

4  Here,  Saviour,  dei^n  thy  sainti*  to  mi 
With  peace  their  hearts  to  fill ; 

And  Iiere,  like  Sharon's  odors  sweet, 
]\Iny  grace  divine  distill. 

5  Here  may  thy  truth  fresh  triumphs  ' 

Etei'niil  Spirit,  here. 
In  nmiiy  a  heart,  now  dead  in  sin, 
A  living  temple  roar. 

871  S.M. 

The  lii/iior  and  safety  qf  a  nalii/n. 

GREAT  is  the  Lonl  oiir  God, 
And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  Wa  ehurclies  his  abode, 
His  most  ilelightful  seat. 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace, 
IIow  beuutifnl  they  stand! 

The  honois  of  our  native  place, 
And  buhvai'ks  of  our  laud. 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known. 
A  i-efiige  in  distress; 

How  blight  has  his  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  pahices! 

4  In  every'  new  distress 
We'll  to  liis  house  repair; 

We'll  think  uiKin  his  wondroas  grot 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 


CHURCH  WORK. 

CHILDBEX   AND   YOUTH. 
872         p^r  the  Shepherd' tt  care,  '         8,  7,  4. 

SAVIOUR,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 
Much  Ave  need  thv  tench^'est  care ; 
in  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us. 
For  our  use  thy  folds  prepai'e : 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are. 

'    We  are  thine,  do  thou  befi'iend  us, 
Be  the  guardian  of  our  way ; 
eep  thy  flock,  from  sin  d(»fend  us. 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray: 

Blesse<l  Jesus, 
Hear,  O  hear  us,  when  w(^  pray. 

Thou  hast  promised  to  i'(K'(Mve  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  tliougli  we  be ; 
ou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us. 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free: 

Blessed  Jesus, 
We  will  early  tuni  to  thee. 

Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor. 
Early  let  us  do  thy  will ; 
lessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 
With  thy  love  our  bosoms  fill: 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 

Dorothy  A.  Thrapp. 

^73  j^'y;,  ^^rli/  piffi/.  8»  7,  4. 

^OD  has  said,  "ForevcM-  l)lessed 
vl  Those  who  seek  me  in  their  youth; 
They  shall  find  the  i)ath  of  \vis<l()m, 
And  the  narrow  way  of  truth:" 

Guide  us,  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way  of  tnith. 


THE  CIIUK<II. 

2  Bt!  oui'  strengfli,  for  we  are  weakni 
Be  our  wisdom  ami  our  guMe  ; 

May  we  walk  in  love  and  meeknesa. 
Nearer  to  our  Saviour's  aide : 

Naught  cjiu  liann  us. 
While  we  thus  in  thee  abide, 

3  TLua,  when  evening  shades  shfill  gal 
We  may  ttini  our  tearlesB  eye 

To  the  dwelling  of  our  Father, 
To  our  home  Iwyond  the  «ky; 

Gently  pairing 
To  the  happy  land  on  high. 


8  74:  CT»Wr«»>  Avmn.  ^>  ''•  ^ 

CHILDREN,  loud  hosannas  singing. 
Hymned  Tliy  praise  in  ohleu  timf^ 
Judah's  aiidient  temple  filling 
With  the  melody  sublime; 

Infant  voices 
Joined  to  swell  the  holy  chime. 

2  Though  no  more  the  incarnate  Savio! 
We  rieli.iJd  in  latt^T  ikys; 

Though  a  teuijile  far  leas  glorious 
Echoes  now  the  songs  we  rai»e ; 

Still  in  glorj"^ 
Thou  wilt  hear  uur  notes  of  praise. 

3  I/md  we  '11  swell  the  ]iealing  aiithen 
All  thy  ^vondrona  acta  proclaim. 

Till  all  heaven  and  earth  reaouudiag, 
Echo  with  thv  gIonou3  name ; 

Hallelujah, 
HaJlelujuh  to  the  Lamb  ! 

875  Th«  Chrittian.  ehihi.  f-  M. 

BT  cool  Siloam'a  shady  rill 
How  sweet  the  lily  grows!  ^ 

How  sweet  the  bi-eath,  beneath  the  h3] 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  ! 


CHURCH  WORK. 

ILo!  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 
TLe  paths  of  peace  have  trod ; 

lose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 

Hs  upward  drawn  to  Goil. 

^      IBy  cool  Sih)ani's  sliady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
^he  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 

3liist  shortly  fade  a^\'ay. 
^      -^nd  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 
^^^y)f  man's  maturer  age 
•"^    ill  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  ])<)\ver, 
-A.nd  stonny  passion's  nige. 

C>  Thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  f()un<l 
AVithin  thy  Father's  shrine, 

ose  years,  with  chaiigele.ss  virtue  crowiuMl, 
^VVere  all  alike  divine ; 
Xl>ependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath, 
VVe  seek  thy  grace  alone, 

hildhood,  raanhocxl,  age,  and  death, 

o  keep  us  still  thine  own. 

Beffinald  Heber. 

^  Children  prninlng  Christ.  ^  •  ^»^- 

OME,  Christian  children,  come,  and  raised 

Your  voice  vdth  one  accord ; 
2^^,  sing  in  joj^ul  songs  of  2>raise 

he  glories  of  your  Lord. 

ing  of  the  wonders  of  his  love, 

nd  loudest  jmiises  give 

him  who  left  his  throne  above, 
-And  died  that  you  might  live. 
Sing  of  the  wondei's  of  his  tnith, 
-An(l  read  in  every  j)age 
^^e  promise  made  to  earlic^st  youth 
3^ulfilled  to  latest  aij^e. 
^ing  of  the  wondeiN  of  his  power, 
-J-      "VVho  with  his  own  riglit  arm 

l^Holds  and  kee})s  you  hour  l)y  liour, 
•^ud  shields  from  every  harm. 

D'^ij  "UnVuioviti. 


THE  CHURCH. 

Off     BUttedneu  «J  iiuinii^.ing  the  fmmg.      *-• 

DELIGHTFUL  work !  young  souls  to  i 
And  tuni  the  risiiiic  nice 
From  the  deoeitfiil  paths  of  sin, 
To  seek  reileeiuiug  grat*. 

2  Cliildren  our  kind  pix>tection  claim; 
And  God  will  wkU  approve 

Wlieii  infants  learn  to  lisp  his  name, 
Ajid  their  Redeemer  love. 

3  Be  ours  the  bliss,  in  wisdonVs  way 
To  guide  untutored  yimth, 

And  show  tlie  mind  uliii'h  went  astray 
The  Way,  the  Life,  the  Tnith. 

i  Almighty  God,  thine  influence  shed, 

To  aid  this  bleat  design ; 
The  honors  of  thy  name  be  spread, 

And  all  the  glory  thine. 

O  I  O  Sundny-iiclwol  annitianan).  •*  & 


w 


ILT  thou  hear  the  voice  of 


praise 


^\  hich  the  little  children  raise, 
Thou  who  art,  fr<im  endless  days, 

Glorious  God  of  ull! 
While  the  circling  yeai-  has  sped. 
Thou  hast  heavenly  blessings  shed, 
Like  the  dew,  upon  each  head; 

Still  on  thee  we  call. 
2  Still  thy  constant  care  bestow; 
I>ct  na  each  in  \\isd()ni  grow, 
And  in  favor  while  below, 

Mith  the  OfHl  above. 
In  our  hearts  the  Spirit  mild, 
Which  adorned  the  Saviour-child, 
Gently  soothe  each  impulse  wild 

To  the  sway  of  love. 


(  llllicil   UoliK. 
*  ^liiie  exJiiiiiile,  kfpt  in  vii-\v, 
*,  help  iw  to  puitiiie; 

s  all  our  journey  through 
■  hy  guiding  hand ; 
life  on  eiirtli  is  o'er, 
'-^st  dwell  evennore, 
+h(;H  and  adore, 
^^n  build. 


Little  traceUrt  Zionitanl.  '  ' 

LITTLK  tnxvelem  Ziouwanl, 
Each  one  entering  into  i-est, 
■*-*i  the  kingdom  of  your  Lord, 

In  the  manfiions  of  the  Itlewt; 
There,  to  welcome,  Jesus  waits, 

Gives  the  crowns  his  foIlo\verfl  win ; 
lift  your  headi^,  ye  golden  gatew! 
Let  the  little  tmvflei-s  in! 

3  Who  are  they  whmv,  little  feet, 

Pacing  life'ri  dark  journey  thi-ough, 
Now  ha%'e  reaehe<l  that  lieavcidy  seat. 

They  had  ever  kept  in  view? 
"I,  from  Greenland's  fmzen  land;" 

"  I,  from  India's  sultry  plain ;" 
"I,  from  Afric'a  barren  sand;" 

"  I,  from  islands  of  the  main," 

3  "All  our  earthly  journey  jiast, 

Every  tear  and  pain  gone  by. 
Here  together  inet  at  laat. 

At  the  portal  of  the  sky!" 
Each  the  welcome  "  Come  "  a^vaits, 

Conquerors  over  death  and  sin  ! 
lift  your  hea<ls,  ye  golden  gates  I 

Let  the  little  ti-avelei-M  in ! 


THE  uiiinicii. 

880  Th,l  ..rr.1  »t.ry  of  .hi.  1 1 ,  3, 1 2.9 

J  THINK,  wheu  I  read  that  aweet  story  of 
old, 
When  Jesus  was  here  aniong  niKii, 
How  he  called  little  children  as  lainb^  to  hU 
fold,  _ 
I  ahuuld  like  to  have  lieen  ■ftith  him  tln'ii. 

2  I  wish  that  his  Imiida  hatl  been  placed  ou 

my  head, 
That  hia  ai-ms  had  beeu  thrown  arouud  me, 
Thiit  I  might  have  seen,  his  kind  lixik  when  he 

saifl, 
"Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me." 

3  Yet  still  to  his  ffiotatool  in  [n-ayer  I  may  go. 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  Iiis  love; 

And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  him  below, 
I  shall  see  him  and  hear  him  above : 

4  In  that  beautiful  place  he  has  gone  to  pre- 

pare, 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven; 
Anil  manv  dear  children  are  gathenng  there, 
"For  or  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 

881  Ablc^inyf^rua^er..  7- 

MIGHTY  One,  b<-f.jre  whoae  face 
Wisdom  hud  her  gloiiouH  Keat, 
When  the  orba  that  jieople  sjMice 
Sprang  to  birth  beneath  thy  feet ! 

2  Source  of  truth,  whose  l>eani9  alone 
Light  the  mighty  world  of  mind; 

God  of  love,  who  fi-oni  tliy  throne 
Kinilly  watchest  all  mankin<l ! 

3  Shed  on  those  who  in  thy  name 
Teach  the  way  of  truth  and  right, 

Shed  that  love's  undying  flame. 
Shed  that  wisdotu's  guiding  light. 


CHURCH  WORK 

HOSANNA I  be  the  cliildren's  song, 
To  Chi-ist,  tlie  cliildmi's  King; 
His  praise,  to  Avliom  our  souls  belong, 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

2  Hosanna !  sound  from  hill  to  hill. 
And  spread  from  ])lain  U^  i)lain, 

While  loudiM',  sweeter,  clearer  still, 
Wooils  echo  to  the  sti'aiiL 

3  Hosanna!  on  the  wings  of  light. 
O'er  eaith  and  ocean  fly. 

Till  morn  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night. 
And  heaven  to  earth,  reply. 

4  Hosanna!  then,  our  song  shall  be; 
Hosanna  to  our  King! 

This  is  the  children's  jul)ilee; 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

883  7,6. 

The  IjortVa  lore  to  rhilJren, 

WHEN,  his  salvation  ])ringing. 
To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
The  children  all  stood  siuii^inii: 

Hosanna  to  his  name*; 
Nor  did  their  zeal  oilVnd  him, 

But  as  he  ro<le  alonir. 
He  let  them  still  attend  liim, 
And  smiled  to  hear  their  sonu:. 

2  And  since  the  Lonl  retaineth 

His  love  to  children  still, 
Though  now  as  Kinu:  he  reiiifneth 

On  Zion's  heavenlv  hill, 
We'll  flock  anmnd  his  l)anner, 

We'll  l)ow  l)efore  his  thnme, 
And  cry  aloud,  "Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son." 


TIIK  ClIURfH. 

3  For  Bhould  we  fail  proclairaing 

Our  gi'eat  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  eilence  tnhaiinng, 

Would  their  hoaatiniw  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tnlnite  of  our  words? 
No;  wliile  our  hearts  are  tender. 

They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 

884  aratrfrd  yrauc  7,  6. 

¥E  bring  no  glittering  treasures, 
No  gems  finni  earth's  deep  mine: 
We  come,  ^lith  niniple  measures. 

To  chant  Thy  love  divine. 
Children,  thy  favoi-s  sliariiig, 

Their  voice  of  thanks  would  raise; 
Father,  accept  our  offering, 
Our  song  of  grateful  pnuse. 

2  The  dearest  gift  of  Heaven, 
Love's  writteu  word  of  truth. 

To  us  is  early  given, 

To  guide  our  steps  in  youth; 
We  liear  the  wondrous  story, 

The  tale  of  Calvary ; 
We  read  of  h<jmes  in  glory, 

Fnjm  sin  and  son-ow  free. 

3  Redeemer,  grant  thy  blessing  I 
O  teach  lis  liow  to  pray, 

Tliat  each,  thy  fear  jjosseasing. 
May  tread  life's  onward  way; 

Then,  where  the  ])ure  ai-e  dwelling 
We  hope  to  meet  again, 

And,  sweeter  uunibers  swelling, 

Forever  praise  thy  name.  H.,rt»  nuuw. 

885  Shephurd  of  temUr  youth.        S,  4- 

aHEPHKRD  of  tender  youth, 
O  Guiding  in  h)ve  and  truth 
T\lvovvg\\  A(;\\n\\*  waYs; 
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CHURCH  WORK. 

Ohrist  our  triumphant  King, 
%Ve  come  thy  name  to  sing; 
Hither  our  children  bring 
To  shout  thy  praise. 

2    Thou  art  our  holy  Lonl, 
The  all-8uMuing  Word, 

Healer  of  strife : 
T^hou  didst  thyself  abase, 
^That  from  sin's  deep  disgrace 
ou  might  est  save  our  mce, 

And  give  us  life. 

Thou  art  the  great  High  Priest ; 
ou  hast  prepared  the  feast 
Of  heavenly  love ; 
ile  in  our  mortal  pain 
one  calls  on  thee  in  vain ; 
lelp  thou  dost  not  disdain, 
Help  from  above. 

Ever  be  thou  our  guide, 
ur  shepheitl  and  our  pride, 

Our  staff  and  song : 
esus,  thou  Christ  of  Gcxl, 
y  thy  i>erennial  word 
Hicad  us  where  thou  hast  trod, 

Make  our  faith  stront^. 

6  So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  thy  praises  high, 

And  jo}^ul  sing: 
Unfants,  and  the  gla<l  throng 
^ho  to  thy  Church  l)eIong, 
Unite  to  swell  the  soiilc 

To  Christ  our  King. 

Clement  of  Alexandria,  (220.)    Tr.  by  H.  M.  Dexter. 

886  Early  piety.  7,6. 

I  LOVE  to  hear  the  story 
Which  angel  voices  tell, 
How  once  the  King  of  glory 
Came  down  on  earth  to  dwell 

47  545 


THE  flR  KCH. 

1  am  Ixith  weak  and  sinful, 
But  t)iis  I  surely  know, 

The  Loixi  came  down  to  save  m^ 
Because  he  loved  me  so. 

2  1  'm  glad  my  blessed  Saviour 
Was  once  a  ehlld  like  me, 

To  sho^v  how  pure  and  holy 
Hia  little  onew  may  be; 

And  if  I  try  to  follow 
His  footsteps  here  below, 

He  never  will  foi^et  me, 
Because  he  loves  me  so. 

3  To  sing  his  love  and  mercy 
My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise; 

And  though  I  cannot  see  him 
I  kuciw  he  heam  tny  praise ; 

For  he  has  kindly  promised 
That  even  I  may  go 

To  sing  among  his  angels, 


Because  he  loves  me  so. 


887 


For  n  bUaiiig  on  ehil-fifi 


3,7.    I 


HOLY  Fathe!-,  send  thy  Idessing 
On  thy  chihb-en  gathered  here 
Let  them  all,  thy  name  confessing. 

Be  to  thee  forever  dear. 
Holy  Saviour,  who  in  meekness 

Didst  vouclisafe  a  child  to  be  ; 
Guide  their  steps  and  help  their  weak 

Bless,  and  make  them  like  to  theeii 
2  Bear  the  lambs,  when  they  are  w 

In  thine  arras  and  at  thy  breast ; 
Thi-ough  life's  desert  dark  and  drear 

Bring  thein  to  thy  heavenly  rest. 
Spread  thy  winois  of  blessing  oVr  tl» 

Holy  Spirit,  from  alwve  ; 
Guide,  and  lead,  and  go  before  then 

Give  them  peace,  and  joy,  and  hv 


CHURCH  WORK. 

8  8  Tj^^  ifj^j^  enfolded,  81  7. 

AVIOUR,  who  thy  flock  art  fettling 
AVith  the  shepherd's  kindest  care, 
the  feeble  gently  leading, 

While  the  lanilxs  thy  bosom  share ; 
ow,  these  little  ones  receiving, 

Fold  them  in  thy  gi\acioiis  arm; 

ere,  we  know,  thy  word  l)elieving, 

Only  there,  secure  fi'om  hann. 

Never,  from  thy  pjistnre  roving, 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  i)rey; 
et  thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way: 

en,  within  thy  fold  eternal, 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place, 
eed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 

Diink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 

William  A.  Muhlenberir. 

5B89  8,7. 

fe  fhall  gather  the  lamhs  trifh  his  arm. — Tsa.  40:  11. 

/1RACI0US  Saviour,  gentle  Sheplierd, 
vT  Little  ones  are  dear  to  thee; 
fathered  with  thine  amis,  and  cariied 

In  thy  bosom  may  we  he ; 
Sweetly,  fondly,  safely  ten<l(Ml, 

From  all  want  and  danger  free. 

2  Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  us 

From  thy  fold  to  go  astray ; 
By  thy  look  of  love  directed 

May  we  walk  the  narrow  way; 
Thus  direct  us,  and  })rotect  us, 

Lest  we  fall  an  easv  prey. 
3  Taught  to  lisp  tlie  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  thy  cliildren  sing, 
lioth  with  lips  and  liearts  unfeignr(l 
May  we  our  thank-offerings  l>ring; 
llien  with  all  thy  saints  in  glory 
Join  to  praise  our  Lord  and  K 


Jane  JB.  Looaon  and  J.  WW 
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890       fi^  „ij,  „j-  i.itrii*pfi^»i^.       s.  M. 

MOURN  fur  tlie  tbousaiids  slain, 
'The  yoiitliiul  and  the  strong; 
Mouni  fur  tlie  \vine-ciip'8  fenrful  reign, 
Ami  the  deliuled  tliroiig. 

2  Mourn  for  the  tarnished  gem — 
For  rejisdji's  liirht  divine, 

Quenched  from  tlie  soul's  bright  diad< 
Where  Ood  had  l)id  it  shine. 

3  Moxirn  for  the  ruined  soul — 
Eternal  life  and  light 

Litet  by  the  fiery,  maddening  bowl, 
And  turned  to  hopeless  night 

4  Mourn  for  the  lost,- — ^but  etill, 
Call  to  the  strong,  the  free; 

Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  fall. 

And  to  the  refuge  flee. 
0  Mourn  for  the  Inst, — but  pray, 

Pray  to  our  God  above, 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  8^vay, 

And  show  bis  saving  love. 


O  9 1  Chri'Hon  utrn-pathy.  S.  M. 

0  PRAISE  our  God  to^ay, 
His  fonstant  mercy  bless, 
Whose  love  hath  heli)ed  us  on  our 
And  granted  us  success. 

2  His  arm  the  strength  imparts 
Our  daily  toil  to  bear; 

His  grace  alone  inspires  our  hearts, 
Each  other's  load  to  share. 

3  O  ha]>piest  work  below, 
Earnest  of  joy  above, 

To  sweeten  niauy  a  cup  of  woe, 
By  deeds  of  holy  love! 


CIirKCII    WORK 
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(ml,  may  it  be  o\w  choice 
his  blessed  rule  to  kt^ej), 
^joice  with  them  tli;it  do  ngoi 
weep  with  them  that  wee] 

od  of  the  wi<low,  hear, 
r  work  of  mercy  ble.ss; 
^  of  the  fatherless,  1  >i-  near, 
nd  grant  us  good  succ(^ss. 


Sir  Henry  W.  Bak< 
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2  s.  > 

Ye  ha'oe  done  it  unto  Mc 

E  give  thee  but  thine  own, 
TVnhate'er  the  gift  may  he: 
that  we  have  is  thine  alone, 
trust,  O  Lord,  from  thee. 

flay  we  thy  Iwunties  thus 
8  stewartls  true  receive, 
d  gladly,  as  thou  blessest  us, 
'^o  thee  our  fii'st-fruits  o:ive. 

O,  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead. 
And  homes  are  l)are  and  cold, 

lambs  for  wlioni  the  JSliepher 
Are  straying  from  the  fold! 

■i  To  comfort  and  to  1)1  ess, 
To  find  a  balm  f<^r  avo(% 

TTo  tend  the  lone  and  fatlierh^ss, 
Is  angels'  work  l^elow . 

5  The  captive  to  release, 
To  God  the  lost  to  brinir, 

To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  }>(*ae( 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thini:'. 

6  And  we  believe  thy  woi'd, 
Though  dim  our  faith  may  l)e; 

Whate'er  for  thine  we  do,  ()  Lord 
We  do  it  unto  thee. 

r»i9 
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JESUS,  my  Lfuvl,  liow  ricli  tby  grace, 
Tliy  Iioiinties  bnw  complete ! 
How  sball  I  finint  the  matchless  sum  I 
How  pay  the  mifirhty  debt? 

2  High  on  a  throne  of  radkut  light 
Dost  tboii  exalted  sbiiie; 

What  can  my  poverty  bestow, 
When  all  the  worlds  ai-e  tbiue  ? 

3  But  thou  bust  Im'threu  bere  l>elt>w, 
The  pailners  nf  tby  crat-e, 

Atid  wilt  coiifeHS  tlieir  Iiiimble  nainee 
Before  tby  Father's  face, 

4  In  them  thou  inayst  be  clotbed  and  fe( 
And  visited  and  cheered  ; 

And  in  their  accents  of  fUstreaa 
My  Saviour's  voice  is  heanl. 

5  Thy  face  with  irverence  ami  with  lo- 
I  ill  thy  poor  would  see ; 

O  i-atbei-  let  me  be^  my  l)reatl, 
Than  bold  it  back  from  thee. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace, 
AU-powei-fu],  fiom  above, 
To  form  iu  our  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  tby  love. 

2  O  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 
That  generous  jileasure  know, 

Kindly  tn  share  iu  others'  joy, 
And  weep  for  otbei's'  woe, 

3  When  poor  and  helpleps  sons  of  grie 
In  deep  distress  are  laid, 

Soft  be  our  hearts  their  paina  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 
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CHURCH  WORK. 

^    So  Je8U8  looked  on  dying  man, 
VVhen,  throned  above  the  skies, 
in  the  Father's  l)osom  l)lest, 
e  felt  compassion  rise. 

^^n  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew, 

ri*o  bless  a  mined  race ; 
^   would,  O  Lord,  thy  steps  pursue, 
jT'liy  bright  example  trace. 


Philip  Doddridge. 


8^ 

jp-^^  Prayer  for  th€  intemperate.  ^''  ^^* 

I     -*-S  thine  alone,  almighty  Name, 
1]^^     'To  raise  the  dead  to  life, 

^  lost  inebriate  to  reclaim 
Vom  passion's  fearful  strife. 

^^Vltat  ruin  hath  intemperance  wrought ! 
^low  A\idely  roll  its  waves! 
^^v  many  myi-iads  hath  it  brought 
To  fill  dishonored  graves! 

-A.nd  see,  O  Lord,  what  numbei-s  still 
'A.i'e  maddened  by  the  bowl, 
-^  captive  at  the  tyrant's  will 
In  bondage,  heart  and  soul. 

Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  O  God,  our  King 
-^^nd  break  the  galling  chain ; 
^Xiverance  to  the  captive  l)ring, 
--<^ud  end  the  usurper's  reign. 

le  cause  of  temperance  is  thine  own ; 
h\v  plans  and  efforts  1)1  ess; 
B  trust,  O  Loi'd,  in  tliee  alone 
'o  crown  them  with  succm^ss. 


Edwiii  F.  Ilatflcld. 


SHE  loved  her  Saviour,  and  to  liini 
Her  costliest  present  })rought ; 
To  crown  his  head,  or  grace  liis  name, 
No  gift  too  rare  she  thought. 
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THE  CIIUUCH. 

2  So  let  the  Saviour  be  adored, 
And  not  the  poor  deejnsed ; 

Give  to  the  hungiy  from  your  hoard, 
But  all,  give  all  to  Chi-iet. 

3  Go,  clothe  the  caked,  lead  the  blind 
Give  to  the  weary  rest ; 

For  sorrow's  children  comfort  find, 
And  help  for  all  distressed; 

4  But  give  to  Christ  alone  thy  heart. 
Thy  faith,  thy  love  supreme ; 

Then  for  his  sake  thine  alms  impart, 
And  BO  give  all  t<i  him. 

897  CM. 

Te  hart  the  poor  itwayH  mtk  ymt, — Mivtt.  26 :  It. 

LORD,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  weal 
By  lane  and  cell  obecnre, 
And  let  love's  treasures  still  be  spent, 
Like  his,  upon  the  poor. 

2  Like  him,  through  scenes  of  deep  distn 
Who  bore  the  world's  smI  weigiit, 

We,  in  their  crowded  loneliness, 
Woidd  seek  the  desolate. 

3  For  thou  liast  placed  us  side  by  side 
In  this  wide  world  of  ill ; 

And  that  thy  follo^vei-s  may  be  tried, 
The  poor  are  with  us  still. 

4  Mean  are  all  offeiings  we  can  make; 
Yet  thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 

If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 

898  Thyn,Ujmr.  CM. 

WHO  is  thy  neighbor  ?    He  whom  thoi 
Hast  power  to  aid  or  bless ; 
Whose  aching  heart  or  burning  bruw 
Thy  sootliing  hand  may  press. 


CIIURCH  WORK. 

^^y  neighbor?  Tis  the  fainting  poor, 
Q  ^^  -toee  eye  with  want  is  dim ; 
^^*^x*  thou  his  humble  door, 

^^Ix  aid  and  peace  for  him. 

3  Tk 

^i^>^   neighbor?  He  who  drinks  the  cup 

—  -  Ax^n  sorrow  dro^^^ls  tlie  brim; 


p  ^*^    ^vonls  of  high,  sustaining  hope, 


4 


thou  and  comfort  him. 

'j^*^>^  neighbor?   Piiss  no  mourner  by; 
^  -l^^liaps  thou  canst  redeem 
^^^aking  heart  from  miserj^ ; 
^^^,  share  thy  lot  with  him. 

f^  WilliAm  B.  O.  Peabodjr. 


■J---  ^  For  the  inebriate.  ^-  ^^• 

^(^      XFE  from  the  dead,  Almighty  God, 
^^"^     'Tis  thine  alone  to  give; 
lift  the  poor  inebriate  up, 
-<lnd  bid  the  helpless  live. 

J^ife  from  the  dead  !   For  those  we  plead 
JTast  bound  in  pavssion's  cliain, 
^at,  from  their  n*on  fetters  free<l, 
They  wake  to  life  again. 

Xife  from  the  dead !    Quickened  by  thee, 
Be  all  their  powers  inclined 
temperance,  truth,  and  }>iety. 
And  pleasures  i)ure,  refined. 

And  may  they  by  thy  help  abide. 
The  tempter's  power  withstand ; 
y  grace  restored  and  punfied, 
In  Christ  accepted  stanil. 

TTnknown. 

^^^^     v/  \J  pfyj,  mercy  on  the  drunlard.  ^^-  ^^' 

^irHEN,  doomed  to  death,  the  apostle  lay 
VI    At  night  in  Herod's  duni^^eon  cell, 
light  shone  round  him  like  the  day. 
And  from  his  limbs  the  fetters  fell. 
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THE  CHURCH. 
2  A  messenger  from  GcmI  was  there, 

To  break liis  chuiu  and  biil  him  riae 
And  lo !  the  saint,  aa  fi'ee  an  air, 

W'alked  forth  beneath  the  ojwn  skies. 
!  Chains  yet  more  strong  and  crmd  bini 

The  victims  of  that  dearlly  thii-st 
AVhicli  drowns  the  soul,  ami  from  tht^  lu 
Biota  the  blight  image  stamped  at  fii 

4  O  God  of  love  and  mercy,  deign 
To  look  on  those  with  pitying  eyo 

"Who  stiTi^le  with  that  fatal  clmiu, 
A:id  Bend  them  euccor  from  on  high  1 

5  Send  down,  in  its  resistless  might, 
Thy  gracioHs  Spirit,  we  iniploi-e. 

And  lead  the  uaptive  forth  to  light, 
A  rescued  soul,  a  slave  no  more! 


901  r^,,^„„„„,™.. 

BONDAGE  and  death  the  cup  eontaii 
Dash  to  the  earth  the  poisoned  bowl 
Softer  than  8ilk  are  iron  chains, 

Compared  with  tho^t!  that  chafe  the  i 

2  Hosannas,  Lord,  to  thee  we  sing, 
Whose  power  the  giant  fiend  obeys ; 

What  countless  thousands  ti-ibute  hrin^ 
For  happier  homes  and  brighter  days' 

3  Thou  wilt  not  bi-eak  the  bruiiw-d  Pee<^ 
Nor  leave  the  bi-oken  heart  iitdjouud;; 

The  wife  regains  a  husband  freed  ! 
The  oiphan  claapa  a  father  found ! 

4  Spare,   L<trd,    the  thoughtlesa,   gaide' 

blind, 
Till  man  no  more  shall  deem  it  just 
To  live  by  foiging  chains  to  bind 
His  weaker  Di-other  iii  the  dust. 


CHURCH  WORK. 

9  O  S  r  \r 

H^^  Deeds  of  loce  rewarded.  ^  •  ^*-' 

^3DW  blest  the  cliildren  of  tlie  Lord, 
»  P  IfVTio,  walking  in  his  sight, 

^■^J^e  all  the  precepts  of  his  word 
eir  study  and  delight ! 

lat  precious  wealth  shall  be  their  dower, 

hich  cannot  know  decay; 
ich  moth  or  rust  shall  ne'er  devour, 
r  spoiler  take  away. 

or  them  that  heavenly  light  shall  spread, 
hose  cheering  rays  illume 
darkest  hours  of  life,  and  shed 
halo  round  the  tomb. 

heii'  works  of  piety  and  love, 
erformed  through  Christ,  their  Lord, 

^>[-ever  registered  above, 

fiShall  meet  a  sure  reward.       Harriet  Aub«.. 

^^^^  Treasures  in  heaven,  C.  31. 

T)  ICH  are  the  joys  which  cannot  die, 
JQ;  With  God  laid  up  in  store; 
Treasures  beyond  the  changing  sky, 
Brighter  than  golilen  oie. 

2  The  seeds  which  i)iety  and  love 
Have  scattered  here  below, 

In  the  fair  fertile  fields  above 
To  ample  harvests  grow. 

3  All  that  my  willing  hands  can  give 
At  Jesus'  feet  I  lay ; 

Grace  shall  the  humble  gift  receive, 
Abounding  gi*ace  re])ay. 

Philip  Doddrld(fo. 

904  L.  M. 

More  hiessed  to  give  than  to  recti  re. — Acts  20  :  ;55. 

HELP  us,  O  Lord,  tliy  y(>ke  to  wear. 
Delighting  in  tliy  })erfect  will; 
Each  other's  burdens  learn  to  beai*. 
And  thus  thy  law  of  love  fultilL 
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TUK  CiiLKCH. 

2  He  tliat  hath  2*ity  on  the  poor 
Leiidoth  hit!  eultstiiiioe  to  the  Lord; 

And,  \o !  his  rei-oiiipense  is  sure, 
For  iiioi-e  than  all  shall  be  restored. 

3  Teach  tis,  with  glati,  uugruilgiiig  hearty 
As  thuu  hast  blest  our  various  store, 

Fixmi  I'Ur  iibiindance  to  imjiart 
A  liberal  jxirtiou  to  the  poor. 

4  To  thee  our  all  devotetl  l>e, 
In  whom  ^ve  breathe,  and  move,  and  li 

Freely  we  have  received  fi*om  thee; 
Freely  may  we  rejoice  to  give. 

Fur  a  eharilalilt  oefation,  L.  lA 

DEAR  tiea  of  mutual  succor  bind 
The  children  of  our  feeble  race, 
And  if  our  brethren  were  not  kind, 
This  eartlj  were  but  a  weary  placa. 

2  We  lean  tm  othei-s  as  we  walk 
Life's  twiliglit  path,  with  pitfalla  strewi 

And  'twei-e  an  idle  Ima-it  to  talk 
Of  treading  that  dini  path  akme. 

3  Amid  the  snares  misfortune  lays 
Unseen,  beneath  the  steps  of  all, 

Bleat  is  the  love  that  seeks  to  raise, 
And  stay,  and  Htivngtheu  those  who  : 

4  Till,  taught  by  him  who  for  nur  sake 
Bore  every  form  of  life's  distress, 

With  every  pa.>*ising  year  we  uuike 
Tile  sum  (tf  human  soi-ro^v  less, 

Wiuua  C.  ^rjn 
°  0 "  Thf  leaudfTtr  BzAvrUd.  7. 

BROTIIEK,  bast  thou  wanderwl  Sat 
Kivm  thy  Father's  hapjiy  home. 
With  thyself  and  God  at  warf 

Turn  thee,  brother;  homeward  com* 


CHURCH  WORK. 

^     Hast  thou  wasted  all  the  powei-s 

Ood  for  noble  uses  gave  i 
^^ Slandered  life's  most  golden  hours? 
Turn  thee,  brother;  God  can  save! 

•^      Is  a  mighty  famine  now 

Iti  thy  heart  and  in  thy  soul  ? 
^oontent  upon  tliy  brow? 

um  thee;  God  will  make  tliee  whole. 

e  can  heal  thy  bitterest  wound, 
^     -tie  thy  gentlest  prayer  can  hear; 
^^^Iv  him,  lor  he  may  be  found ; 
dJall  upon  him;  he  is  near. 

James  F.  Clarke. 

^^  ^  ■  The  guiding  stnr.  ^-  ^^^ 

AS  shadows,  cast  by  cloud  and  sun, 
Flit  o'er  the  summer  grass, 
So,  in  thy  sight,  Almighty  One, 
Earth's  generations  pass. 

S    And  as  the  yeai's,  an  endless  host, 

Come  swiftly  pressing  on, 
iTie  brightest  names  that  earth  can  boast 

Just  glisten  and  are  gone. 

3  Yet  doth  the  star  of  Bethlehem  shed 

A  luster  pure  and  sweet ; 
-And  still  it  leads,  as  once  it  led. 

To  the  Messiah's  feet. 

^  O  Father,  may  that  holy  star 
Grow  every  year  more  bright, 

^nd  send  its  gloi'ious  beams  afar 
To  fill  the  world  with  light. 


William  C.  Bryant. 


MISSIONS. 


yUo  Ckrhit,  the  Cor.'pieror.  ^-  ^^^ 

JESUS,  immortal  Kinii^,  arise; 
Assert  thy  idghtful  sway, 
Till  earth,  subdued,  its  tribute  brings. 

And  distant  lands  obey. 

5r>7 
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THE  CHURCH. 


2  Ride  forth,  victoi'ioua  Conqueror,  ride,  j 
Till  all  thy  foes  subrait, 

And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign 
Their  ti-ophies  at  thy  feet. 

3  Send  fort-h  thy  woi-d,  and  let  it  fly 
The  spacious  eitrth  around, 

Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound. 

4  O  may  the  great  Redeemer's  name 
Through  every  clime  be  known, 

And  heathen  gode,  foi-sakeii,  fall, 
And  Jesus  I'eign  akme, 

5  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore,  , 
Be  thou,  O  Chriat,  adored, 

And  earth,  with  all  her  millions,  shout 

Hosannas  to  the  Lord. 


909        Hctvrning  to  Zha  i^illi  AymK*  of  joy.     C.  M.   J 

DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  from  the  duet 
Exalt  thy  "fallen  Iiead ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust; 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead, 

2  Awake,  aivake,  put  on  thy  strength. 
Thy  Ijeautif 111  array ; 

The  da}'  of  fi'eedoui  dawns  at  length. 
The  I<onrs  appointed  day. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walla,  thy  bounds  enlai^, 
And  send  thy  heralds  forth ; 

Say  to  the  South,  "Give  up  thy  charge! 
And,  "Kt-ep  not  back,  O  North!" 

4  They  come,  they  oome ;  thine  exiled  1 
Where'er  they  rest  or  roam, 

Have  heanl  thj'  voice  in  distant  lauds. 
And  haateu  V>  \,W\r  U'jme. 


JamM  Xontffomenr. 


CHURCH   WORK. 

lU8,  though  the  universe  shall  })um, 
"V^^^-nd  God  nis  works  destroy, 

^t:li  songs  thy  ransomed  shall  return, 
-A.nd  everlasting  joy. 

^^^  The  ffotpel/or  all  nations.  ^  •  -^A* 

r^^EAT  God,  the  nations  of  tlie  earth 
^    Are  by  creation  thine ; 
-^d  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 
Thy  gosjxjl  to  mankind, 

Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

3  Lord,  when  shall  tliese  glad  tidings  spread 
The  spacious  earth  around, 

Till  every  tribe  and  every  soul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  i 

4  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 
To  spread  the  goswl's  rays, 

And  build  on  sins  cieniolished  throne 
The  temples  of  thy  praise. 

Thomaa  Oibboni. 

y  H       The  seed  of  the  Ch arch,         Q- 

FLUNG  to  the  heedless  winds, 
Or  on  the  waters  cast, 
The  martyrs'  ashes,  watched, 
Shall  gathered  be  at  last ; 
And  from  that  scattered  dust, 

Around  us  and  abroad, 
Shall  spring  a  plenteous  seed 
Of  witnesses  for  (iod. 

2  The  Father  hath  reeeive<l 
Their  hitest  living  l)reath; 

And  vain  is  Satan  s  boast 
Of  victory  in  their  death: 
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Still,  still,  though  dead,  they  speak, 
And,  trumpet-t^ngued,  proclaini. 

To  many  a  nakeiiiiig  land, 
The  one  avaiiiufr  name. 


AIL  to  the  biTghtnesa  of  Zion's 


1 


Joy  to  the  lands  that  in  darkness  have  lain  ! 
Hiielied  be  tlie  accents  of  soirow  and  nioum- 

,    iug;  . 

Zion  in  triumph  begins  her  mild  reign. 

2  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  gla^i  moi 

Long  by  the  propliets  of  Israel  foretold 
Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  retuminffj 
Gentiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vision  behoiX 

3  Lo,  in  the  desert  rich  flowere  are  springing; 
Streams  ever  copious  aie  gliding  along; 

Loud  from  the  mountain-tops  echoes  ai-e  rinj 
ing; 
Wastes  rise  in  verdure,  and  mingle  in  son) 

4  See,   fivm  all    lands,  from  the  isles  of  ■ 

ocean, 
Praise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  higli ; 
Fallen  are  the  engines  of  war  and  commotio] 
Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  sky. 

913  UtthfrfJ^  light.  6.4. 

TiroU,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 
And  took  their  flight; 
Hear  lis,  we  humbly  pray, 
And  where  the  gospel  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 
"Let  thei-e  be  light" 


CHURCH  WORK. 

Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring 
n-thy  redeeming  wing, 

Healini^  and  sight, 
ealth  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
^Sight  to  the  inly  blind; 
now,  to  all  mankind, 
"Let  there  be  light." 

Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
^iLife-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flight; 
^love  o'er  the  watei*a'  face 
IBy  thine  almighty  gi'ace ; 
-And  in  earth's  darkest  place, 
"Let  there  be  light.'' 

4  Blessed  and  holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

AVisdom,  Love,  Might; 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
O'er  the  world  far  and  wide, 

"  Let  there  be  light." 

John  Marriott. 

^.^^    J-^  The  Mi>rning  Star.  C'.  M. 

I     IGHT  of  the  lonely  ])ilgrim's  heart, 
^Vj   Star  of  the  coming  day, 

ise,  and  with  thy  morning  beams 
Chase  all  our  griefs  away ! 

Come,  blessed  Lord,  let  eveiy  shore 
^.^^And  answering  ishiiid  sing 
X?he  praises  of  tliy  royal  name, 
And  own  thee  as  their  Kinir. 

Bid  the  whole  earth,  ivspoiisive  now 
To  the  briglit  worhl  above, 
reak  forth  in  sweetest  strains  of  joy. 
In  memory  of  thy  love. 


TUK  CIHTRCII. 

4  Jesui*,  thy  fair  creation  groanjj^ 
The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea, 

In  iiiiigon  with  all  our  hearts, 
Auil  calls  aloud  for  thee, 

5  Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fmits 
Of  grace  and  [teace  divine: 

Be  thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 
The  palm  of  victftry  thine! 


Reign  of  Chriat  forrtohi. 


916 
T 

X   His  footsteps  cannot  err; 
Before  liim  Righteousness  shall  go, 
Ilia  royal  harhiuger. 

2  Mercy  and  Truth,  that  long  were  misi 
Now  joyfully  are  met; 

Sweet  Peace  and  Righteousness  have  kie 
And  hand  iu  haud  aie  set. 

3  The  nations  all  whom  thou  hast  rnailo 
Shall  come,  and  all  shall  frame 

To  how  them  low  before  thee,  Lord ! 
And  glorify  thy  name, 

4  Truth  fi-om  the  earth,  like  to  a  flower, 
Shall  l)ud  and  blossfim  then. 

And  Justice,  from  her  heavenly  bower, 
Look  dowTi  on  mortal  men. 

5  Thee  %vill  I  praise,  O  Lord,  my  God  I 
Thee  honor  and  adore 

With  my  whole  heart ;  and  bhizc  abroad, 
Thy  name  foi-  evennore ! 

916  .  CM. 

The  earth  rennred  in  rigJiteoutneii. 

ALMIGHTY  Spirit,  now  behold 
A  world  by  sin  destmyed: 
Creating  Spirit,  as  of  old, 
Move  on  the  formless  void. 


ClinU  II   WOHK. 

2       </iive  thou  the  word;  tliiit  lu^iiliiii;*  sound 
^hall  quell  the  deadly  strife; 
1  ein-th  again,  like  Eden  crowned, 
ring  forth  the  tree  of  life. 

f  sang  the  moniing  stars  for  joy, 
>Vhen  nature  rose  to  view, 
at  strains  will  angel-haips  employ, 
i\Tien  thou  shalt  all  renew ! 

--And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 
b  hear  a  Saviour's  name, 
w  w411  the  ransomed  raise  their  voice, 
*To  whom  that  Saviour  came! 

Tjo,  every  kindred,  eveiy  tribe. 
Assembling  round  the  throne, 
le  new  cre^ition  shall  asciibe 
To  sovereign  love  alone ! 

James  Montgomery. 

That  glorious  anthem.  ■^*  '^^* 

^ON  may  the  last  glad  song  arise, 

Through  all  the  millions  of  the  skies; 
^t  song  of  triumph  which  records 
t  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's. 

p.    A-,^t  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms  be 
.  *^^c:lient,  mighty  God,  to  thee ; 
^^^i\  over  land,  and  stream,  and  main, 
^^"Vv  wave  the  scei>ter  of  thy  reign. 

J     ^^  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell ; 
rp^^t.    liost  to  host  the  triumph  tell, 
x^^^X  not  one  rebel  heart  remains, 
^^  over  all  the  Saviour  reisrns. 


Mrs.  Voke. 


SThe  time  to  furor  Zion.  '^*  ^*^' 

pVEREIGN  of  worlds!  disiday  thy  power; 

Ci  aV^  ^^^  ^y  ^^*^^'^  favored  hour; 
^  *^id  the  morning  star  arise, 
point  the  heathen  to  the  skies. 

5G3 


THE  CHURCIL 

2  Set  np  tliy  tlimne  where  Satan  reigns, 
In  western  ^viKIs  and  ettstern  iilams; 
Far  let  tbe  fjospel's  sound  lie  known; 
Wake  thou  tlie  universe  thine  own, 

3  Sj^eak,  and  the  w^orld  shall  hear  thy  vou 
Speak,  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice: 
DiB(Jei  the  ghiom  of  heathen  night; 
Bid  eveiy  nation  hail  the  light, 

91 9  CAcuC*  nU^tAmrh.g  tmpirr.  I 

JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  BUweewive  journeya  nm; 
His  kinrplom  spread  from  shoj-e  to  shore,' 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  From  north  to  south  the  pnnces  meet, 
To  pay  thtrir  honinge  at  his  feet ; 
AVbde  western  empires  own  their  Lortl, 
And  savage  tnl^es  attend  his  word. 

3  Til  him  shall  endless  prayer  lie  made, 
And  endless  iwaiftes  citiwn  his  head; 
Ilia  name  like  sweet  pei-funie  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  8^veete8t  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  Uessiuga  on  his  name. 

920  Trivmpht  uf  minvy.  L- 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake ! 
Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  bLi 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  \vrought  by  thee. 
2  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
"  I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone :" 
Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 


CHURCH  WORK. 

No  more  let  creature  blood  be  spilt, 
ain  sacrifice  for  human  guilt ! 
ut  to  each  conscience  be  aj>plie(l 
'  e  blood  that  flowed  from  Jesus'  side. 

Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim, 
n  every  land,  of  ever}^  name ; 
"ill  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 
crown  tne  Saviour,  Lonl  of  all. 

WiUiajn  Shrubsolo,  Jr. 


Th€  triumph  near,  *-'•  ■^*« 

TERNAL  Father,  thou  hast  said, 

That  Christ  all  glory  shall  ()l>tain ; 
-•it  he  who  once  a  sufferer  blt^I 

o'er  the  world  a  conqueror  reiirn. 

e  wait  thy  triumph.  Saviour  King; 
►ng  ages  have  pre])ared  thy  way ; 
W  all  abroad  thy  bannc^r  flinj?, 
time's  great  battle  in  array. 


Thy  hosts  are  mustered  to  the  fie^ld ; 
*  Trtie  Cross!  the  Cross!"  the  battle-call; 
old  grim  towel's  of  darkn<*ss  yield, 
nd  soon  shall  totter  to  their  fall. 


^^n  mountain  tops  the  watch-fires  glow, 
Y"     ^^^^^  scattered  wide  the  watclwnon  stand 
^^!^xse  echoes  voice,  and  onward  flow 
--t^Tie  joyous  shouts  from  land  to  land. 

^^^  fill  thy  Church  with  faith  and  power, 
'P      '"^^id  her  long  night  of  weei)iii<i^  cease; 
^[Toaning  nations  haste  the  hour 
^  f  life  and  fi-eedom,  light  and  peace. 

orae,  Spirit,  make  thy  w^)n(lers  known, 
ulfill  the  Father's  hi;jrli  decree ; 

earth,  the  might  of  hell  o'erthi-own, 
hall  keep  her  last  great  jubihv. 


Bay  Palmor. 
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J,  III"    iiiiLii^'iii    v'l    iii\      I'ltiir^r:    K.yj    ii/ii, 

.")  Our  pravi'i's  assist;  accept  oiir  praise; 
Our  liopcs  revive;  our  courai^e  raise; 
Our  Qouiisels  aid ;  to  eiicli  impart 
The  single  eye,  the  faithful  heart. 

4  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  come ; 
Recall  the  wandering  spirits  home; 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  souik 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  around. 

WUUam  B.  OoDj 

923  The  latter-day  glory.  L  3M 

BEHOLD,  the  heathen  waits  to  know 
The  joy  the  gospel  will  bestow ; 
The  exiled  captive,  to  I'eceive 
The  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

2  Come,  let  us,  with  a  grateful  hearty 
In  this  blest  labor  share  a  part; 

Our  prayei's  and  offerings  gladly  bring 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

3  Our  hearts  exult  in  songs  of  praise 


/ 


CHURCH  WORK. 

For  Jew%  and  Oentilev,  ■*-*•  ^ 

EAD  of  the  Church,  whose  Spint  li 
And  flows  through  every  faithful  »( 

ites  in  mystic  love,  and  seals 
hem  one,  and  sanctities  the  whole; 

^Come,  Lonl,"  thy  {rlorious  Spirit  cri 

nd  souls  beneath  the  altar  ^rotxn ; 
ome,  Lonl,'"  the  bride  on  eaith  repli^ 
"*And  perfect  all  our  souls  in  one. 

bur  out  the  promised  gift  on  all; 
uswer  the  univeisal  "Come!" 
e  fullness  of  the  Gentiles  call, 
nd  take  thine  ancient  peoi)le  home. 

b  thee  let  all  the  nations  flow ; 

all  obey  the  gospel  wonl ; 
t  all  their  bleeding  Saviour  know, 
billed  wdth  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

0  for  thy  truth  and  m<*rcy's  sake 
The  purchase  of  thy  i)assion  claim; 
ine  heritage,  the  Gentiles,  take, 
And  cause  the  world  to  know  thy  nr 

CharlGs  Wcalej 


or;  J  . 

^*^      Light /or  thone  irho  nit  in  ilarhifHH.       *-'•  ^ 

HOUGH  now  the  nations  sit  beneat 
The  darkness  of  oVrspreading  death 
od  will  arise  with  light  divine, 
n  Zion's  holy  towers  to  shine. 

That  light  shall  shine  on  distant  lan< 
nd  wanaering  tribes,  in  joyful  bands, 
hall  come,  thy  glory,  Lord,  to  see, 
d  in  thy  courts  to  worship  thee. 

O  light  of  Zion,  now  arise ! 

the  glad  morning  l)less  our  eyes; 
e  nations,  catch  the  kindling  I'ay, 
hail. the  splendors  of  the  day. 

Xioonard  Baeo 
5('i7 


THE  f'HUKCn. 

1926  L.M. 

Prrpirf  y  thf  ifip  of  the  Zt^.  — Malt. 'J:  8. 

COMFORT,  yt-  ministers  u{  gmcp. 
Comfort  the  people  i>f  your  Lonl; 
O  lift  ye  up  the  fnllen  race, 

And  cheer  them  by  the  gospel  word. 
\  2  (to  Uito  every  nation,  go ; 
I      Speak  to  their  ti-erablins;  hearts,  and  cry; 
\  Glad  tidings  unto  all  we  show : 

Jerusalem,  thy  God  is  nigh. 
I  8  Haj-k !  in  the  wilderness  a  cry, 

A  voice  that  loudly  calls, — Prepare  I 
i  Pi-epare  your  hearts,  for  God  is  uigh, 

And  waits  to  make  liis  entrance  there. 
[  4  The  Loitl  your  God  shall  i[uickly  come^ 

Sirinei-a,  i-epent,  the  call  oIi«y: 
[  Ojien  your  hearts  to  make  hiiu  room; 
Ye  desert  souls,  prejiare  the  way. 
fi  The  Lord  shall  clear  his  way  through  al 
Wbate'er  obstructs,  ohstnicts  in  vaiu; 
!  The  vale  shall  rise,  the  mountain  fall, 
Cr(it.ked  be  straight,  and  rugged  pliun. 
6  The  glory  of  tlie  Lord  displayed 
Shall  all  mankind  together  view ; 
And  what  his  mouth  in  truth  hath  said. 
His  own  tilmighty  hand  yhall  do. 

y<5  7   SonU  rerM^ing  for  lui  of  huxrMgt.     L.  M. 

SHEPHERD  <.f  souls,  ivith  pitying  ey< 
The  thousands  of  our  Israel  see ; 
To  thee  in  their  l)ehalf  we  cry, 

Oureelves  but  newly  fuun<I  in  the*». 
2  See  wliere  o'er  desert  ^vastes  they  em 

And  neither  f(Kid  nor  fee<Ier  have. 
Nor  fold,  nor  plaee  of  i-efuge  near. 
For  uo  man  eaves  their  souls  to  save. 


CHURCH  WORK. 

TThy  people,  Lord,  are  sold  for  iiauc^ht, 
or  Know  they  their  Redeemer  nii^h ; 
ev  i>eri8h,  whom  thyself  hast  l)<)iight ; 
^  J neir  souls  for  lack  of  knowledi(e  die. 

^  The  pit  its  mouth  hath  oj)ened  ^vide, 
^*To  swallow  up  its  cai'eless  prey: 

Tiy  should  they  die,  when  thou  hast  (li(Ml, 
3iast  died  to  bear  their  sins  awav  i 

IVhy  should  the  foe  thy  purchase  seize  ? 
Remember,  Lord,  thy  dyinij;  i^roans: 
e  meed  of  all  thy  suiferinu^  th(*se ; 
0  claim  them  for  thy  ransomed  ones! 

Charles  Wesley. 

^^       The  Saviour's  coming  niralted.        1^.31. 

JESUS,  thy  Church,  with  lon^^ini^^  eyes, 
For  thine  expected  coming  waits : 
^Vhen  will  the  promised  light  arise, 
And  gloiy  beam  on  Zion's  gates  i 

2  E'en  now,  when  tempests  round  us  fall. 
And  wintry  clouds  o'ercast  tln^  sky, 

Thy  words  with  pleasure  we  recall, 

And  deem  that  our  redemption's  nigh, 

3  O  come,  and  reign  oVr  every  land ; 
Let  Satan  from  his  throne  l)e  hurled, 

iVll  nations  bow  to  thy  command, 
And  grace  revive  a  dying  world. 

4  Teach  us,  in  watchfulness  and  prayer, 
To  wait  for  thine  a})})ointe(l  hour; 

And  fit  us,  by  thy  grace,  to  sliarc^ 

The  triumphs  of  thy  con([uering  ])ower. 

William  H.  Bathurst. 

*^^*^  For  home  minAlohH.  -»^-  ^^' 

LOOK  from  thy  S})hei'e  of  endless  day, 
O  God  of  mercv  and  of  mi^-ht! 
In  pity  look  on  those  who  stray, 
nmighted,  in  this  land  of  liglit. 
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TUK  fHlRai. 

2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  gleu, 
In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  sea, 

How  uiuny  of  the  hchis  of  nieu 

llear  not  the  me!J8agv  sent  fnmi  thee! 

3  Send  forth  tliy  heralds,  Lor<1,  to  call 
The  thoughlh.ss  younif.  the  hanlened  old, 

A  scattered,  homeless  fluck,  till  all 
Be  gathered  to  thy  peaceful  fold. 

4  Send  them  thy  mighty  woi-d  to  speak, 
Till  faith  eliall  dawn,  and  doubt  depart, 

To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak, 
And  bind  and  Ileal  the  brukeu  heart. 

5  Then  all  these  ^vastes,  a  dreary  scene, 
That  make  lis  sadden  as  we  gaze, 

Shall  OTow  with  living  waters  green. 
And  lift  to  hea\-eu  the  voice  of  praise. 

wiuuB  o.  BtruuL. 
y  ^  ^  MimiiMtnry  hymn.  7,  8, 

FROM  Greenland's  icy  moimtaina, 
Fi-om  India's  coral  strand; 
Where  Afiic's  aiinny  fountains 

RoU  down  tlieir  gohlen  sand  ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  ua  to  ileliver 

Tlieir  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 
lilow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 

Though  every  pit>siiect  jjlejiaes, 

And  oidy  iiiati  is  vile  i 
In  vain  ^\iili  lavii^h  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  W'ood  and  stone, 

3  Shall  «e,  whose  stalls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  higli, 

Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  <)f  life  deny* 
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CHURCH  WORK. 

Salvation  !  O  salvation ! 

Tlie  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

-4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  watei's,  roll, 
TTill,  like  a  sea  of  gloiy. 

It  spreads  fi'om  pole  to  pole: 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinnei-s  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

*^  ^  ^       Departing  missionaries.        •  >  "• 

ROLL  on,  thou  mighty  ocean ! 
And,  as  thy  billows  flow. 
Bear  messengei-s  of  mercy 

To  eveiy  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  gales,  and  Avaft  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shoi'c ; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness, 

And  death's  black  shade,  no  more. 

2  O  thou  etenial  Rulei-, 

Who  holdest  in  thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean, 

Protect  them  from  all  harm ! 
Thv  presence,  Loi'd,  be  with  them, 

Wherever  thev  may  l)e ; 
Though  far  from  us  who  love  them. 

Still  let  them  be  with  thee. 

James  Edmeston. 

932  7,6. 

The  morn  in  ff  ligJU  in  hrailing. 

THE  morning  light  is  breaking; 
The  darkness  disappeai's ; 
The  sons  of  eartli  are  waking 
To  2>ei2itential  teal's; 
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Eaoli  breeze  that  s\vee|-s  tlie  ocean  J 

Brings  tidiugs  fruiii  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepai'ed  for  Ziou's  war. 
1  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  tlie  G«m1  we  lo\-o. 
And  thouaiind  hearts  ascending 

In  gj'atitiide  above ; 
While  sinnere,  now  coufessiiig, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviotu*^s  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 
3  Blest  river  of  Balvation, 

Pui-sue  thine  ouwanl  wayj- 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation,    , 

Nor  in  -thy  riclineaa  stay : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  refich  theii'  home: 
Stay  nut  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come ! " 

"  "^  "^  Dom/MU  mimont.  7,  6. 

OITR  country's  voice  is  pleading, 
Ve  men  of  God.  arise ! 
Hiw  providence  is  leading, 

The  land  before  you  lies; 
Day-gleains  are  o'er  it  brightening, 

And  promiwe  clothen  the  soil ; 
Wide  fields,  for  Iiarvest  whitening, 

Invite  the  reajjer's  ti>il. 
2  Go  where  the  wavea  ai-e  breakinj 

On  California's  shore, 
Christ's  jirecicma  gospel  taking, 

More  lich  than  golden  ore ; 
On  Alleghany's  mountains, 

Through  all  the  western  valc^ 
Beside  Missoiu-i's  fountains, 

Rebearst  tW  ■wowXxow'i  tule,' 


CHURCH  WORK. 

3  The  love  of  Christ  unfolding, 

Si>eed  on  from  east  to  west, 
Till  all,  his  ci^oss  beholding, 

In  him  are  fully  blest. 
Crreat  Author  of  salvation. 

Haste,  haste  the  glorious  day, 
^When  we,  a  ransomed  nation. 

Thy  scepter  sl)all  obey ! 

Xn.  Hftrla  F.  Andenon. 

V  O  4      y^^  unitersal  anthem.  7,  6. 

VHEN  shall  the  voice  of  singing 
Flow  joj^iilly  along, 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 
With  one  triumphant  song, 
Pix)claim  the  contest  ended. 

And  Him  who  once  was  slain, 
A^in  to  earth  descended, 
In  righteousness  to  reign? 

2  Tlien  from  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply. 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round. 
All  hallelujahs  swelling 

In  one  etenial  sound  ! 

James  Bdzneatun,  alt. 

€7  O  O  xhe  ttatchman'ft  report,  7. 

VATCHMAN,  tell  us  of  the  night, 
What  its  signs  of  promise  iuv. 
Traveler,  o'er  yon  mountain's  height 

See  that  glory-beaming  star! 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foi'etell? 
Traveler,  yes;  it  brings  the  day, 
Fromised  day  of  Israel. 
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2  'Watolinian,  tell  us  of  the  night 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 

TViivelpr,  hlessetiiiess  and  light. 

Peace  imd  trtitii,  its  couive  j>ortend 

AVatchmau,  will  its  beams  akme 
Gild  the  sjK)!  thiit  gave  them  birtlt 

Traveler,  ages  are  its  owu, 

See,  it  bui-wts  o'er  all  the  e-artU! 

3  Watchman,  tell  iU3  of  the  night, 
For  the  morning  seems  tu  dawn. 

Traveler,  darkness  takes  its  flight ; 

Duuht  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wandering  ce»se; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home ! 
Traveler,  lo !  the  Prince  of  jtejiee, 

Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come  1 

SEK  how  gi-eat  a  flame  aspires, 
Kindled  by  a  spark  of  grace! 
Jesns'  love  the  nations  ^ivn, 

Sets  the  kingilonia  on  u  blaze. 

To  bring  Are  on  earth  he  came; 

Kindled  in  some  hearts  it  is: 

O  tliiit  all  might  catch  the  flame, 

All  partake  the  gloi'ious  bliss ! 

2  When  he  first  the  work  begun, 
Small  aD<l  feeble  was  his  rlay: 

No;v  the  word  doth  swiftly  run; 

Now  it  H-ins  its  widening  ^vay : 
More  and  more  it  spi'eada  and  grows, 

Ever  mighty  to  jirevail; 
Sin's  sti-ongholda  it  now  o'erthi-ows, 

Shakes  the  trembling  gate*  of  hell. 

3  Sons  of  God,  your  Saviour  ]>raise ! 
He  the  door  liath  opened  wide; 

He  hath  given  the  woiil  o£  gi-aca; 
Jesus'  wovA  \s  ^Vtvv'ci.ftA. 


CHURCH  WORK. 

Jesiis,  mighty  to  redeem, 

He  alone  tke  work  hath  wrought ; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  him, 

Him  who  spake  a  world  from  naught, 

4  Saw  ye  not  the  clond  arise, 

Little  as  a  human  hand  ? 
^ow  it  spreads  along  the  skies, 

Hangs  o'er  all  the  thii-sty  land ; 
!  the  i^romise  of  a  shower 

Drops  already  fi'om  above; 
IBut  the  Loixi  will  shortly  pour 

All  the  Spirit  of  his  love. 

Charles  Wesley. 

^^•^  •  Chjnsfs  univerHttl  reifjn.  •• 

nrjASTEN,  Lonl,  the  glorious  time, 
JLL  When,  beneath  Messiah's  sway, 
ZEvery  nation,  every  clime, 
Shall  the  gospel  call  obey. 

2  Mightiest  kings  his  power  shall  (mTi; 
Heathen  tribes  his  name  adore; 

Satan  and  his  host,  o'ei'tlH\)wn, 

Bound  in  chains,  shall  hurt  no  more. 

3  Then  shall  wars  and  tumults  cease; 
Then  be  banished  grief  and  pain; 

Righteousness,  and  joy,  and  peac(», 
Undisturbed,  shall  eve^i*  reiirn. 

4  Bless  we,  then,  our  gracious  Lord ; 
Ever  praise  his  gloi'ious  name ; 

All  his  mighty  acts  record, 

All  his  wondrous  love  i)roclaini. 

Harriet  Aubcr. 

9  O  O  j'j^^  ^j^^  ^f  jitiii:^^  7. 

HARK  !  the  song  of  jubilee ; 
Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 
Or  the  fullness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  l\\e  ft\iOi: 
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Hallelujah  1  for  the  Lnixl 
God  omnipotent  shuU  mign; 

Hallelujah !  let  the  woi-J 
Echo  loiind  the  earth  and  i 

2  HaUelujali  1 — hai'k  !  the  sonudj 
From  the  center  to  the  skie 

"Wakes  above,  beneath,  an.>iind, 

All  creation's  harmonies : 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furled, 

Sheathed  hia  swonl:  he  ejieaks — ^"tis  < 
And  the  kingdoms  of  thia  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

3  lie  shall  reign  from  pule  to  pole 
M'ith  illimitable  sway; 

He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 
Yonder  heavens  have  jiasBed  away : 

Then  the  end; — beneath  his  r''         '  ' 
Man^s  last  enemy  shall  fall 

Hallelujah !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 

939  file  hanaer  of  the  eroi».  7. 

GO,  ye  messengei's  of  Go<l; 
Like  the  Ijeams  of  morning,  fly ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod  ; 
Wave  the  banner-cross  on  higK 

2  Where  the  lofty  minaret 
Gleams  along  the  moniing  skies, 

Wave  it  till  the  crescent  set. 
And  the  "  Stai"  of  Jacob  "  i 

3  Go  to  many  a  tropic  isle 
In  the  lK)8ora  of  the  deep, 

A\  here  the  skies  forever  smile, 
And  the  oppressed  forever  weep. 

4  O'er  the  i>agan'8  night  of  care 
Pour  the  living  hght  of  heaven; 

Chase  away  his  daik  desjjair, 
Bid  hun  \io\ie  Vi  \^w  l^tigKe^u  . 


(Ill  KCII   WOKIv. 

5  Where  tlu>  <^<)1(1(mi  ii:atrs  ot!  ilav 
Open  on  the  palmy  East, 

Higfi  the  bleeding  cross  display; 
Spread  the  gosj^l's  richest  feast. 

6  Bear  the  tidings  i-oiiud  the  ball, 
Visit  every  sou  and  sea; 

Preach  the  cross  of  Christ  to  all, 
Christ,  whose  love  is  full  and  free. 

Josho*  Marsden. 

y  t:  U        xhs  eonqfiest  of  the  g^wpel,       8»  7,  4. 

O'ER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness, 
Cheered  by  no  celestial  ray, 
Sun  of  righteousness,  aiising, 

Bring  the  bright,  the  gloiious  day ! 

Send  the  gospel 
To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 

2  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness,— 
Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light: 

And,  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night; 

And  redemption. 
Freely  purcliased,  win  the  day. 

3  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  (Jospel ! 
Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 

May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominion 
Multiply  and  still  increase ; 

Sway  thy  scepter, 
Saviour,  all  the  world  around ! 


William  WilliAma. 


•^ ^ ^  The  Mac4don ian  cry,  8»  7,  4. 

SOULS  in  heathen  darkn(\ss  lyini?. 
Where  no  light  has  bi'oken  through, 
Souls  that  Jesus  bought  by  <lyinjr. 
Whom  his  soul  in  travail  knt^w, — 
Thousand  voices 

Call  us>  o'er  the  waters  blue, 
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THE  CIIITROH. 


2  Cliristiana,  lieai-ken :  none  has  taught  them 
Of  his  Idve  so  «leep  jmi]  dear; 

Of  the  precious  price  that  hntight  them; 
Of  the  nail,  the  thorn,  the  spear; 

Ye  who  know  hini, 
Guide  them  from  their  darkness  di-ear, 

3  Haste,  O  haste,  and  spread  the  tidings 
Wide  to  earth's  remotest  8tra,iid  ; 

Let  no  brother's  bitter  ehidingfi 
Rifle  against  us  when  we  stand 

In  the  judgment, 
From  some  far,  foi^otteu  land. 

4  Lo!  the  hills  for  harvest  whiten, 
All  along  each  distant  shore ; 

Seawanl  far  the  islands  brighten; 
Light  of  nations,  lead  us  o'er! 

When  we  seek  them, 
Let  thy  Spirit  g<.i  before. 

942        j^i^i,}^  ,^/,if^  to  !hf  hnrrnt.      8,  7,  4. 

¥110  but  thoii,  almighty  Spirit, 
Can  the  lii'athen  world  reclaim  ? 
Men  may  preai-li,  l»ut  till  thou  favor, 
Heathens  will  be  still  the  same: 

Mighty  S].int! 
Witness  to  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Thou  hast  prmnised  by  thy  prophet 
Glorious  liglit  in  latter  days: 

Come,  and  bless  bewildered  nations, 
Chan^  our  prayei"s  and  teal's  to  praUd; 

Promised  Spirit ! 
Round  the  world  diffuse  thy  rays. 

3  AJl  our  hopes,  and  prayew,  and  labors 
Must  be  vain  without  thine  aid: 

But  thou  wilt  not  disappoint  us, 
All  is  true  that  thou  hast  said; 

Faithful  Spirit! 
O'er  the  world  thine  influence  shod. 


CIIURCII  AVOllK. 

The  Light  of  the  world,  8)  7. 

1IGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 
Borders  on  the  shades  of  death, 
Oome,  and,  by  thyself  I'evealing, 
Dissipate  the  clouds  beneath. 
TTiou,  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator, 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise ; 
Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature, 
Pouring  day  upon  our  eyes. 

2  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing ; 

Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 

Every  poor,  benighted  heart. 
Come,  and  manifest  thy  favor 

To  our  ruined,  guilty  race; 
Oome,  thou  universal  Saviour ; 

Come,  and  bring  the  gospel  grace. 

3  Save  us  in  thy  great  compassion, 

O  thou  mild,  pacific  Prince; 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 

Give  the  paixlon  of  our  sins: 
^y  thine  all-atoning  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release; 
livery  weary,  wandering  spirit. 

Guide  into  thy  perfect  peace. 

CharlM  Wesley. 

944  8, 7. 

So  fhall  He  sprinMe  many  nations, — Isa.  52:  15. 

SAVIOUR,  sprinkle  many  nations, 
Fruitful  let  thy  sorrows  be ; 
By  thy  pains  and  consolations. 

Draw  the  Gentiles  unto  thee: 
Of  thy  cross  the  wondrous  story, 

Be  it  to  the  nations  told ; 
Let  them  see  thee  in  thy  glory. 
And  thy  meixjy  manifold. 
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2  ('liriBtiniis,  Iiearlcen:  none  has  ' 
Oi  Iiis  love  so  deep  nnd  df         dt; 

Of  the  precious  price  that  '         g, 
Of  the  uail,  th^  thorn  x  rest; 

Ye  who  know  ^  », 

Guide  them  from  *  J^or  raiii, 

3  Haste.  O  hnPte,  f  heiiven, 
Wide  t*)  earth"         -"'»-i«  ^lam. 

Let  no  brpthr'  _,y  1^]^^  are  waiting. 

Uwe  agair  ^,^  ^„^„,|^  „,j,i  strained  the  siy 

^^^  .,-i/it,  new  creating 
J*"*'"    ,;i(iri^  flame  and  wisdom*  light; 
Lo'     ^.  iM.id,  and  (if  the  pretu-her 
^  ,._^,'.'l  tliL-  fuot,  and  touch  the  tongu^ 
j^  earth  l^y  every  ci-eutiire 
^^;ry  to  the  Lamb  be  sung. 


TIMK  AND    KTERNITY. 

WATCH   NIGHT  AND  NEW  YEAR. 
945  Rfntifuig  the  o»,eaant.  C.  M. 

COME,  let  n«  use  the  grace  divine, 
And  all,  with  one  accord, 
In  a  jjerpetual  covenant  join 
Onrselves  to  Christ  the  Lord; 

2  Give  np  ourselves,  through  Jesns'  jiower, 
Hia  name  to  glnnfy; 

And  promise,  in  this  wju-i-ed  hour. 
For  God  to  live  and  (iie. 

3  The  covenant  we  this  moment  make 
Be  ever  kept  in  mind ; 

We  will  no  more  our  (iud  foi^ake^ 
Or  cast  his  words  beLiud. 


AYATCH  NIGHT  AND  NKW  YEAR. 

We  never  will  throw  of?  his  feiir 
Who  hears  our  solemn  vow; 
-And  if  thou  art  well  pleased  to  hear. 
Come  down,  and  meet  us  now. 

S   Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Let  all  our  hearts  receive; 

Present  with  the  celestial  host. 
The  peaceful  answer  give. 

€    To  each  the  covenant  blood  apply. 
Which  takes  our  sins  away ; 

-Ajid  register  our  names  on  high, 
And  keep  us  to  that  day. 

CharlM  Wesley. 


PraiM  and  tJuinksgiving ,  ^''  ^^ 

SING  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise ; 
All  praise  to  him  belongs ; 
AiVho  kindly  lengthens  out  our  days. 
Demands  our  choicest  songs: 

2  His  providence  hath  brought  us  through 

Another  various  year; 
^We  all,  wdth  vows  and  anthems  new. 

Before  our  God  appear. 

S  Father,  thy  mercies  past  we  own. 

Thy  still  continued  care ; 
To  thee  presenting,  through  thy  Son, 

Whate'er  we  have  (^r  are. 

4  Our  lips  and  lives  shall  gladly  show 
The  wonders  of  thy  love, 

While  on  in  Jesus'  steps  we  go 
To  seek  thy  face  above. 

5  Our  residue  of  days  or  houi^s 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  he; 

And  all  our  consecrated  powers 
A  sacnfice  to  thee : 
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TIME  AND  ETEKNITY. 


6  Till  JesuB  in  the  clouds  appear 

To  saintB  ou  earth  foi^v'en, 
And  bring  the  grand  Sabbatic  year, 

The  jubilee  of  heaven, 

9*7  A  mi4niyht  m>ng.  t".  M. 

JOIN,  all  ye  ransomed  sons  of  gra<-'-e, 
The  holy  joy  pi-olong, 
And  shout  to  the  Redeenier'n  praise 
A  Bolemn  midnight  song, 

2  Blessing,  and  thanks,  anil  li>ve,  and  mig 
Be  to  our  Jesus  given, 

Who  turns  our  darkness  into  light, 
"Who  turns  our  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Thither  our  faithful  souls  he  leads; 
Thither  he  bids  us  lise^ 

With  crowns  of  joy  u^wn  om-  heads, 
To  meet  Iiim  in  the  skiea 

948  cio>.ofih.y^.  CM. 

AWAKE,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  ey« 
And  raise  your  inices  high  : 
Awake,  and  jtraise  tliat  sovereign  love, 

That  shows  salvation  nigh. 
2  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies, 

Eaeh  moment  Itringa  it  near; 
TTien  \\elcome  each  declining  day, 

Welctiine  each  closing  year, 
S  Not  many  yeara  their  rounds  shall  run. 

Nor  many  mornings  rise^ 
Ere  all  its  gloi-ies  stand  revealed 

To  our  admiring  eyes. 

4  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  sjietnl  ymw  coursA 
Ye  mortal  [lowers,  decAy  1 

Fast  as  ye  bnng  the  night  of  death. 
Ye  biing  eternal  day. 


^V^\TC1I  NIGHT  AND  NKW  VKAK. 
"^  *^  The  opening  year.  ^'  '^^* 

THE  year  is  gone,  beyond  recall, 
With  all  its  hoj>es  and  fears, 

all  its  bright  and  gladdening  smiles, 
ith  all  its  mourners'  teai^s ; 

y  thankful  people  [>raise  thee.  Lord, 
or  countless  gifts  received ; 
cl  pray  for  grace  to  keep  the  faith 
^Vhich  saints  of  old  believed. 


A. 
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o  thee  we  come,  O  gracious  Loixi, 
"  e  newborn  year  to  bless ; 
^f  end  our  land  from  pestilence ; 
ive  peace  and  plenteousness ; 

orgive  this  nation's  many  sins; 
The  growth  of  vice  restrain; 

cl  help  us  all  with  sin  to  strive, 
-A.nd  crowns  of  life  to  gain. 

rom  e\Til  deeds  that  stain  tlie  past 
"e  now  desire  to  flee; 

pray  that  future  years  may  all 
6  spent,  good  Lorcf,  for  thee. 

Father,  let  thy  watchful  eye 
^till  look  on  us  in  love, 
^ut  we  may  praise  thee,  yeai*  l)v  year, 
AVith  angel-hosts  above. 


From  the  LaUa.    Tr.  by  P.  Pott. 


^^^^  Beginning  a  neir  yeiir.  ^*  ^^• 

OUR  few  revolving  years, 
How  swift  they  glide  away ! 
How  short  the  tenn  of  life  appears 
When  past — but  as  a  day ! — 

2  A  dark  and  cloudy  day. 
Clouded  by  grief  and  sin ; 

A  host  of  enemies  without, 
Distressing  feai's  Avithiu. 


b^'i 


TIME  AXD  ETERNITY. 

3  When  jiistioe  btircd  the  sword 
To  cut  the  tig-tree  down, 

The  pity  of  the  Lord 

C'rieiJ.  "Let  it  still  alone:" 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear, 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

4  Jeans,  thy  speaking  bldod 
Frtim  (xiid  (HJtainea  the  grace. 

Who  thei-efoiv  h.ath  beato^ved 
On  UH  a  longer  space; 
Thiiu  didst  in  onr  behalf  appear, 
And,  lu,  we  see  another  year! 
6  Then  dig  about  the  root, 

Break  up  our  fallow  gi-ouud, 
And  let  oui*  gracious  fruit 
To  thy  great  praise  abound ; 
O  let  us  all  thy  praise  declare, 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  Ijear. 

Chute*  w>M«r. 

yo4  The  BrUlj^/room  et/ma/t.  H.  M. 

YE  rii^n  souls,  arise, 
With  all  the  dead,  awake ! 
Unto  salvation  wise, 

Oil  in  your  vessels  take; 
Upstarting  at  the  niiduight  cry, 
"  Behold  the  heavenly  Bndegroom  nigh  ll 
3  He  comes,  he  comes  to  cull 

The  nations  to  his  bai', 
And  take  to  gloiy  all 
Wlio  meet  for  glory  are ; 
Made  rea<ly  for  your  full  i'e^va^d, 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lord. 
3  Go,  meet  him  in  the  sky. 
Your  everlas-ting  Friend; 
Your  Head  to  glonfv, 

With  all  his  saints  siseend : 
Ye  pure  iu  heai-t,  obtain  the  grace 
To  see,  without  a.  veil,  his  face. 


WATCH  NIGHT  AND  NEW  YEAR 

4  The  everlasting  doors 
Shall  soon  the  saints  receive, 

With  seraphs,  thrones,  and  powers, 
In  glorious  joy  to  live; 
Far  from  a  world  of  grief  and  sin, 
With  God  eternally  shut  in. 

5  Then  let  us  wait  to  hear 
The  trumpet's  welcome  sound; 

To  see  our  Lord  apj^ar, 

May  we  be  watching  found ; 
And  when  thou  dost  the  heavens  bow, 
Be  found — as,  Lord,  thou  find'st  us  now. 

ChMTles  Wofley. 

®  ^  5  Benewed  devotedness.  1 0,  6, 1 1 . 

COME,  let  US  anew  our  journey  pursue. 
Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear. 
His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfill, 

And  our  talents  improve, 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labor  of  love. 

2  Our  life  is  a  dream ;  our  time,  as  a  stream, 

Glides  swiftly  away. 
And  the  furtive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 
The  arrow  is  flown, — the  moment  is  gone ; 

The  millennial  year 
Bushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

3  O  that  each  in  the  day  of  his  coming  may 

say, 
"  I  have  fought  my  way  througli ; 

I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me 

to  do!" 
O  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the 

glad  word, 
^;Well  and  faithfully  done! 
Snter   into   my   joy,    and    sit    down    on    my 

throne !  '  cimrt«i  w-iey. 
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TDIE  AND  ETERSOTY. 

*HrLE.  whh  c^selesB  course,  the 
ILdril  thp>ai;h  the  fi:miier  yeur, 
Madt  **tQls  tbeir  nut?  baw  mn, 

Kerer  imve  to  mevt  us  here: 
FisM  ID  an  eternal  «>tate, 

Ther  have  Joue  with  all  below ; 
W*  a  little  U>ii!:*T  wait. 

But  btnr  ]itti« — none  can  know. 

4  As  the  wingt^l  arrow  flies 
Sfw^h*  the  mark  to  find ; 

As  the  t^fatnim;  fmui  the  skies 
Ikait&  and  leaves  no  trace  behintl; 

Swiftly  thtB  our  fleetinjr  days 
Bear  os  down  life'd  rapd  jttream; 

Upward,  Lcffd.  oor  sj«rits  raise ; 
All  be)ow  ts  but  a  altvauL 

5  Utaidcs  for  mereies  [<ai<t  reeave; 
Panlon  of  oar  sins  tvnew ; 

Tewh  IMA  henceforth  how  to  live 

^^^th  eternity-  in  view : 
Bk«a  thy  wimf  to  yt>ang  ami  old; 

fill  a»  with  a  rsaviour's  lore ; 
And  wbe«  Ufie-^s  sbort  tale  is  tol«I. 

Mav  wie  Awdi  with  him  above. 


BRE\TrY  ANT>  ITSCERTAIST^"  OF  LlFE-i 

4  FEW  ttK^n'  jTars  shall  roll, 
Jx  \  few  mo*>*  s«i.-<»ns  o^tue ; 
Antt  we  shall  1<e  M'iih  iho^e  that  i 

AsWp  i^iihiii  the  totnk 
S  A  few  itKtre  storms  shall  beat 

On  this  wild  rocky  shore; 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  t 


liEVITY  AND  T^N(M:KTAINTV  OF  J. UK. 

3  A  few  more  strusj^o-les  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 

4  Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  blest  day; 

0  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blo<xl. 
And  take  my  sins  away! 

Horstliu  Bonar. 

VOO     Our  fathers;  where  are  thsyf        S.  !M. 

HOW  swift  the  torrent  rolls 
That  beai*s  us  to  the  seA, 
The  tide  that  hurries  thoughtless  souls 
To  vast  eternity! 

2  Our  fathers,  where  are  they, 
With  all  they  called  their  own? 

Their  joys  and  griefs,  and  lioi>es  and  cares. 
Ana  wealth  and  honor  gone. 

5  God  of  our  fathers,  hear. 
Thou  everlasting  Friend ! 

"While  we,  as  on  life's  utmost  verge. 
Our  souls  to  thee  commend. 

4  Of  all  the  pious  dead 

May  we  the  footsteps  trace, 
TTill  with  them,  in  tlie  land  of  light. 

We  dwell  before  thy  face. 

Philip  Doddridce. 

^^^    Plea  for  sparing  mercy.  ^'  ^*- 

LORD,  let  me  know  mine  end, 
My  days,  how  brief  their  date ; 
That  1  may  timely  comprehend 
How  frail  my  best  estate. 

• 

2  My  life  is  but  a  span ; 

Mme  age  is  naught  with  tli  ' 
And^  in  his  highest  honor,  m 

Is  dust  and  vanity. 


fiSl) 


b  U  spare  me  yet,  1  pi 

Awhile  my  strengtb  restore,' 


Ere  I  am  siiniraoiied  hence  a' 
Aiitl  seen  ou  earth  uo  iiu>nj. 


960  L.3 

Marfhly  thing»  rnin  and  tmntitory. 

HOAV  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies ! 
How  traneieiit  every  earthly  blist 
How  sleniier  all  the  fontlest  ties 
That  biiul  lis  to  u  world  like  this ! 

2  The  evening  cloiul,  the  morning  de 
The  M-ithenng  grasa,  the  fadingjf 

Of  ejirthly  hopes  are  emblems  trt 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour. 

3  But  though  eaith's  fairest  blof 
And  all  Iwneatli  the  skies  is  vain, 

There  is  a  bi-ighter  world  tin  hi^h, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  ciu-e  and  pain. 

4  Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  come 
Disjiel  otir  caren,  and  cha.se  our  fea 

K  God  be  ours,  we're  traveling  home 


iVlTV  AND  UNCERTAINTY  OF  LIFE. 

2  Numbered  among  thy  j)eop]e,  I 
Ex|>ect  with  joy  thy  ftice  to  see: 

IBecause  thou  dulst  for  8innei*s  die, 
Jesus,  iu  death  remember  me ! 

3  O  that  without  a  lingering  groan 
I  may  the  welcome  word  receive ; 

IMy  body  with  my  charge  lay  down, 
And  cease  at  once  to  work  and  live ! 

4  Walk  with   me   through   the   di*eadful 

shade, 
And,  certified  that  thou  art  mine. 
My  spirit,  calm  and  undismayed, 
I  shall  into  thy  hands  resign. 

5  No  anxious  doubt,  no  guilty  gloom, 
Shall  damp  whom  Jesus'  presence  cheers : 

My  Light,  my  Life,  my  God  is  come, 
And  gloiy  in  his  face  appeal's. 

Charles  Wesley. 

\30^  j'j^^  f^fy^jl^^  jf^f  portion.  ^-  ^^• 

ALMIGHTY  Maker  of  my  frame. 
Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days; 
Teach  me  to  know  hoAv  frail  I  am. 

And  spend  the  remnant  to  thy  praise. 

2  My  days  are  sliorter  than  a  span ; 
A  little  point  my  life  appears; 

How  frail,  at  l:)est,  is  dying  man! 

How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  and  fears! 

3  Vain  his  ambition,  noise,  and  show ; 
Vain  are  the  cares  which  rack  his  mind : 

He  heaps  up  trea^sures  mixed  with  woe, 
And  dies,  and  leaves  them  all  behind. 

4  O  be  a  nobler  2)ortion  mine! 

My  God,  I  bow  before  thy  throne; 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign. 
And  fix  my  hope  on  thee  alone^ 
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TIMK  AND  ETEKXITY. 

963         7'A^  ,ruj,  „,-„!i  thf  fiirth.  I*-  3t 

PASS  a  few  siviftly  fle«tm.^  yeara, 
And  !ill  that  now  in  IiihIiuh  live 
Shall  quit,  like  me,  the  vale  of  teara. 
Their  righteous  sentence  to  i-eceive, 

2  But  all,  before  they  hence  remov^ 

May    iiiaiiuiunB    for    thtuuselves    pi 

jKU'e 

In  that  etemal  liouae  above; 

Ami,  O  my  God,  shall  I  >)e  there  \ 


n  /rail — God  eternal. 


CM. 
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OGOD,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  atormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home  ! 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  tliy  throne 
Still  miiy  A\'e  ihvell  seeure ; 

Suffii-'ient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defense  \»  sure. 

3  Before  tlie  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  eartli  i-eceived  her  fi-ame, 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight, 
Are  like  an  evening  gone; 

Short    as    the    watch    that    ends 
night, 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  bloixj 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears, 

Are  ejiiried  downward  by  the  flood, 

And  lost  id  following  yeaiu 


BREVITY  AND  UNCERTAINTY  OF  LIFE. 

6  Time,  like 'an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away; 

They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

7  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 

Be  thou  our  guide  while  life  shall  last, 
And  our  perpetual  home ! 

IMUM  Watts. 

966  FraUty  of  life,  C.  M. 

THEE  we  adore,  eternal  Name, 
And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
What  dying  worms  are  we. 

2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still. 
As  days  ana  months  increase; 

And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 
The  breath  that  fii-s't  it  gave: 

Whatever  we  do,  where'er  Me  be, 
We  're  traveling  to  the  grave. 

4  Dangers  stand   thick  through  all  the 

ground 
To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around. 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

5  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe, 
Attends  on  everj'  breath  ; 

And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go. 
Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 

6  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense 
To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 
May  they  be  found  with  God ! 

laaso  Watt*. 
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TIME  AND  ETBUNTTY. 
966  Th.  lri»l  of/aU.  C.  P.  13 

I^HOU  Grui  of  glinittiis  majesty, 
.    To  thff,  iijiuiuat  myself,  to  thee, 
A  wiiiiii  uf  earth,  I  fry; 
A  huIE-iiwukeiied  cliild  of  man, 
An  heir  of  endless  blias  or  pain, 
A  Biuner  horn  to  die. 

2  Lo !  on  a  nunow  nei-k  of  land, 
'Twixt  t\vo  unbounded  seas,  I  stAod, 

Secure,  insensible : 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place. 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

3  O  fiixl,  mine  inmost  sonl  convert^ 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  thiiii^s  impress: 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

And  wake  to  righteousness. 

4  Before  me  place  in  di'ead  an-ay, 
The  jHjiuj)  of  that  tremendous  day, 

Wliea  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  iudi;e  the  nations  at  thy  bar; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  tbei-e 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

5  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  serious  industry  and  fejir 

Eternal  blisb  to  insure ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill, 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

6  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receivej 
Tran8porte<l  fitim  this  vale,  t«  live 

And  reign  ^^■ith  thee  above. 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight,  i 
And  hoi>e  in  full,  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love,  oh«i 


DEATH  AND  RESURBECTIOK 

^67  Death  of  a  friend.  C.  P.  M. 

IF  death  my  friend  and  me  di\nde, 
Thou  dost  not,  Lonl,  my  sorrow  chide, 
Or  f^o^\^l  my  tears  to  see ; 
Restrained  from  passionate  excess, 
Thou  bidd'st  me  mouni  in  cahn  distress 
For  them  that  rest  in  thee. 

2  I  feel  a  sti'ong  immortal  hope. 
Which  bears  my  mournful  spirit  up. 

Beneath  its  mountain  load ; 
Redeemed  from  death,  and  grief,  and  pain, 
I  soon  shall  find  my  friend  again 

Within  the  anus  of  God. 

3  Piiss  a  few  fleeting  moments  more. 
And  death  the  blessing  shall  restore 

Which  death  has  snatched  away; 
For  me  thou  wilt  the  summons  send. 
And  give  me  back  my  parted  friend. 

In  that  eternal  day.  cnwie.  we.i«y. 

y  O  O         ^he  momentous  question.  ^'  ^  •  ^ 

AND  am  I  onW  born  to  die  ? 
And  must  I  suddenly  comply 
With  nature's  stern  decree.^ 
What  after  death  for  me  remains? 
Celestial  joys,  or  hellish  i)ainH, 
To  all  eternity ! 

2  How  then  ought  I  on  eai-th  to  live, 
While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieve, 

And  props  the  house  of  clay  ? 
My  sole  concern,  my  single  care, 
To  watch,  and  ti'enible,  and  prepare 

Against  that  fatal  day. 

3  No  room  for  miith  or  trifling  here. 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  feai', 

It  life  so  soon  is  gone ; 
If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door, 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  bef^ 

Tlie  inexorable  throne! 
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4  No  matter  wliicb  luy  thoughts  etnplo; 
A  moment"?*  iiiiseiv  fi'  j<'y" 

But  O!  when  liotli  shall  end, 
Where  shall  I  Hml  my  ilestiued  plauei 
Shalt  I  my  everl.itsTiiig  daya 

"With  fiends,  or  angels  sjHiiun 

5  Kutliiii'^  is  wnrth  a  thought  beneath, 
But  huw  I  may  escape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies; 
How  make  mine  own  election  sure; 
And,  \vhen  1  fail  on  ejirtli,  secure 

A  mansion  in  the  skies, 

6  Jesus,  vouclisafe  a  pitying  ray; 
Be  thou  my  guide,  be  thou  my  way 

To  gloriouH  happinesi*. 
Ah !  wnte  the  pardon  on  my  heart, 
And  whensoeVr  I  heuce  depart, 

Let  me  depart  in  peace.       ci.»ri«  wai^. 

°  6  9         Ti^^  aj/ing  ChrUtian  tv  I.U  m"-l.       P-  M. 

TTITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame, 
V    Quit,  O  quit  this  mortal  frame; 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  f^'ing, 
O  the  imm,  the  iiliss  of  dying! 
Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  strife, 
And  let  me  langinah  into  life. 

2  Hark  t  they  whisper :  angels  a&y, 
"Sister  spirit,  come  away! 

What  is  this  alraorbs  me  quite — 
Steals  my  BeuHes,  ahuta  my  ^iglit, 
Dixiwns  my  spirit,  dmws  my  breath  t — 
Tell  me,  my  sout,  can  this  be  death  ? 

3  The  woild  lecedes — it  disappeai-s ; 
Heaven  ojwns  on  my  eyes;  my  ears 

With  sounds  seiaphic  ring! 
Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount  1  I  fly ! 
"  O  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

O  Death,  where  is  thy  sting  T' 


DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

970  CM. 

We  mourn  not  a$  those  without  hope, 

WHY  do  we  mourn  for  dying  friends. 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms? 
Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends, 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
INor  should  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 

To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

S  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb? 
There  once  the  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 

And  left  a  long  perfume. 

A  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blest. 

And  softened  every  bed : 
IfVhere  should  the  dying  members  rest, 

But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high, 
And  showed  our  feet  the  way  : 

Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly. 
At  the  great  rising-day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise: 

Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies ! 

laaao  Watts. 

971  To  dU  is  gain.  C.  JVL 

WHY  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow 
When  God  recalls  his  own, 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  woe. 
For  an  immortal  crown  ? 

2  Is  not  e'en  death  a  gain  to  those 
Whose  life  to  God  was  given? 

Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  close, 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 
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TIME  AND  ETKRNITY. 
8  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  in  tli>ap. 

And  they  are  fully  blest; 
They  fought  the  fight,  tlie  victory  won. 

And  entered  into  rest, 
i  Then  let  our  8<»nTi\V8  cease  to  flow; 

God  hiw  recalled  his  own; 
But  let  our  hearts,  in  every  woe, 

Still  say,  "Thy  will  be  done," 


HARK!  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound; 
My  ears,  att-end  the  cry: 
"  Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

2  "Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed. 
In  spite  of  all  your  towera; 

The  tiul,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head, 
Must  lie  as  low  as  oui-s." 

3  Great  God !  ia  this  our  certain  doom  ! 
An<l  are  we  still  si^cure  i 

Still  walking  downwai-rl  to  the  tomb, 
And  yet  prepared  no  more? 

4  (xrant  us  the  power  of  quickening  grace 
To  fit  our  souJs  to  fly ; 

Then,  when  we  ilroji  this  dying  flesh. 
We  '11  rise  above  the  aky. 
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Through  ^fttth  to  Jlfi: 


HROUGH  sui-row's  night,  and  tianger's  ]»athj 
Amid  the  deepeniug  ^ ' 


gloom. 
We,  foUowei-s  of  our  suffering  Lord, 

Aj-e  inarehing  t*i  the  tomb. 

Thei-e,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  mor^ 

And  all  our  jjowers  decay, 
Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 

Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 


DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat, 
Tnheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust, 

The  storma  of  earth  shall  beat. 

Yet  not  thus  buried,  or  extinct, 

The  vital  spark  sliall  lie ; 
or  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise 

To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

These  ashes,  too,  this  little  dust. 
Our  Father's  care  shall  keep, 

the  last  angel  rise  and  break 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep,  h.  Kirk.  wmw. 

^^  ■  *  Peaceful  departure,  ^'*  ^ 

DEHOLD  the  western  evening  light! 
J)  It  melts  in  deepening  gloom : 
■So  calmly  Christians  sink  away. 
Descending  to  the  tomb. 

2  The  winds  breathe  low,  the  withering  leaf 
Scarce  whispers  from  the  tree : 

So  gently  flows  the  partmg  breath, 
When  good  men  cejise  to  be. 

5  How  beautiful  on  all  the  hills 
The  crimson  light  is  shed ! 

Tis  like  the  peace  the  Christian  gives 
To  mourners  round  his  bed. 

4  How  mildly  on  the  wandering  cloud 
The  sunset  beam  is  cast ! 

Tis  like  the  memory  left  behind 
When  loved  ones  breathe  their  last. 

5  And  now  above  the  dews  of  night 
The  rising  star  appears : 

So  faith  spnngs  in  tlie  heart  of  those 
Whose  eyes  ai-e  bathed  in  tears. 

6  But  soon  the  morning's  happier  light 
Its  glory  shall  restore ; 

•Ajid  eyelids  that  are  sealed  in  death 
Shall  wake  to  close  no  moi-e. 

William  B.  O.  FMbody. 
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^\iiu    I  iiiiiM   uir  anjut^. 


3  Hut  (),  I  Mill  not  view  witli  dreml 
That  shadowy  vale  iiiikiiowii: 

I  see  a  light  within  it  shed; 
I  shall  not  die  alone! 

4  One  will  be  with  me  there,  whose  vc 
I  lon^  have  loved  and  known ; 

To  die  IS  now  ray  wish,  my  choice : 
I  shall  not  die  alone  1 


*^  ■  ^  ChrisV$  presenes  fnahea  dying  easy.        1^  ^ 

WHY  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die  ? 
What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  ai 
Death  is  the  gate  to  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife, 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 

And  we  shrink  back  agam  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  piison  and  our  clay. 

3  O  would  my  Lord  his  servant  meet, 


DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

*^  ■    ■        Sown  in  dishonor — raised  in  glory.       ^  ^ 

THE  morning  flowers  cli8i)lay  their  sweets^ 
And  gay  their  silken  leaves  unfold, 
s  careless  of  the  noontide  heats, 
As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold. 

Nipped  by  the  wind's  unkindly  blast, 
Parched  by  the  sun's  directer  ray, 
he  momentary  glories  waste, 
The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 

So  blooms  the  human  face  divine, 
AVhen  youth  its  pride  of  beauty  shows: 
airer  than  spring  the  colors  shine. 
And  sweeter  than  the  virgin  rose. 

Or  w^orn  by  slowly  rolling  years. 
Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  day, 
e  fading  glory  disappeai-s. 
The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 

Yet  these,  new  rising  from  the  tomb, 
With  luster  brighter  far  shall  shine, 
evive  with  ever-during  bloom. 
Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 


Let  sickness  blast,  let  death  devour. 
If  heaven  must  recompense  our  pains; 
^^erish  the  grass,  and  fade  the  flower. 
If  firm  the  word  of  God  remains. 

Samoel  Woslej,  Jr. 

^78  L.  M. 

Ths  memory  of  th^  just  is  hlesscd, — Pro  v.  10:7. 

"Tj^ARTH'S  transitory  things  decay; 
Jj  Its  pomps,  its  pleasures,  pass  away ; 
3?ut  the  sweet  menioiy  of  the  good 
Survives  in  the  vicissitude. 

2  As,  'mid  the  ever-rolling  sea, 
The  eternal  isles  established  he, 
^Gainst  which  the  surges  of  the  main  . 
i^ret,  dasli,  and  break  themselves  in  vain; 
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TIME  AND  ETERNITY. 

■'1  As,  ill  tlip  heavens,  the  iiriis  divine 

OF  giiklen  light  foi-ever  shine; 

Though  clouils  may  darken,  stdrms  muy  rsgg 

They  still  shine  on  from  age  to  age; 

4  iv.x  through  the  ocean-tide  of  yeai-s, 

The  memory  nf  the  just  appears; 

Si\  thit>ugh  the  temi>e9t  and  tJie  gloom. 

The  good  man's  \'ii'tue3  light  the  ttmib. 

97  9  ^^^  i„  j„^_  L.  M. 

4SLEEP  in  Jesus !  blesseil  sleep, 
jA  From  whieh  none  ever  wates  to  weefa 
A  ealm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  m  Jesus !  O  how  sweet 
To  be  for  siieh  a  slumber  meet ! 
A\'ith  holy  eonSileiice  to  sing, 

That  Death  liath  hwt  his  veuoiuetl  sting.  —-'3 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest, 
MTiose  waking  is  supi-einely  blest ! 
No  feai',  no  w<ie,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus!  O  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be  I 
Sei-nrvly  sliall  my  ashes  ue. 
Waiting  the  siminious  frxim  on  high. 
it  Asleep  in  Jesus!  far  from  thee 
Thy  kiudre<i  ami  their  graves  may  be ; 
Hut  thine  is  still  a  blesseil  sleeps 
FVmi  which  none  ever  wakes  t^-i  weep. 

now  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day, 
When  all  is  jieaceful  and  serene, 
Atul  when  the  sun,  with  cloudless  rav* 
Shedi  lueftow  \M&\«t  ts«  \!ftK  waMw! 


DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

Such  is  the  Christian's  parting  hour; 
So  j)eacefully  he  sinks  to  rest, 
^When  faith,  endued  from  heaven  with  ix)w  er, 
Sustains  and  cheers  his  languid  breast. 

Mark  but  that  radiance  of  his  eve, 
That  smile  upon  his  \va*^ted  cheek ; 
ley  tell  us  of  his  glory^  nigh, 
In  language  that  no  tongue  can  speak. 

A  beam  from  heaven  is  sent  to  clieer 
The  pilgrim  on  his  fjloomy  road ; 
^And  angels  are  attendmg  near, 

To  bear  him  to  their  bright  abode. 

£  WTio  would  not  wish  to  die  like  those 
Whom  God's  own  Spirit  deigns  to  bless  i 

To  sink  into  that  soft  repose, 
Then  wake  to  perfect  hapi)iness  ? 

Willljun  H.  Bathunt. 

981  jT^  ^i^i^n  of  faith.  !-•  M. 

SHALL  man,  O  God  of  light  and  life. 
Forever  molder  in  the  grave  i 
Canst  thou  forget  thy  glorious  work, 
Thy  promise,  and  thy  power  to  save? 

2  In  those  dark,  silent  realms  of  night, 
Shall  j>eace  and  hope  no  more  arise? 

No  future  morning  light  the  tomb, 

Nor  day-star  gild  the  darksome  skies  i 

3  Cease,  cease,  ye  vain,  des])on(ling  feais: 
When    Christ,   our   Lord,  from   dnrkness 

sprang, 
JDeath,  the  last  foe,  was  caj)tiv(»  led. 

And  heaven  with  praise  and  wonder  rang. 

4  Faith  sees  the  l)riglit,  eternal  dooi-s 
Unfold,  to  make  liis  children  way; 

iThey  shall  be  clothed  with  endless  life. 
And  shine  in  everlastinu:  day. 

Timothy  'D'wVifktiU 
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TUIE  AND  ETKHKITV. 

982  LM. 

Blfusal  arc  thr  dmd  irhich  dir  in  the  Lord. 

HOW  blest  the  righteous  when  lie  ilies! 
When  sinka  a  weary  sou!  t<»  rest, 
How  mildly  beam  the  closiog  eyes, 

I!o\v  gently  hejives  the  espinng  breast! 
3  So  failea  a  summer  cloud  away ; 

Ko  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er; 
So  gently  Hhuts  the  eye  of  day; 
S«  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  A  hilly  (juiet  reigns  around, 
A  eiUm  which  life  nor  death  dewtniys; 

And  naught  disturbs  that  peaee  profound 
^\'hi<rh  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Famwell,  conflicting  ln'pes  and  fears, 
Where  lights  and  sliades  alternate  dwel^T^^ 

How  bright  the  unchanging  morn  ap)Xii 
Fareivell,  Inconstant  wond,  farewell! 

5  Life'rt  lalx'r  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
I.iglit  fii)m  its  load  the  8])irit  flies, 

Wliilf  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  aav, 
"  How  blest  the  righteous  when  lie  die 

»  O  O  DiiemMM  vii„U.  b.  M. 

THE  sainffi  who  die  of  Christ  piissiissed-^^^*^ 
Enter  into  immediate  rtst; 
For  tlieni  no  further  test  renuiins, 
Of  pui'giug  fires  aud  tortunng  jutiDa. 

2  Who  trusting  in  their  Lord  depart, 
Cleanscil  frani  all  sin,  and  inire  in  heart, 
The  blisrt  unniixe<l.  the  glorious  prize, 
They  find  with  Christ  in  paradise. 

3  Yet,  glorified  by  grace  alune, 
Thi^  cast  their  cmwns  before  the  tlirone^ 
Ana  fill  the  echoing  courts  above 
With  j>raises  of  redeeming  love. 
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^■^  Rettinff  in  pence.  L.  Bi.. 
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NVEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb ; 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  tliy  ti-ust, 
give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  slumber  in  the  silent  dust. 

Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  nioital  woes 
an  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  liei'e, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

So  Jesus  slept;  God's  dying  Son 
Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blest  the  bed; 
IRest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
Tlie  morning  break,  and  j)ierce  the  shade. 

-4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom ! 

Attend,  O  earth,  liis  sovereign  word ! 
IRestore  thy  trust;  a  glorious  form 

Shall  then  ascend  to  meet  the  Lord. 

Isaac  Watts. 

y  O  O  Victory  over  death,  ^-  ^• 

OFOR  an  overcoming  faith. 
To  cheer  my  djing  houi*s, 
To  triumph  o'er  af)proacliing  Death, 
And  all  his  frightful  powei's! 

2  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have, 
My  quivering  lips  sliould  sing, 

**  Where  is  thy  boa.sted  victory,  (xrave  ? 
And  where,  O  Death,  tliy  sting?" 

3  If  sin  be  pardoned,  I  'm  secure ; 
Death  has  no  sting  beside: 

The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  jmwer. 
But  Christ,  my  ransom,  died. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 
Immortal  thanks  be  paid. 

Who  makes  us  concjueroi's,  while  '"^  diA 
Through  Christ,  our  living  E 
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986  phi»t(,l  fo  1,1,0m  in  para'lif.  C-  ^ 

WHO  shall  fnibid  our  i-liu«tcneil  wo^ 
Our  tears  of  love  to  stjut  t 
There's  balm  in  their  aseiiagiiig  Eow, 
To  heal  the  -H-oimded  hejirt ! 

2  This  lovely  child,  thus  early  torn 
From  our  foml  bi-easts  a\v«v, 

AVith  Hilent  grief  U  gently  borne 
To  its  lone  l)ed  of  clay. 

3  Hei-e  sleep  thnu,  till  oui-  longer  race 
An<l  heavier  toils  shall  close; 

Theu  shall  we  seek  thy  resting-plaee, 
And  share  thy  long  repose. 

4  We  plant  thee  here,  with  tears  bedew 
Bright  flower  of  heavenly  dye; 

And  often  shall  our  griefs  ren«weil. 
These  flowing  founts  supply. 

5  But  thou  slmlt  yet  in  beauty  bloom, 
A  plant  of  paradise  ; 

And  ghidden  with  thy  sweet  perfume 
Oui-  maiLsion  in  the  skies. 

IIY  life  I  read,  my  gracious  Lord, 
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With  transport  all  divine ; 
Thine  image  trace  in  every  Avord, 
Thy  hwe  in  every  line. 

2  Methinks  I  see  a  thousand  chanoa 
Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  face, 

Whde  infants  in  thy  tender  arms 
Keceive  the  smiling  grace.* 

3  "  I  take  these  little  lambs."  said  "ha, 
"An<l  lay  them  iu  my  breast; 

Proteftion  they  t-hall  find  in  ni^ 
In  me  be  ever  blest. 


DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

-4  "Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unloose, 

But  can't  dissolve  my  love ; 
IMillions  of  infant  souls  compose 

The  family  above." 

Samuel  8tenn«tt. 

<7  O  O        2*^^  BharpneM  of  death  overcome,       ^«  -"^ 

CALM  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God, 
Fair  spirit,  rest  thee  now ! 
lE'en  while  with  us  thy  footsteps  trod. 
His  seal  was  on  thy  broAV. 

2  Dust,  to  its  narrow  house  beneath ! 
Soul,  to  its  place  on  high ! 

They  that  have  seen  thy  look  in  death. 
No  more  may  fear  to  die. 

3  Lone  are  the  paths,  and  sad  the  l)owei's, 
AVhence  thy  meek  smile  is  gone ; 

But  O,  a  brighter  home  than  oui's. 
In  heaven  is  now^  thine  own. 

Mrs.  Felicia  D.  Bcmana. 

y  O  y  2)e«?A  tanqxmhed,  ^'-  ^^• 

WHEN  the  last  trumpet's  a^-ful  voice 
This  rending  earth  shall  shake ; 
When  opening  graves  shall  yield  their  charge, 
And  dust  to  life  awake ; 

2  Those  bodies  that  coirupted  fell 
Shall  incornipt  arise. 

And  mortal  fonns  shall  spring  to  life 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 

3  Behold,  what  heavenly  prophets  sung 
Is  now  at  last  fulfilled ; 

And  Death  yields  up  his  ancient  reign. 
And,  vampiished,  quits  the  field. 

4  Let  Faith  exalt  her  joyful  voice, 
And  now  in  tnumph  sing: 

**0  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory? 
And  where,  O  Death,  thy  sting?" 

William  Cameron. 
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990  s.>«. 

Lei  mr  ille  the  ileafh  of  tlm  rtgKUmu. 

OFOK  the  tkath  of  those 
AVliu  r-luiiiltr  in  tlie  Loni! 
O  be  like  tlieim  my  last  i-eiWHe, 
Like  theirs  my  lust  reward ! 

2  Their  bodies  in  the  fi^iiiid, 
]u  Bileut  hope  may  lie, 

Till  the  lant  trumpet's  joyful  sound 
Shall  will  thera  to  the  sky. 

3  Their  raiieomod  spirits  soar, 
<->u  u-iiig3  of  faith  ami  love, 

To  ini-et  the  Saviour  they  adore, 
Aud  reigu  with  him  above. 

4  O  for  the  death  of  tliose 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord! 

O  Ik"  like  theirs  my  last  i-e|>oae, 
Like  theiiy  my  last  rewanl ! 

W  ±  j'/^  eowfufror  erowned.  "■  ™- 

SERVANT  of  GrKl,  well  done!        I . 
Thv  glnriourt  warfare's  past; 
The  battle  'h  fought,  the  iiu-e  is  won. 
And  thim  art  ci-owned  at  last; 

2  Of  all  thy  heart's  desire 
Tiiuiii] i] lantly  possessed ; 

Lod<i;ed  by  the  ministerial  choir 
In  thy  Kedeeiiier's  breast. 

3  lu  cnndesceudiiig  love, 

Thy  ceaseless  prayer  he  heard ; 
And  liable  thee  suddenly  remove 

To  tliy  complete  reward, 
t  With  saints  enthroned  on  higli, 

Thou  dost  thy  Lord  proclaim. 
And  still  to  G(mI  salvation  cry, 

Salvation  to  the  Lamb ! 
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5  O  happy,  happy  soul  I 
In  ecstasies  of  praise, 

Long  as  eternal  ages  roll. 

Thou  seest  thy  Saviour's  face. 

6  Redeemed  from  earth  and  pain, 
Ah !  when  shall  we  ascend, 

And  all  in  Jesus'  presence  reign 
With  our  translated  friend  ? 

Charles  Waalsy. 

"92  D^]^^  ofapattor.  S.  M. 

REST  from  thy  labor,  rest, 
Soul  of  the  just,  set  free ! 
Blest  be  thy  memoiy,  and  blest 
Thy  brignt  example  be ! 

2  Now,  toil  and  conflict  o'er. 

Go,  take  with  saints  thy  place; 
But  go,  as  each  has  gone  before, 
A  sinner  saved  by  grace. 

3  Saviour,  into  thy  hands 
Our  pastor  we  resign. 

And  now  we  wait  thine  own  commands; 
We  were  not  his  but  thine. 

4  Thou  art  thy  Church's  Head; 
And  when  the  members  die, 

Thou  raisest  others  in  their  stead; 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eye. 

5  On  thee  our  hopes  depend, 
We  gather  round  our  Rock ; 

Send  whom  thou  wilt,  but  condescend 
Thyself  to  feed  the  flock. 

Jamee  Montsomery. 
993         It  is  not  death  to  die,  S.  M. 

IT  is  not  death  to  die, — 
To  leave  this  weary  road, 
And,  'mid  the  brotherhood  on  higl 
To  be  at  home  with  God. 
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2  It  is  not  deatli  to  close 

Tlie  pye  long  dimmed  by  teara, 

And  wake,  in  glorious  rejnise 
To  8i»eTMi  eternal  years. 

y  It  is  not  death  to  beai' 

Tlie  wreiicli  that  sets  us  free 

Fn)m  dnngeon  chain,  to  breathe  the 
Of  boundless  libei-ty. 

4  It  IB  not  death  to  fling 
Aside  this  sinful  dust, 

And  rise,  on  sti-oui^  exulting  willg, 
To  live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  life. 
Thy  chosen  cannot  die ! 

Like  thee,  they  conc^uer  in  the  strife, 
To  rei^ii  with  thee  on  his^h. 

REST  for  the  toiling  hand, 
Uest  for  the  anxious  brow, 
Rest  for  the  weary,  waj-sore  feet, 
Rest  from  all  labor  now. 

2  Rest  for  the  fevered  brain. 
Rest  for  the  throbbing  eye ; 

Through  these  parched  lips  of  thine  m 
more 
Shall  pass  the  moan  or  sigh. 

3  Soon  shall  the  trump  of  God 
Give  out  the  welcome  sound, 

That  shakes  thy  silent  chanil)er- walls. 
And  lireaks  the  tnif-sealed  grouud, 

4  Ye  dwellers  in  the  dust. 
Awake,  cornf-  forth  and  sing! 

Sharp  has  yonc  frost  of  winter  Ijeen, 
But  bright  shall  be  your  sj>ring. 


DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

5  Twas  sown  in  weakness  here, 
Twill  then  be  raised  in  power: 

That  which  was  sown  an  earthly  seed. 
Shall  rise  a  heavenly  flower. 

Biozmtliis  Bonar. 

996  s.  M. 

Beeaute  I  Uve,  ye  ihall  live  aleo, 

AND  must  this  body  die, 
This  well- wrought  frame  decay? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  moldering  in  the  clay  ? 

2  God,  my  Redeemer,  lives. 
And  ever  fi-om  the  skies 

Looks  do%vn,  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

3  Arrayed  in  glorious  grace 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine. 

And  every  shape,  and  every  face, 
Be  heavenly  and  divine. 

4  These  lively  hopes  we  owe. 
Lord,  to  thy  dying  love : 

O  may  we  bless  thy  grace  below, 
And  sing  thy  gi'ace  above ! 

5  Saviour,  accept  the  praise 
Of  these  our  humble  songs. 

Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

IMMO  W»ttS. 

9^0  Solsmn  thoughts  of  the  future.      S.  M. 

AND  am  I  bom  to  die? 
To  lay  this  body  down  ? 
And  must  my  trembling  spirit  fly 

Into  a  world  unknown — 
A  land  of  deepest  shade, 

L^npierced  by  human  thought. 
The  dreary  regions  of  the  dejid. 
Where  all  things  are  forgot  ? 
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a  Soot)  as  fn>m  earth  I  go, 

What  will  become  » if  mt-  i 
Et»fn»l  bapjiinesg  or  woe 

Mri-t  iheii  my  portion  be: 
Wiket!  I>y  the  tnimi^t's  noiincl, 

I  &».>ui  uiy  irrave  shuU  rise, 
Aod  *■»  the  JuJ;^,  with  glory  crowns 

Ssii  sic«  the  '^"'"'"^  skies! 

3  WW  can  rv^olre  the  dntibt 
Than  tean  tor  snxtons  breast  i 

SfcaQ  I  be  with  tbe  (Inmntni  ca^t  out^ 
Or  aanibeivtl  with  the  bl«it  I 

I  most  fn>m  <n«l  l*  <lriven. 
Or  with  my  SarkHir  dwell ; 

Must  come  at  his  oiuonuuid  to  heaven  - 
Or  eh*e — depart  to  bell ! 

4  O  thou  who  wouUst  not  have 
One  wretched  sinner  die; 

WTh>  diedst  thyself  my  sod  to  save 

From  endir**  miaerr; 
Show  me  the  w^v  tu  idiati 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe. 
That  when  thou  comest  on  thy  throne 

I  may  wiitb  joy  appuar.     ch. 

997       j%,  firfw,  u  jwf*.        S.M. 

¥HEX  im  the  \mnk  of  death 
My  trembling  »«nl  shall  stand, 
WaitiuiT  t"  iTiaA*  tliat  awful  flood, 
tirvat  trod,  at  thy  couunaud, — 
3  When  everi"  si-ene  of  life 

StaihJs  ivaiiy  to  del>art, 
Autl  the  bist  sigh  that  shakes  the  frame  ' 
fihall  rwid  tliis  bursting  hwirt, — 

5  Thi»u  Smrw  "f  joy  supreme, 
^\  ho«'  arm  ajoae  ean  savB, 

l>isi>el  the  darkness  that  surrotindB 
TW  *u\r»JK«  W  Aft  -graLve. 
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DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

4  Lay  thy  supporting  hand 
Beneath  my  sinking  head ; 

And  with  a  ray  of  love  divine 
Illume  my  dying  bed. 

5  Leaning  on  Jesus'  breast, 
May  I  resign  my  breath; 

And  m  his  kind  embraces  lose 
The  bitterness  of  death. 

WilllJun  B.  CoUyer,  alt. 

^  /  would  not  live  alway,  1 1  • 

^WOULD  not  live  alway;  I  ask  not  to  stay 
"Where  stonn  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the 
way : 
few  lurid  mornings  that  da^^ll  on  us  here 
enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enouiz:h  fur  its 
cheer. 

2    I  \7ould  Aot  live  alway;   no,  welcome  the 

tomb ! 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  1  dread  not  its 
n  gloom; 

i^*^^re  sweet  be  my  rest  till  he  bid  me  arise, 
^    hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

^Vlio,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his 

^t^y^^y  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 

*^tire   the   rivei's   of  pleasure   flow   o'er   the 
A  bright  plains, 

^^1  the  noon-tide  of  iclory  eternally  reii^ns? 

^^Vhere  the  saints  of   all  ages  in    hai*mony 
rp.      ^      meet, 

^^ir    Saviour    and    brethren    transported    to 

V  i^ile  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceas:]igly  roll, 
^^<i  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the 
soul. 

William  A.  J'^xi  !cr:bcrg. 


TIMK  AND  ETERNI'n'. 

999  Th->,i  art  gonr  t«  thr  ffrave.       13,  11,  1 

TU<;)U  m-t  gone  to  the  grave;   but  we 
not  deplore  thee, 
Though  8<irrow8  and  dai'kiiess  fneompaa 
tomb ; 
Thy   SaWour   hjis    passed  through    its   p 
Iwfore  thee. 
And    the    lamp   of   his    love    ia    thy   f 
through  the  ghxim. 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  we  no  Lo 

l>ehold  thee. 
Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  woHl 

thy  side:  i 

But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  Wi 

fold  thee,  [di 

And  sinnei-s  may  die,  for  the  Sinless  In 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  and,  its 

sion  forsaking. 
Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  fear  liilj 

long; 
But  the  mild  ra)-s  of  paradise  beamed  oi 

waking, 
And  the  scunul  which  tlioti  he.ardst  w 

serajjliira's  song. 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  but  we  \vfl 

deplore  thee ; 
AV'hoae  God  was  thy  nuieoni,  thy  guai 

and  guide: 
He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will 

thee; 
And  deiith  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviou 

died,  BccUiUd  Bata 

1000      CUhf'l  ^ith  immorUilUy.  7. 

"qPIRIT.  leave  thy  house  of  day; 

O  Lingering  dust,  resign  thy  bread 
Spirit,  cast  thy  chains  away; 

Dust,  be  thou  dissolveil  In  denthl" 
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Thus  the  mighty  Saviour  s])oak.^, 
While  the  faithful  Christiiui  dies; 

Thus  the  l)oiul8  of  life  ho  breaks, 
And  the  ransomed  captive  Hies. 

2  "Prisoner,  long  detained  below, 
Prisoner,  now  with  fr.*edom  blest, 

Welcome  from  a  woild  of  woe ; 

Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest ! " 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sing, 

As  thev  bear  the  soul  on  high, 
While  ^^^th  hallelujahs  ring 

All  the  regions  of  the  sky. 

3  Grave,  the  guai*<lian  of  our  dust, 
Grave,  the  treasury  of  the  skies. 

Every  atom  of  thy  trust 
Rests  in  hoi>e  again  to  rise : 

Hark!  the  judgment-trumpet  calls, 
"Soul,  renuild  thy  house  of  clay; 

Immortality  thy  walls, 
Ajid  eternity  thv  dav!" 

J&mea  Mont^romery.  alt. 

1001  J)yi„g    ,Vi    ff^^    J^,j.(l  7. 

HARK!  a  voice  divides  tlie  sky, — 
Happy  are  the  faithful  dca<l! 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die, 

Thev  from  all  X\\v\v  toils  are  freed; 
Them  the  Sj)irit  hath  declared 

Blest,  unutterably  ])lcst; 
Jesus  is  their  great  ix^ward, 
Jesus  is  their  endless  rest. 

2  Followed  by  their  works  they  <^o^ 

Wliere  their  Head  is  gone  before; 
Reconciled  bv  i^race  Ixdow, 

Grace  hath  o])ened  niercv's  dooi*; 
Justified  through  faith  alone, 

Here  thev  knew  their  sins  foririvcn ; 
Here  they  laid  their  burden  down, 

Hallowed  and  made  meet  for  heaven. 
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3  Ulio  can  now  lament  the  lot 
Of  A  saint  in  Chriet  deoeasedt 

Let  ilie  world*  who  know  ns  not^ 
CdJI  OS  liopeless  and  iinblest: 

Wbcfi  trvim  flesh  the  spirit  freed 
HjBsiens  kimewaid  to  return, 

Hoctals  err.  "*  A  man  id  dead!^. 
Ans^Is  sing.  **  A  child  is  bom  !^ 

4  Born  into  the  world  above, 
They  iHir  happr  brother  greet ; 

Rnr  him  to  the  throne  of  love, 
Flaee  him  at  the  Saviour's  feet: 

Jens^  $miles^  and  savs;  ^  Well  done ! 
G«  •  *\  and  faithfai  servant  thou ! 
i::rr.  aL»i  revive  thy  crown : 
Kcijn  wirh  me  rriamphant  now.'' 


TESl'S.  whi'r  •'ur  heans  are  l>lee<ling 
OVr  the  ^j'^'ils  rbat  «loath  h:is  won, 
AVe  \vv-:M.  :i:  this  s-L^Iftim  ineetiug, 
i  a!:- >.  <civ,  ~Thv  will  l>e  J^me.'' 

:?  Th*  'U -rh  oa>:  ^Iv^wn,  we  re  not  forsake 

Th«»uj:h  :i:r.:^:nl.  u»>t  alone: 
Thv'ii  'li'lsr  i^ivc*,  and  thou  hast  taken  ; 

lness<^l  L»'nl.  ••Thv  will  be  done.*" 

5  Tli^'ii^h  t-^lay  we*re  tilleil  with  mourn 

3Urvy  >:*/.■  i<  »'!i  the  throne: 
AVith  riiy  >::i:Ir<  «'f  love  returning, 

AVe  oaii  >iii,r.  "Tiiv  will  be  done/' 

4  By  tliy  ]kui'1<  the  U^m  was  given; 

Tliuu  lias:  takt'ii  hut  thine  own: 
Lonl  of  earth,  ainl  ii«^l  of  heaven, 

Kvtrnioi>-.  "Tliv  will  ]>e  tlone.*^ 


DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

1003  8,7. 

Conflict  endedr—crawn  ftaiting, 

HAPPY  soul,  th)r  days  are  ended, 
All  thy  mourning  days  below; 
Go,  by  angel  guards  attended. 

To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go ! 
Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo !  the  Saviour  stands  above ; 

Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit, 

Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

2  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion, 

To  thy  great  Redeemer's  breast. 
To  his  uttermost  salvation, 

To  his  everlasting  i-est. 
IFor  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee. 

Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 
Die,  to  live  a  life  of  glory; 

Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 


1004:    The  dying  hdieeer.  7. 

DEATHLESS  s^nrit,  now  arise ; 
Soar,  thou  native  of  the  skies ! 
Pearl  of  price  by  Jesus  bought, 
To  his  glorious  likeness  wix)ught,— 

2  Go,  to  shine  before  the  throne; 
Deck  the  Mediator's  crown ; 

Go,  his  triumphs  to  adorn; 
Made  for  God,  to  God  return. 

3  Lo !  he  beckons  from  on  high ; 
Fearless  to  his  presence  fly: 
Thine  the  merit  of  his  blood, 
Thine  the  righteousness  of  God. 

4  Angels,  joyful  to  attend, 
Hovering  round  thy  [)illow,  bend; 
Wait  to  catch  the  signal  given, 
And  convey  thee  quick  to  heaven. 
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5  Shutltlor  not  to  pnss  the  stretim : 
Venture  all  tliy  cai-e  on  liiin,— 
Him,  wliose  ilyiiig  K>ve  aiitl  power 
Stilled  its  tossings,  hiislieil  ittt  roar. 

6  Safe  is  the  expauded  wave, 
Gentle  as  a  summer's  eve ; 
N(-'t  one  object  of  his  cure 
Piver  suffered  shipwreck  there. 

7  See  the  haven  full  in  view : 

Love  di\'iiie  shall  bear  thee  through ; 
Trust  to  that  propitious  gale; 
^Veigh  thiue  anchor,  spread  thj-  saiL 

8  Saints  in  glory,  perfect  made, 
Wait  thy  |)asaage  thruugli  the  shade ; 
Ardent  for  thy  coniin"  o'er. 

See,  they  throng  the  blissful  shoi«, 

1005   our.,.f,i,.d,.a.        6.4^ 

LOWLY  and  solemn  be 
Thy  childi'en's  cry  to  thee, 
Father  divine! 
A  hynm  of  suiijiliant  breAth, 
0«-ning  that  life  and  death 
Auke  are  thine. 

2  O  Father,  in  that  hour, 
When  earth  all  helping  power 

Shall  disavow; 
AVhen  spear,  and  shield,  and  crow%, 
In  faintness  are  fast  down; 

Sustain  us,  thou ! 

3  By  Ilim  ^^■ho  bmved  to  take 
The  death-oii|)  for  our  sake, 

The  tliorn,  the  rod ; 
From  whom  the  last  dismay 
Was  not  to  piws  away ; 

Aitl  \is,  O  G*>d  I 


DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

w 

4  Tremblers  beside  the  grave, 
We  call  on  tliee  to  save, 

Father  divine ! 
Hear,  hear  our  suppliant  breath, 
Keep  us  in  life  and  death, 

Thine,  only  thine. 

ICn.  relida  D.  Hemaas. 

10  O  O     •    2)^^^  ^j^  rt  ^/,,7,/  7,  6  /. 

VHEREFORE  should  I  make  my 
moan, 
Now  the  darling  child  is  dead  i 
He  to  early  rest  is  gone, 
He  to  paradise  is  lle<l : 

1  shall  ffo  to  him,  but  he 
Never  shall  return  to  me. 

2  God  forbids  his  lonsrer  stay; 
God  recalls  the  pi-ecious  loan; 

God  hath  taken  him  a^vay, 

From  my  bosom  to  his  own: 
Surely  what  he  wills  is  best ; 
Happy  in  his  will  I  rest. 

3  Faith  cries  out,  "It  is  the  Lord, 
Let  him  do  as  seems  him  ij^oud ! " 

Be  thy  holy  name  adored ; 

Take  the  gift  awhile  })estowe(l : 
Take  the  child  no  longer  mine; 
Tline  he  is,  forever  thine. 

ChArlos  Wcsloy. 

^^7       Qj^tjtg  fi^^fjf  ^f ,,  ^,7^/^ ,./, //,/         7,  8,  7. 

*^ENDER  Shepherd,  thou  liast  stilled 

J.    Now  thy  little  lamb's  l)i'i(^t*  weepiMg: 
--^h,  how  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild 
Li  its  narrow  bed  'tis  sleeiuuic ! 
::^.nd  no  sigh  of  anguisli  soi'e 
leaves  that  little  bosom  more. 


TIME  ANI>  ETERNITY. 

2  In  t\m  worlil  nf  cure  jiiid  j>ain. 
Lord,  thuu  woukist  no  longer  leave 

To  tlif  sunny  Ueuveuly  plain 

Tbou  (lost  now  with  joy  receive  it ; 
Clothed  iu  rolx's  of  »i>otle:ss  wLite, 
Now  it  (Iwella  with  tnee  in  light. 

3  All,  Lonl  Jesu'*,  gi-ant  that  we 
AVHifi-e  it  lives  may  flo<»n  be  living, 

And  the  lovely  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving; 
Then  ttie  g;iin  of  tleath  we  ]>ruve, 
Though  thou  take  wliat  most  we  love. 

1008      Far>,Mhl:f,„^^l.  6- 

GO  to  thy  rest,  fair  c-lnldl 
Go  to  thy  di'eaniless  bol, 
Gentle,  and  meek,  and  mild, 

AVith  blessings  on  thy  head. 
Fresh  roses  in  thy  hand, 

liuds  on  tliy  pdlow  laid. 
Haste  fi'oni  this  blighting  land, 
AV'here  fli>wei's  so  qnifkiy  fmle. 

2  liefore  thy  heart  could  learn 
In  waywardneHs  to  stray  ; 

Before  tliy  feet  could  turn 

The  dark  and  downivaiil  way; 

Ere  sin  eoxdd  wound  thy  breast. 
Or  sorrow  wake  the  tear ; 

Rise  to  thy  hoTue  of  rest, 
In  yon  celestial  sphere ! 

3  Because  thy  smile  was  fair. 
Thy  lip  aud  eye  so  bright. 

Because  thy  crmile-eare 
Was  such  a  fond  delight; 

Shall  love,  with  weak  embrace, 
Thy  heaveuwaiil  flight  detain  1 

No,  angel!  stek  thy  place 
Amid  yon  eheriili  train. 
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1009       Jf'ntnds  separated.  6»  8»  8- 

"Tj^RIEND  after  friend  departs : 
J)  Who  liath  not  lost  a  friend  ? 
There  is  no  union  liere  of  hearts 

•  That  finds  not  liere  an  end : 
"AVere  this  fi^ail  world  our  oidy  rest, 
ZLiving  or  dying,  none  were  blest 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 
Beyond  this  vale  of  death, 

There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime 
Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 

TS^or  life's  affection  tnmsient  fire, 

Whose  sparks  fly  upwanl  to  exi)ire. 

3  There  is  a  world  al)ove. 
Where  parting  is  unkno^^^l ; 

A  whole  eternity  of  love, 

Formed  for  the  good  alone : 
And  faith  l)ehold8  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 

4  Thus  star  by  star  declines. 
Till  all  are  passed  away. 

As  morning  high  and  higher  shines, 

To  pure  and  perfect  day ; 
Nor  smk  those  stains  in  empty  night ; 
They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own 

1010    Present  icith  the  Lord.         7,6. 

THE  ]>recious  seed  of  weeping 
To-day  we  sow  once  more. 
The  form  of  one  now  sleejnng, 

Whose  pilgi'image  is  oer. 
Ah !  death  but  safely,  lands  him 
Where  we  too  would  attain; 
Our  Father's  voice  demands  him, 
And  death  to  him  is  gain. 


TIME  AND  ETERNITY. 

JUDGMENT  AND  RETRIBUTION. 
1013  The  »e(VMl  adtent.  8.7,4. 

LO !  He  cnmes,  with  clouds  tleacending, 
Once  for  favored  sitmere  slain ; 
Thousand  thoiisimd  saints  attending, 
Swell  the  trluinpli  of  hie  train : 

Hallelujah ! 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him 
llobed  in  dreadful  niajei^ty ; 

Those  who  set  at  aanyht  and  sold  Inni, 
Pierced  and  naile<l  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  Arailinsj, 
Shall  tlie  true  Messiah  see. 

3  All  the  tokens  of  his  passioa 
StiU  bis  dazzling  body  bears, 

Cause  of  endless  e.suItation 
To  his  ransomed  worshipers; 

With  wliat  rapture 
Gaze  we  on  those  glorious  scare ! 

4  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  thee, 
High  on  thy  eternal  tinime ; 

Saviom',  take  the  power  and  glory; 
Claim  the  kingtlom  for  thine  own ; 

Jah !  Jelioruh  I 


1014  8.7,4. 

Jvthjment  Irmirg — -jniigiwnl  r-'j-fiirfJ. 

LIFT  your  heads,  ye  fi-iends  of  Jesus, 
Paiiners  in  his  patience  heje : 
Christ,  to  all  believei-s  pi'eeious, 
Loid  of  lords,  shad  soon  appear; 

Mark  tlie  tokens 
Of  his  heavenly  kingdom  near. 


\D  RETlUnrTlON. 

ii  are  both  coufouiideJ, 
:iito  endless  night, 
angel-hosts  suiTounded, 
i  liers  gloiy  bright, 
lis  the  Saviour, 
le  everlasting  light. 

stiu-s  from  heaven  falling; 
u  eai-th  the  doleful  cry, 
•  »ck8  aud  mountains  callinc:, 
the  fi'owTung  Judge  draws  nigh, 
Hide  us,  hide  us, 
s  and  mountains,  from  his  eye!" 

1 1  what  different  exclamation 
!l  the  saints  his  banner  see! 
le  tokens  of  his  passion, 
the  mai'ks  received  for  me, 
All  discern  him; 
l11  with  shouts  cry  out,  "Tis  he!" 

Lo !  'tis  he !  our  hearts'  desire, 
<  'ome  for  his  espoused  below; 
•  >uie  to  join  us  with  his  choir, 
Come  to  make  our  joys  o'ei*flow ; 

Palms  of  victory. 
Crowns  of  glory,  to  bestow,  ch^i-w-iey. 

1016  8,7,4. 

O^er  the  distant  mountnim  hreaking, 

O'ER  the  distant  mountains  breaking. 
Comes  the  reddening  dawn  of  day; 
Bise,  my  soul,  from  sleej)  awaking, 
Rise,  and  sing,  and  watch,  and  pray : 

Tis  thy  Saviour, 
On  his  bright  returning  way. 

2  O  thou  long-expected,  weary 
Waits  my  anxious  soul  for  thee ; 

Life  is  dark,  and  earth  is  <lremy 
Where  thy  light  I  do  not  see : 

O  my  Saviour, 
When  wilt  thou  return  to  me  \ 

54  625 
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3  liong,  too  long,  in  sin  and  sadncsa, 
Tar  away  from  tliee  I  nine ; 

When,  O  when,  shall  I  the  gladness 
Of  thy  Spii-it  feel  in  mineJ 

O  my  Saviour, 
When  Bhidl  I  be  wholly  thine  i 

4  Nearer  is  my  soul's  salvation, 
.Spent  the  mght,  the  day  at  hand; 

Keeji  nie  in  my  lowly  station, 
Watching  for  thee,  till  I  stand, 

O  my  Saviour, 
In  thy  Ijright  and  promiseil  land. 

5  With  my  lamp  well-trimmed  and  l-mrra 
Swift  to  hear,  and  slow  to  i-oam, 

Watching  for  thy  glad  returning 
To  restore  me  to  my  home; 

C'onie,  my  Saviour, 
0  my  Saviour,  quickly  ennie ! 

1016  cJ,rMiscmi,^.  8.7,4. 

CHIIIST  is  c^.mingl  let  creation 
Bid  her  grtiana  and  travail  cease; 
Let  the  gloriuua  pn-tclamation 
Hope  restore  and  faith  increase; 

Christ  is  coming  1 
Come,  tliou  blessed  Prince  ()f  jience  I 

2  Earth  can  now  but  tell  the  storj* 
Of  thy  bitter  cross  ami  pain ; 

She  shall  yet  behold  thy  gloi-y 
When  thou  comest  back  to  reign ; 

Christ  ia  coming ! 
Let  each  heart  repeat  the  strain. 

3  Long  thy  exiles  have  been  pining, 
Far  from  rest,  and  home,  and  thee ; 

But.,  in  heavenly  vesture  shining, 
S(Hm  they  sliall  thy  glory  see; 

Christ  is  coming! 
Haste  the  joyous  jubilei 


JUDGMENT  AND  RETRIBUTION. 

3  The  tliuiider  uf  that  awful  word 

Would  so  torment  my  ear, 
'TTwould  tear  my  soul  asunder,  Lord, 

With  most  tormenting  fear. 

-4  What !  to  be  banished  from  my  Lord, 

And  yet  forbid  to  die  I 
To  linger  in  eternal  pain, 

And  death  forever  fly ! 

6  O  wretched  state  of  deep  despair. 

To  see  my  God  remove, 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 

I  must  not  taste  his  love ! 

Zmum  Watte. 

1021  xh^  jinai  accovnt.  ^-  M. 

AKD  must  I  be  to  judgment  brought, 
J\,  And  answer  in  that  day 
Por  every  vain  and  idle  thought. 
And  every  word  I  say  ? 

2  Yes,  every  secret  of  my  heart 
Shall  shortly  be  made  known, 

-And  I  receive  my  just  desert 
For  all  that  1  have  done. 

3  How  careful,  then,  ought  I  to  live, 
With  what  religious  fear ! 

^W^ho  such  a  strict  account  must  give 
For  my  behavior  here. 

-4  Thou  aAvful  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
The  watchful  power  bestow^ ; 

So  shall  I  to  my  ^vays  take  heed, — 
To  all  I  speak  or  do. 

6  If  now  thou  standest  at  the  door, 

0  let  me  feel  thee  near; 
A.nd  make  my  peace  with  God,  I 

1  at  thy  bar  appear. 
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10  22  B-^  pili/al,  0  Qod.  I* 

OSON  of  God,  in  gloiy  crow-ne»l. 
Tile  Judge  ordained  of  quick  auJ 
O  Son  t>f  mail,  so  pit^'iiig  found 
For  all  the  teais  tliy  j^ople  shed ! 

2  Re  with  us  in  tiiis  darkerifnl  place,— 
Tills  weaiy,  I'estless,  dangemua  ujght  - 

And  te.a«h,  O  teach  us,  by  thy  grace, 
To  struggle  onward  into  light! 

3  And  since,  in  God's  I'ecording  IxKik, 
Our  sins  are  written,  every  one, —  _  , 

The  crime,  the  ^vrath,  the  wandering  lod^"'^^'''^* 
The  good  we  knew,  and  left  undone^      -^^t 

4  Lord,  ere  the  last  di*ead  tniinp  be  heK-^^^^^^""" 
And  ere  befoiv  thy  face  we  stand, 

L(Kjk  thou  on  eaeh  aecnsing  ivord, 
Antl  bhit  it  M"ith  thy  bleeding  hand. 

5  And  by  the  love  that  bmught  thee  h- 
And  by  the  cross,  and  by  the  grave. 

Give  jjerfect  lo^'e  for  consw-ious  fejir, 
And  in  the  day  of  judgment  .save. 


1023  Dn,j  of  irrnth. 

T\AY  of  wrath,  O  di-eadfiil  day ! 
\J  When  this  world  shall  pass  away, 
And  tiie  heaveiiH  together  i-oU, 
Shnveling  like  a  j'arched  scroll. 
Long  foi-etuid  b}'  saint  and  sage, 
David's  hai-]>,  and  sib)*]'s  page. 

2  Day  of  terror,  day  of  doom, 
When  the  Juilge  at  last  shall  come! 
Through  the  deep  and  silent  gloom, 
LShi-onding  i}V(^¥y  human  touil), 
Shidl  the  archangel's  trumpet  tone 
[  SiiMniioji  ill!  bi-fiin'  Ihe  thni 


JUDOMKNT  ANT)  HETHIiU   rioX. 

3  Then  the  writing  shall  Ije  read, 
Which  shall  judge  the  quick  and  dead; 
Then  the  Lord  of  all  our  race 

Shall  appoint  to  each  his  place; 
Every  wrong  shall  be  set  right, 
Eveiy  secret  bi'ought  to  light. 

4  O  just  Judge,  to  whom  belongs 
Vengeance  for  all  earthly  wrongs. 
Grant  forgiveness,  Lord,  at  last, 
Ei-e  the  dread  account  be  piist. 
Lo,  my  sighs,  i^  guilt,  my  shame ! 
Spare  me  for  thine  own  great  name. 

5  Thou,  who  bad'st  the  sinner  cease 
From  her  tears  and  go  in  peace, — 
Thou,  who  to  the  dying  thief 
Spakest  pardon  and  relief, — 
Thou,  O  Lord,  to  me  hast  given. 
E'en  to  me,  the  hope  of  heaven. 

ThoBUM  of  OelAno.    Tr.  by  A.  P.  SUuiIsy. 

1024        ^T^  inex<yrahle  Judge.  S.  M. 

THOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  joy  or  guilty  dread. 

We  all  shall  soon  appear ; 
Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day, 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care. 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray : 

2  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour, 

That  awful  hour  unknown, 
When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 

Thou  shalt.from  heaven  come  down, 
The  immortal  Son  of  man. 

To  judge  the  human  race, 
With  all  thy  Father's  dazzling  trf ' 

With  all  thy  glonous  gi-ace. 


TIME  AND  ETERNITY. 
3  O  may  \ve  all  be  fimnd 

Obedient  tu  thy  mokI, 
Attentive  to  tbe  truii4>et's  sou! 

A]id  looking  for  our  Lord. 
O  maj'  we  thus  insure 

A  lot  among  the  blest ; 
And  \\jiti'li  a  moment  to  secun 

An  everluHtiug  rest. 

1025 
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^B         1 0  <i  t>      TA*  omnijwfen^Aw^w.  7,  J 

■  QTAND  the  oniiiii>otent  decreoj 

■  O  Jehovah'a  will  be  done! 

■  Nature's  end  we  w:'.lt  to  see, 

■  And  hear  her  liii;d  groau. 
i  Let  this  earth  dissolve,  and  blem 
I  Li  death  the  wicked  and  tlie  j 
'  Let  those  pondenous  orbs  descetu 

An<l  grind  us  into  dust:— 

2  Rests  seeun;  the  righteous  niau ; 
At  liis  Kedeemer's  beck, 

Sure  to  emei'ge  and  rise  again, 
And  mount  above  the  WTeck: 

Lo !  the  heavenly  spint  to^vers, 

Like  flames  o'er  nature's  funeral  pyJ 

Triumphs  in  immortal  ^iowers. 
And  claps  his  wings  of  fire! 

3  Nothing  hath  "the  just  to  lose, 
By  worlds  on  worlds  destroyed: 

Far  beneath  his  feet  h.-  views*, 
AVith  smiles,  the  fl;iiriing  void; 

Sees  this  universe  renewed, 

The  grand  millennial  reign  beg 

Shouts,  with  all  the  sons  of  Ciotl.l 
Around  the  etenial  throne. 


JUDGMENT  AND  RETRIBUTION. 
1026  Day  of  life,  8,7. 

LO,  the  day,  the  day  of  life ! 
Day  of  unimagined  light. 
Day  wnen  death  itself  shall  die, 
And  there  shall  be  no  more  night ! 

2  See  the  King  desii'ed  for  ages, 
By  the  just  expected  long, 

Long  implored,  at  len<jth  he  hasteth, 
Cometh  with  salvation  stroniic. 

3  O  how  past  all  utterance  happy. 
Sweet  and  joyful  it  will  be 

When  they  who,  unseen,  have  loved  him, 
Jesus  face  to  face  shall  see ! 

4  Blessed  then,  earth's  patient  mourners, 
Who  for  Christ  have  toiled  and  died, 

Driven  by  the  world's  rough  i)ressure 
In  those  mansions  to  abide! 

5  What  will  be  the  bliss  and  rapture 
None  can  dream  and  none  can  tell, 

There  to  reign  among  the  angels. 
In  that  heavenly  home  to  (Iwell. 

Worn  tha  Latin.    Tr.  bjr  Mm.  B.  Oharlw. 

^  ^  ^  ■  Supplication.  ^'  *  •  ^I* 

WHEN  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt 
come 
To  take  thy  ransomed  people  home. 

Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die. 
Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  ? 

2  I  love  to  meet  thy  peoj)le  now. 
Before  thy  feet  with  them  to  bow, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all ; 
But,  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought, 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out. 

When  thou  for  them  shalt  call  i 

033 


1 


TIME  AND  ETERNITY. 

i  O  Lord,  prevent  it  by  thy  grace; 
Be  tliou  my  only  liidiiig-pliw^e, 

In  this  the  Bfcej)ted  uay; 
Tli\-  i>iu'(I(iniug  voice  O  let  me  hear. 
To  still  my  unbelieviiig  fear, 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

4  Among  thy  saints  let  me  be  found,  >*e*** 

Whene'er  the  archangel's  ti'ump  shall  ac^ 

To  see  thy  emiliug  face ; 
Then  loudest  of  the  throng  I  '11 
"While  heaven's  resounding  miiusiuns  riu^  • 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 


The  end  of  thmgt  ereaUd, 


1028 

GREAT  God !  what  do  I  see  and  heai— : 
The  end  of  things  created ! 
Tlie  Judge  of  man  I  see  appeal', 

On  clouds  t>f  glory  seated ; 
The  trmnjjet  sttunds ;  the  gmves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  l)efore; 
Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  him ! 

3  The  dead  in  Christ  shidl  first  aiise, 
At  the  last  trunij»ct's  souudiug, 

Cauglit  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies^ 
With  joy  their  Lord  suiToundiug: 

No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay; 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 

3  Rut  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  feare, 

Behold  his  wrath  prevailing; 
For  tliey  shall  rise  and  find  tlieir  te«« 

And  sighs  are  unavailing: 
Tlie  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone, 
TrendjUng  they  stand  before  the  tliron^ 

All  unprepured  to  meet  him. 


JUDGMENT  AND  RETRIBUTION. 

[  Great  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
rhe  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated: 
Beneath  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him. 

Bavtbolomim  BiaifMraldt.    Tr.  bjr  W.  B.  CtoUyor,  alt. 

1029         x^  judgment-day.  8, 7, 4. 

DAY  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders  I 
Hark!  the  trumpet's  awful  sound. 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round : 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 

2  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing, 
Clothed  in  majesty  divine ! 

You  who  long  for  his  appearing, 
Then  shall  say,  "This  God  is  minei*^ 

Glorious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine ! 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 
Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea; 

All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  his  voice,  prepare  to  flee: 

Careless  sinner, 
What  will  then  become  of  thee? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed. 
Loved  and  served  the  Lord  below, 

He  will  say,  "  Come  near,  ye  blessed ; 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow: 

You  forever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 

John  Newton. 
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TLMK  AND  ETK UNITY.  ^ 

H  E  A  V  E  N  . 

FIRST   PART. 

10  O  O        The  full  astntranee  of  hope.  C.  M. 

HOW  happy  every  child  of  grace, 
Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven ! 
"This  earth,''  he  cries,  "is  not  my  place, 

I  seek  my  place  in  heaven, — 
A  country  far  from  mortal  sight ; 

Yet  O,  by  faith  I  see 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight, 
The  heaven  prepared  for  me." 

2  O  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours ! 
While  here  on  earth  we  stay, 

We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powers^ 

And  antedate  that  day: 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near. 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed. 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  filled. 

3  O  would  he  more  of  heav^en  bestow, 
And  let  the  vessels  break, 

And  let  our  ransomed  spirits  go 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek ; 
In  rapturous  awe  on  him  to  gaze, 

Who  bought  the  sight  for  me ; 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  his  gi'ace 

Through  all  eternity ! 


^   ^  ^  ^  SECOND   PART. 

■  ■■  ^  1  • 

^  ^  •^  ^  Endless  him  in  prospect.  ^'  ^ 

A    STRANGER  in  the  world  below, 
l\.  I  calmly  sojouni  here; 
Nor  can  its  haj^piness  or  woe 

Provoke  my  hope  or  fear: 
Its  evils  in  a  moment  end. 

Its  joys  as  soon  are  past ; 
But  O,  the  bliss  to  which  I  tend 

Eternally  shall  last! 


ITEAVKX. 

2  To  that  Jerusalem  above, 

With  singing  I  repair; 
While  in  the  flesh,  my  hope  and  love, 

My  heart  and  soul,  are  there. 
There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands, 

My  merciful  High  Priest; 
-And  still  extends  his  wounded  hands, 

To  take  me  to  his  breast. 

CharlM  W«aley. 
THIRD   PART. 

^  VJ  O  ^      jfj^^  prospect  joyous.  ^'  ^^ 

A  ND  let  this  feeble  body  fail, 
_0.  And  let  it  faint  or  die ; 
3VIy  soul  shall  quit  the  mournful  vale. 

And  soar  to  worlds  on  high ; 
Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints. 

And  find  its  long-sought  rest, 
That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants. 

In  the  Redeemer's  breast. 

2  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown 
I  now  the  cross  sustain, 

And  gladly  wander  up  and  down, 
And  smile  at  toil  and  pain : 

I  suffer  on  my  threescore  years. 
Till  my  Deliverer  come, 

And  wipe  away  his  servant's  tears. 
And  take  his  exile  home. 

3  O  what  hath  Jesus  bou^cht  for  me ! 
Before  my  ravished  eyes 

Rivers  of  life  divine  I  see. 

And  trees  of  paradise : 
I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright, 

Who  taste  the  pleasures  there; 
They  all  are  robed  in  spotless  wliite, 

And  conquering  palms  they  bear. 

4  O  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here. 
If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 

With  that  enraptured  host  to  p^' 
And  woi'ship  at  thy  feet ! 
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TIME  AND  ETEUNITT. 
Give  joy  or  giief,  give  i'tv^e  or  pain, 

Tiiki^  life  or  frienHa  away, 
But  let  me  fiud  theni  all  again 

lu  that  eternal  day^  toMiiam  -nfur- 

1033  tOCRTH   PART.  C.  M. 

Gmiimrinioii  inith  taintt  in  henttn. 

/^OME,  let  us  join  onr  friends  abov*" 
\J  That  have  obtained  the  prize, 
And  on  the  eagle  winga  of  luve 

To  ioys  celestial  lise. 
Let  all  the  saints  teirestrial  sing, 

With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 

In  earth  and  heaven,  aj'e  one. 

2  One  family  we  dwell  in  him, 
One  church  above,  Iwueatli, 

Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  nanow  stream,  of  death. 

One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  hi«  conunand  we  Ihiw  ; 

Part  of  his  host  have  ci-ossed  the  flood 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

3  Ten  thousand  to  theii"  endless  home 
This  solemn  moment  fly; 

And  we  ai-e  to  the  mai^u  come, 

And  we  expect  to  die. 
His  militant  embmlied  host, 

AVith  wishful  looks  we  stand, 
And  long  to  see  that  happy  coast. 

And  i-each  the  heavenly  land. 

4  Our  old  companions  iu  distress 
We  haste  again  to  see, 

And  eager  long  for  our  release, 

And  full  felicity. 
E'en  now  by  faith  we  join  oar  handa 

A\'itli  those  that  went  befoi-e; 
And  ;rieet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 

Oit  the  eteiiml  shore. 


HEAVEN. 

5  Our  spirits,  too,  shall  quickly  join, 

Like  theii's  with  glon^  cT<:>wneH, 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  :siirn, 

To  hear  his  truni})et  sound. 
O  that  we  now  might  grasp  our  Guide ! 

O  that  the  WH)rd  were  given ! 
Come,  Lord  of  hosts,  the  waves  divide, 

And  land  us  all  in  heaven ! 

Charles  Wesley. 

1034  CM. 

Fa/reweU  to  earth — heaven  welcomed, 

"XTE  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  farewell, 

JL  With  all  your  feeble  light ; 
I^arewell,  thou  ever-changing  moon. 
Pale  empress  of  the  night. 

2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day. 

In  brighter  flames  arra}'ed, 
IMy  soul,  that  springs  ])eyon(l  thy  spliere, 

No  more  demands  thine  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 
Of  my  divine  abode. 

The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courts 
Wnere  I  shall  reign  with  God. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 
Shall  there  his  beams  display, 

Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  mix 
With  that  unvaried  da>'. 

5  No  more  the  (b^ops  of  piercing  grief 
Shall  swell  into  mine  eyes, 

Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline 
Amid  those  })rii]^hter  skies. 

6  There  all  the  millions  of  liis  saints 
Shall  in  one  song  unite, 

And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view 
With  infinite  delight. 

Philip  Doddridge. 
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TDIE  AND  ETERNITY. 
10  3  5  7-A«,  j\>„  Jfruwlan.  C 

LO,  ^vliat  a.  glorious  sight  appears 
To  mir  believing  eyes! 
Tilt;  earth  jtud  seaa  are  passed  away, 
Aud  tlie  ohl  mlling  skies. 

2  Fi'om  the  thlfd  heaveu.  where  God 
That  holy,  happy  platse, 

The  New  Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Atlorued  with  Bhiuing  grace. 

3  Attendiug  angels  shout  for  joy, 
Aud  the  hriglit  armies  sing, 

"  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descendiug  Klug! 

4  "The  God  of  glory  dowiTto  mrai 
Ilemoves  his  blest  abode ; 

Men,  the  dear  objects  of  his  grace, 
And  he  the  loving  God. 

6  "His  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  te«J^t^-^ 

From  every  weeping  eye; 
And  ])ain9,  and  groans,  and  griefs,  and  fes- 

Aud  death  itself,  shall  die." 
6  How  hmg,  dear  Saviour,  O  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 

And  bring  the  welcome  day  ! 

1036  CM. 

In  tht  detert — hearrn  he/ore  ui. 

FORTH  to  the  land  of  ]>romjse  bound, 
<  )ur  desert  i>ath  we  treml ; 
God's  fieiy  pillar  for  our  guide, 

Hin  Captain  at  our  head. 
2  E'en  now  we  faintly  trace  the  hiUa, 

Aud  catch  their  distant  blue ; 
And  the  bright  city's  gleaming  spires 
Rise  duuly  on  our  view. 


HEAVEN. 

3  Soon,  when  the  desert  sliall  be  crossed, 
The  flood  of  death  passed  o'er, 

Our  pilgrim  hosts  shall  safely  laud 
On  Canaan's  peaceful  shore. 

"^  There  love  sliall  have  its  perfect  work. 

And  prayer  be  lost  in  praise ; 
-^nd  all  the  servants  of  our  God 
Their  endless  anthems  raise. 

Hanry  Alfiard. 

^^  •  Th^  heatenly  Canaan.  C.  M. 

'p^tlJERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
J-     AiVhere  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
^■^^O-ite  day  excludes  the  night, 
^^^xid  pleasures  banish  pain. 

-^^liere  everlasting  spring  abides, 
j>w  --^^nd  never-withering  flowera : 
*^*"^\  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
is  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

^M^eet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
^     "^^tand  dressed  in  living  green ; 
to  the  Jews  old  Camuin  stood, 
^^'^hile  Jordan  rolled  between. 

^^ould  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
^^  -^Vnd  view  the  landscape  o'er, 

^^^   Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
^liould  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


Isaoa  Watts. 


J.  O  3  O       Tj^^  j,r(m iaed  html  ^  '•  ^^• 

ON  Jordan's  stonny  l)aiiks  I  stand, 
And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
T?o  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
AVhere  my  possessions  lie. 

2  O  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sight ! 
Sweet  fields  aiTayed  in  living  green, 

And  rivers  of  delight. 
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TBIE  AND  KTERXny. 

3  O'er  all  those  wiOe-exteudeii  plaius 
Sliinea  Diif'  ett-'i'iiiil  clay ; 

There  G("l  the  Suu  foivver  reigus, 
Aud  wattffs  night  awiiy. 

4  No  chilling  windH,  or  poisonons  hn 
Cau  i-eath  that  healthful  shore; 

Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feui-ed  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  hajijiy  plaa 
And  be  forever  lilest? 

When  ahall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? 

6  Filled  ivith  deli^jht,  my  raptured  bou 
AVould  here  no  longer  stay : 

Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roU, 
Fearless  I'd  latmch  away.     a™Bia»«^ 

1039  Th^la„d^r^t.  8,6 

THERE  ia  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 
To  mourning  wanderens  given ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  tHstressetl, 
A  balm  for  every  ■wounded  breast, 
Tis  found  above,  in  lieaven. 

2  ITiei-e  i«  a  home  for  weaiy  sonls 

liy  sin  aiul  sorrow  dnven, 
When  tossed  on  life's  temjiestuoua  shoi 
Where  sti^nins  arise  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drefir;  'tis  heaven. 

3  Thei-e  faith  lifts  up  the  tearless  eye, 

Tu  bnghter  pros]ietrts  given;' 
And  views  the  temjiest  pa'^sing  by, 
The  evening  shjidows  quickly  fly, 

And  all  serene  ill  heaven. 

4  There  fi'agraiit  flowers  immortal  blo( 

And  joys  mipi'eme  are  given; 
There  rays  divine  dirspei"se  tlie  gloom: 
Beyond  the  cunHiies  of  the  tomb 

Api^ai-s  the  dawn  of  heAveii. 


HEAVEN. 
"*•  ^^   '*  ^  The  redeemed  in  heaven.  ^^'  ^^* 

LO !  round  the  throne,  a  glorious  band, 
The  saints  in  countless  myriads  stand ; 
Of  every  tongue  redeemed  to  God, 
Arrayed  in  garments  washed  in  blood. 

2  Through  tribulation  great  they  came ; 
They  bore  the  cross,  despised  the  shame ; 
But  now  from  all  their  labors  i*est, 

Xn  God's  eternal  glory  blest. 

3  They  see  the  Saviour  face  to  face ; 
They  sing  the  triumph  of  his  grace ; 
^.iia  day  and  night,  with  ceaseless  praise, 
To  him  their  loud  hosannas  raise. 

-4  O  may  we  tread  the  sacred  road 
That  holy  saints  and  martyra  trod ; 
^Wage  to  the  end  the  glorious  strife, 
^Ana  win,  like  them,  a  crown  of  life ! 

VMxy  L.  Dunoan. 

1041  L.  M. 

^^hey  shall  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  off. — Isa.  33 :  17. 

THERE  is  a  land  mine  eye  hath  seen 
In  visions  of  enraptured  thought, 
So  bright,  that  all  which  spreads  between 
Is  with  its  radiant  glories  fi-aught. 

2  A  land  upon  whose  blissful  shore 
There  rests  no  shadow,  falls  no  stain ; 

There  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more. 
And  those  long  parted  meet  again. 

3  Its  skies  are  not  like  earthly  skies, 
With  varying  hues  of  shade  and  light; 

It  hath  no  need  of  suns  to  rise 
To  dissipate  the  gloom  of  night. 

4  There  sweeps  no  desolating  wind 
Across  that  calm,  serene  abode ; 

The  wanderer  there  a  home  may  find 
Within  the  paradise  of  God. 

Ourdon 
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TIME  AND  ETKKNITV. 
•L^^"  Ferfeftion  in  lunifm.  L,  M. 

TTTHAT  siimei's  viilue  I  i-est^n ; 
Vf    Lord,  'tia  eimugU  tlint  Ihou  ait  mine^^ 

1  sliall  behold  thy  blissful  face, 
jViid  Htaml  complete  iu  righteousneas. 

2  Thij}  lifti's  a  dream,  au  empty  show; 
But  the  biiLclit  world  to  wluoh  I  go 
Ilath  joya  siibstautial  and  aineere; 
When  ehall  I  wake,  and  find  me  there? 

3  O  glonous  hour!     O  blest  abode  I 
I  shall  be  near,  and  like  my  God ; 
And  Hesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  tlie  souL 

4  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  grounil, 
Till  the  last  trumjx't's  joyful  sound; 

Then  burst  the  chains,  "witii  sweet  surpiTS** 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

1043  Th«  hcattiily  Zhn.  L.  M. 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake ! 
Thine  own  immortal  strength  put  onl 
A\'ith  terroi'  clothetl,  hell's  kingdom  shake^ 
And  (^ast  thy  foes  ^\"ith  fury  down. 

2  Bj'  death  and  hell  pursueil  in  vain, 
To  thee  the  ransomed  seed  shall  come; 

Shouting,  their  heavenly  Zion  gai 

And  i)as9  through  deiith  ti'iumphmit  home. 

3  The  pain  of  life  shall  then  be  a\ 
The  anguish  and  distr;icting  ctU'e 

There  sighing  giief  shall  A\eep  no  imtre, 
And  sm  shall  never  enter  tliere. 

4  Where  pure,  essential  joy  is  found, 
The  Lord's  retleemed  theu-  heads  shall 

With  everhisting  gladness  crowned. 

And  tilled  with  love,  and  lost  iji  praise. 


I 


HEAVEN. 
1 0  4: 4:  xhe  hcavenhj  city.  C-  M. 

JERUSALEM,  my  happy  home ! 
Name  ever  dear  to  me ! 
When  shall  my  laboi-s  have  an  end, 
In  joy  and  peace  in  thee  ? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven -built 

walls 
And  pearly  gates  behold  ? 
Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

3  O  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 
Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, 

Where  congi'ecations  ne'er  break  up. 
And  Sabbatn  has  no  end^ 

4  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 
Nor  sin  nor  son'ow  know : 

Blest  seats!  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

5  Apostles,  martyi^s,  prophets,  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand; 

-Ajid  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 

T?hen  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 


Trnknown. 


J.  O  4:  5  q^J^  ^Ij^ff^  In  glory.  C.  ]\l. 

GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 
Within  the  veil,  and  s(^e 
Ihe  saints  above,  how  great  their  j<>ys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  niournei-s  here  below, 
And  poured  out  cries  and  teais ; 

They  WTestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  feai-s. 
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TIME  AND  ETERNITT. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  c 
They,  with  uiiite*{  bivath, 

Ascribe  their  corniest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  Tln-v  iii.irk.'ii  tlie  footsteps  that  he  t 
flis  zf:il  iiiNpiiec!  their  breast; 

And,  follow-ill;^'  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest 

5  Our  e^loHoiis  Leader  claims  our  pn 
For  his  own  pattern  given  ; 

While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  Siiiiie  path  to  heaven. 

1 0  4: 0       jp^,  ,^,!i  ^,  ji;„  0,  /,f  I, 

THE  heavenly  treasure  now  we  h&i 
In  a  vile  house  of  clay ; 
But  Christ  will  to  tile  utmost  save, 
And  keep  lis  to  that  day. 

a  Our  soids  are  iu  his  mighty  hand, 

And  he  shall  keep  them  still; 
And  )'ou  and  1  shall  sni-ely  stand 

With  him  on  Ziou's  hill. 

3  Him  eye  to  eye  we  there  .shall  8e< 
Our  face  like  his  shall  shine; 

O  what  a  glorious  company, 
When  saints  and  angels  join ! 

4  O  what  a  joyful  meeting  there ! 
In  robes  of  white  arrayed, 

Palms  in  our  hands  we  all  shall  be* 
And  crowns  nj^on  our  hea<I. 

5  Tlien  let  us  la^^'fully  contend. 
And  fight  our  passage  tlir<)ugh; 

Bear  in  our  faithful  minds  the  end,. 
And  keep  the  prize  in  view. 


HEAVEN. 
104:7        In  the  eonjliet.  ®>  5- 

CHRISTIAN,  dost  thou  see  them, 
On  the  holy  ground, 
How  the  powers  of  darkness 

Rage  thy  steps  around  ? 
Christian,  up  and  smite  them, 

Counting  gain  but  loss; 
In  the  strength  that  cometh 
By  the  holy  cross ! 

2  Christian,  dost  thou  feel  themi, 
How  they  work  within, 

Striving,  teraptmg,  luring, 

Goading  into  sm? 
Christian,  never  tremble; 

Never  be  downcast; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle. 

Watch,  and  pray,  and  fast! 

3  Christian,  dost  thou  hear  them, 
How  they  speak  thee  fair? 

"Always  fast  and  vigil? 

Always  watch  and  prayer?'^ 
Christian,  answer  boldly : 

"  While  I  breathe  I  pray ! " 
Peace  shall  follow  battle. 

Night  shall  end  in  day. 

4  "Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  my  servant  true; 
Thou  art  very  weaiy, 

1  was  weary  too ; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Some  day  all  mine  own, 

And  the  end  of  sorrow 
Shall  be  near  my  throne." 

Andrew  of  Crete.    Tr.  by  J.  M.  NaAle. 

.  U  4  O  7^^  pil<jrMs  home.  S  ' ' 

iTTHILE  through  this  world  wi 
T?     From  infancy  to  age, 
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\\  Jiere  all  ins  Hope  ot  gloiy  lies, 
AVhere  all  is  peiiect  love. 

4  There  we  our  treasure  place ; 
There  let  our  heaits  be  found ; 

That  still,  where  sin  abounded,  grac 
May  more  and  more  abound. 

5  Henceforth  our  converse  be 
With  Christ  before  the  throne; 

Ere  lonff  we  eye  to  eye  shall  see. 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 


1049        ^f,  ^igj^i  in,  heaven,  S.  M 

TEGBRE  is  no  night  in  heaven; 
In  that  blest  world  above 
Work  never  can  bring  weariness^ 
For  work  itself  is  love. 

2  There  is  no  grief  in  heaven; 

For  life  is  one  glad  day, 
And  tears  ai-e  of  those  former  tiling 

Which  all  have  passed  away. 

iK   There  is  no  »in   in  heaven  • 


HEAVEN. 
1 0  O  0  ^^  ^^^  i^  heaven.  S.  M. 

"TIOREVER  with  the  Lord!'' 

J?   Amen,  bo  let  it  be ! 
Life  from  the  dead  is  iu  that  word, 

Tis  immortality. 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 
Absent  from  him  I  roam, 

Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  "  Foi-ever  with  the  Lord  ! " 
Father,  if  'tis  thy  will. 

The  promise  of  that  faithful  word, 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfill. 

4  So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 

^y  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gam. 

S  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 
How  shall  I  love  that  word, 

-And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
"Forever  with  the  Lord!" 

Jamas  Montcomery. 

^051  JT^  gf,^y   l^^^  S.    M. 

^TjlAR  from  these  scenes  of  night, 
J;   Unbounded  glories  rise, 
^-And  realms  of  joy  and  pm'e  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  Fair  land !  could  mortal  eyes 
But  half  its  charms  explore, 

ZHow  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise, 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more ! 

3  No  cloud  those  regions  know, 
Realms  ever  bright  and  fair; 

For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 
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TIMK  AND  ETERKITY. 

4  O  may  the  prospect  fire 
Our  liciiitR  with  ai-deiit  love, 

Till  wings  of  faith,  and  sti-ong  di 
liear  every  thought  aliove. 

5  Prepareil,  by  grace  dlviue, 
For  thv  bright  courts  on  high, 

Lonl.  bill  our  Bpirits  rise  and  join 
The  chorus  of  the  sky. 

1053  Tht  ltii,il .,/ p>iarf.  S.  SL 

COJIE  t<i  tlie  land  of  peace : 
From  shadoivs  come  a^vay ; 
ANlieif  ail  the  sounds  of  wei-ping  c< 
And  storms  no  more  have  sway. 
S  Fear  hath  no  dwelling  here; 

But  pure  repose  and  love 
Breathe  thnmgh  the  Ijriglit,  celestial  ( 
The  spirit  of  the  dove. 

3  Omie  to  the  bright  and  blest, 
Gathered  from  even-  land  ; 

For  hen?  Ihy  sou!  shall  find  its  rest 
Amid  the  shining  baud. 

4  In  this  divine  abode 
Change  leaves  no  saddeniiig  trace ; 

Come,  trusting  8j>irit,  to  thy  G«xl, 
Thy  holy  restmg-plaee. 

5  "  Come  to  our  jwaceful  hf>me," 
The  saints  and  angels  say, 

"Forsake  the  world,  no  longer  roam; 
O  nauderer,  couie  away ! 

1053  y„r*r%,me.  6.  ltt"«ul» 
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OKE  sweetlv  solemn  thought 
Con  '  • 


'onies  to  nie  o'er  and  o'er,- 
ani  nearer  home  favdiir 
TUau  \  «x«  \ia\ft  te«u  Ijcfore. 


IIKAVEX. 

2  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 
Where  the  many  mansions  be; 

Nearer  the  great  white  throne ; 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea ; 

3  Nearer  the  boimd  of  life, 
Where  we  lay  our  burdens  down; 

Nearer  leaving  the  cross ; 
Nearer  gaining  the  crown. 

4  But  lying  darkly  between, 
Winding  down  through  the  night, 

Is  the  deep  and  unknown  stream, 
That  leads  at  last  to  the  light. 

5  Father,  perfect  my  trust ! 
Strengthen  the  might  of  my  faith ; 

Xet  me  feel  as  I  would  when  I  stand 
On  the  rock  of  the  shore  of  death : 

6  Feel  as  I  would  w^hen  my  feet 
Are  slipping  over  the  brink ; 

For  it  may  be,  I  'm  nearer  home — 
Nearer  now  than  I  think ! 

FhOBbe  Cary. 

Home!  home!  iweet^  sweet  home.  ^  ^  • 

JD  scenes  of  confusion  and  creature  com- 
plaints, 

sweet  to  the  soul   is   communion   with 
saints ! 
^nd  at  the  banquet  of  mercy  there's  room, 
feel  in  the  presence  of  Jesus  at  home. 
Home !  home !  sweet,  sweet  home ! 
Prepare  me,  dear  Savdour,  for  glory,  my 
home. 

weet  bonds  that  unite  all  the  children  of 

peace! 
,  thrice  precious  Jesus,  whose  love  cannot 
cease, 
^  ^ough  oft  from  thy  presence  in  sadness  T 
'*-^::>ng  to  behold  thee  in  glory,  at  honw 
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3  I  High  from  i\iU  Ixxly  *'f  sin  tn  !«■  ^■"   ■— ^^^' 
"Wlik'L  binders  my  joy  and  communion  'with 

thee;  ^H 

Though  now  my  temptation  like  billows        ■     'i  i|fl 

foam,  ^ 

All,  all  will  be  j»eace,  when  I'm  with  th»-     ^^■ec  »t 

In  ime. 

4  "While  heiv  in  the  valley  of  conflict  I  s^^=^    tny, 
O  give  me  subinissioti,  and  strength  as  my      -^  riayi 
In  all  ray  afflictions  to  thee  woidd  I  """"-_    m  - 
RejViicing  in  hope  o£  my  glorious  home, 

5  Whate'er  thou  deniest,  O  give  me  thy  ^ri^'^^ths 
The  Spirit's  sure    witness,  and  smilea  iif 

face; 
Endue  me  with  patience  to  wait  at  thy  thru*-' 
And  find,  even    now,    a    Bweet    foretaste 

home. 

6  I  long,    dearest    I^.>nl,    in    thy  beauties    9 

shine ; 
No  more  as  lUi  exile  in  sorrow  to  pine; 
And  in  thy  dear  image  arise  fi-om  the  tiHiib, 
With  glorified  millions  to  praiue  thee  at  horned 

1065  a,«,„  ,„  A^,„^L  S-M. 

AND  is  there,  Lord,  a  I'est, 
For  weary  souls  designed, 
Where  not  a  care  shall  stir  the  breast. 
Or  son-ow  entrance  finti  i 

2  Is  tlitre  a  lilUsful  home. 
Where  kindreii  minds  shall  meet, 

And  live  and  love,  uor  ever  roam 
Fmm  that  Kei-eiie  ivtreat  i 

3  Are  thertt  briirht,  ha|']>v  fields, 
Wliere  nmigiit  that  blooms  shall  die; 

Wliere  each  new  scene  fresh  pleasnre  yieldft- 
And  healthful  breezes  sigh? 


HEAVEN. 

4  Are  there  celestial  streams, 
Where  living  watei's  glide, 

With  murmurs  sweet  as  angel-dreams, 
And  flowery  banks  beside? 

5  Forever  blessed  they, 
Whose  ioj^ul  feet  shall  stand, 

While  endless  ages  wi\ste  away, 
Amid  that  glorious  land ! 

6  My  soul  would  thither  tend, 
While  toilsome  years  are  given ; 

Then  let  me,  gracious  God,  ascend 
To  sweet  repose  in  heaven. 

Hay  Palmer. 

1066  s.  M. 

The  hffuse  not  made  with  hands, 

¥E  know,  by  faith  we  know, 
If  this  vile  house  of  clay. 
This  tabernacle,  sink  below. 
In  ruinous  decay, — 

2  We  have  a  house  above, 

Not  made  with  mortal  hands; 
And  finn  as  our  Redeemer's  love 
That  heavenly  fabric  stands. 

3  It  stands  securely  high, 
Indissolubly  sure: 

Our  glorious  mansion  in  the  sky 
Shall  evermore  endure. 

4  Full  of  immortal  hope, 
We  urge  the  restless  strife, 

And  hasten  to  be  swallowed  up 
Of  everlasting  life. 

5  Lord,  let  us  j^ut  on  thee 
In  perfect-  holiness, 

And  rise  prepared  thy  face  to  see. 
Thy  bright,  unclouded  face. 
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6  Thy  g^ace  with  gU'ry  crown, 

Who  hast  the  earnest  given, 
And  then  triumphantly  come  (1<>^\ti, 

Au(l  take  our  souls  to  heavfu  ! 

Obvln  'WHtay. 
1067  taj  mii/Mff  ehannf.  ^-  M. 

OAVHAT  a  mighty  c-hauge 
Shall  JeHus'  sufferers  know, 
"While  o'er  the  happy  plains  they  nmg^  ] 

Incnpuhle  of  woel 
No  ill-ittj  uited  lovw 

Shall  thei-e  our  spirits  wound : 
No  baxe  ingratitude  above, 
No  sin  in  hea^'en  in  found. 

2  No  slightest  touch  of  pain, 

Nor  soiTovv's  least  alloy, 
Can  violate  out  i-est,  or  stain 

Onr  ]tunty  tjf  joy : 
In  that  eternal  day 

No  clouds  or  tenijieBts  rise; 
There  gushing  tears  are  wiped  away 

Forever  from  our  eyes. 

1058  „„,,,„,„,„,„„,„„,^  7,6. 

THE  world  is  verj-  evil, 
The  times  ar*  waxing  late: 
Be  sober  and  keep  vigil, 

The  Judije  is  at  tlie  gate; 
The  Judge  that  conien  in  mei-cy, 

Tlie  Ju<lge  tliat  comes  witli  might, 
To  terminate  the  evil, 
To  diadem  the  right. 

2  Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  I'ight  to  wrong  -succeed ; 
Let  i^euitential  son-tiw 

To  heavenly  gladuess  lead, 


HEAVEN. 

To  light  that  hath  no  evening, 
That  knows  no  moon  nor  sun, 

The  light  so  new  and  golden, 
The  light  that  is  but  one. 

3  O  home  of  fadeless  splendor, 
Of  flowers  that  fear  no  thorn, 

Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 
Who  here  as  exiles  mourn ! 

'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit. 
Where  wisdom  has  no  bound. 

The  beatific  vision 

Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 

4  O  happy,  holy  portion. 
Refection  for  the  blest. 

True  vision  of  true  beauty, 
Sweet  cure  of  all  distressed ! 

Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory; 
Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light; 

Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it. 
Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
The  home  of  God's  elect ! 

O  sweet  and  blessed  country 
That  eager  hearts  expect ! 

Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 
To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 

Who  art,  w4th  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Bernard  of  Clvny.     Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale. 

^  ^  ^  ^     Brief  isorroir — eternal  rest.  ' »  "• 

BRIEF  life  is  here  our  portion; 
Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care ; 
The  life  that  knows  no  ending. 

The  tearless  life,  is  there. 
O  happy  retribution ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest  I 
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9  And  no«-  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  tlie  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionlens  reiiowTi : 
But  He  whom  now  we  trusi 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known; 
And  tliey  that  know  and  e«e  him 

Shall  nave  him  for  their  own. 

3  The  morning  shall  awaken. 
The  shadows  shall  decay, 

And  each  tnie-hearted  servant 
Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day. 

There  GimI,  our  King  and  Portion, 
In  fullness  of  his  gi 

Shall  we  behold  forev 
And  wtn-ship  face  to  faci 

4  O  Bweet  and  blewsed  eoiii 
The  home  of  (jixl's  elect]? 

O  sweet  and  blessed  coun 
That  eager  hearts  expect- 

Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  U8 
To  that  dear  land  of  real 

Who  ai-t.  Mnth  God  the  Fal 


1060  p„rn.li.<-<.fj.>,i.  7.6- 

FOR  thee,  O  dear,  deiU"  country,  i 
Mine  eyes  their  vis^ls  keep; 
For  very  lave,  beholding 

Thy  lianpy  name,  they  i 
The  mention  of  thy  gloiy 

Is  unction  to  the  bi-east,  I 
And  medicine  in  sicknesa, 

And  love,  and  life,  and  i 
2  O  one,  O  only  mansion, 

O  paradise  of  joy ! 
"V^'here  teai-s  are  ever  bad 

And  smiles  have  no  alio] 


HEAVEN. 

The  Lamb  is  all  thy  splendor, 
The  Crucified  thy  praise ; 

His  laud  and  beneaiction 
Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 

3  With  jasper  glow  thy  bulwarks, 
Thy  streets  with  emerald  blaze; 

The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unite  in  thee  their  rays; 

Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 
With  amethyst  unpriced; 

Thy  saints  build  up  its  fabric. 
And  the  comer-stone  is  Christ. 

4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean; 
Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day: 

I^ear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrinjs  far  away: 
Upon  the  Rock  of  ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel. 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
The  home  of  God's  elect ! 

0  sweet  and  blessed  country 
That  eaficer  hearts  expect ! 

Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 
To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 

Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 
And  Spii-it,  ever  blest. 

Bernard  of  Cloay.    Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale. 

The  home  of  OodU  elect.         •  >  ^' 

JERUSALEM  the  golden, 
J   With  milk  and  honey  blest. 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed: 

1  know  not,  O  I  know  not 
What  social  joys  are  there; 

What  radiancy  of  glory. 

What  light  beyond  compare. 
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Tjjt^  fCAZsL  la*:^*  halls  of  Zioi 


T:  i^as  3«ir  liBd  of  T«9t ; 
juTL.  vhk  trMl  tlie  Father, 


TYSS  r^.H^softai  thnes  ten  thooaand, 
I:i  f^ur^OKr  nimeiit  lHr^[it» 
T^i>^  xTTixS:^  o€  the  rutmmed  aunts 
T^rv^r^  Tip  the  »t^^  of  light: 

rrR-Lr  13t  tnt!i  death  and  sin: 
Fl.T^  ;^.nr.  wire  ihe  golden  gatefl^ 

Ar.vl  "Itt  t'l-e  vk-;oi^  in. 
r  W'xi:  ra>b.  ^'f  k^dlehijahs 

VM.s  dill  ;ie  earth  and  akvl 
AV>,^:  Ttv^.r^  v<  a  thoQdandf  hmpB 

lx-^^x\jaL5  tlie  tnumph  ni^ ! 


HEAVEN. 

0  day,  for  which  creation 
And  all  its  tribes  were  made  I 

O  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 
A  thousand  fold  repaid ! 

3  O  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore, 
^WTiat  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 

Where  partings  are  no  more ! 
Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle. 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late. 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 

Nor  widows  desolate.         Henry  Aitod. 

1063       Tkenea^lyJeru^.  8. 

AWAY  with  our  sorrow  and  fear, 
We  soon  shall  recover  our  home ; 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear. 

The  day  of  eternity  come. 
From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove, 

And  mount  to  our  native  abode. 
The  house  of  our  Father  above. 
The  palace  of  angels  and  God. 

2  By  faith  we  already  behold 
That  lovely  Jerusalem  here: 

Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold, 
As  crystal  her  buildings  are  clear; 

Immovably  founded  in  grace, 

She  stands  as  she  ever  hath  stood, 

And  brightly  her  Builder  displays, 
And  flames  with  the  glory  of  God. 

3  No  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day 
Which  never  is  followed  by  night, 

Where  Jesus's  beauties  di8})lay 
A  pure  and  a  permanent  light: 

The  Lamb  is  their  light  and  their  sun, 
And  lo !  by  reflection  they  shine ; 

With  Jesus  ineffably  one,   * 

And  bright  in  effulgence  divine. 

gKQ  CharlM  Wesley. 


TIME  AND  ETERNITY. 
1064  Dr,iri.gio^rj.rt..  8. 

I  LONG  to  bcliokl  lliiu  arrayed 
AVith  glory  ami  light  from  aljove; 
The  Kiug  ill  bis  beauty  clisplayed, 
Hia  beauty  of  holiest  love; 

1  languish  and  sigh  to  be  there, 
AVbere  Jeeua  hath  fixed  his  abode ; 

O  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air. 
And  riy  to  the  mountain  of  God! 

2  AVith  him  I  on  Zion  shall  stand, 
For  Jesus  hath  B]ioken  the  word; 

The  breadth  of  Iiiimanuers  land 
Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lonl: 

But  when,  on  tliy  bifsom  i-eclined, 
Thy  fafe  I  am  slrengthened  to  se^ 

My  fulluess  of  rajitui-e  I  lind, 
My  heaven  of  heaveoB  in  thee.. 

3  How  happy  the  people  that  dwell 
Secure  in  the  c-ity  above! 

No  pain  the  inhabitants  feel, 

No  sickness  or  soitow  slmll  prove. 

Phyfiiciau  of  souls,  unto  me 
fVtri^iveness  and  holiness  give; 

And  tlien  from  the  body  set  free, 
And  then  to  the  city  receive. 

ClurlH  Wwm 

i  U  D  O  j.^  j^  wifft  Chritl  Ufar  Ix-tUr.  ' 

OWIIEN  shall  we  sweetly  remove, 
O  when  shall  we  enter  our  rest, 
Return  to  the  Zion  above, 

The  motlier  of  sjiirits  distreitsed  I 
That  city  of  God  the  gieat  King, 

Where  sorrow  and  death  ai-e  no  i 
But  saints  our  Imnianuel  sing, 

And  cherub  anti  seraph  adore, 
2  Not  all  the  archangels  can  tell 

The  joys  of  that  Iioliest  place. 


IIKAVKX. 

^Vhere  Jesus  is  pleased  to  reveal 
The  light  of  his  heavenly  face: 

^When,  caught  in  the  rapturous  flame, 
The  si^ht  beatific  they  prove, 

And  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Lamb, 
Enjoying  the  beams  of  his  love. 

3  Thou  know'st  in  the  spirit  of  prayer 

We  long  thy  appearing  to  see, 
Hesigned  to  the  burden  we  bear, 

But  longing  to  triumph  with  thee: 
^Tis  good  at  thy  word  to  be  here ; 

'Tis  better  in  thee  to  be  gone, 
^And  see  thee  in  glory  appear. 

And  rise  to  a  share  in  thy  throne. 

ChMTles  Wealaj. 

J.  0  O  O  jn  white  array.  7. 

¥H0  are  these  arrayed  in  whit^, 
Brighter  than  the  noonday  sun, 
IForemost  of  the  sons  of  light. 
Nearest  the  eternal  throne? 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross. 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood ; 
Sufferers  in  his  righteous  cause, 
Follower  of  the  djdng  God. 

2  Out  of  great  distress  they  came. 

Washed  their  robes  by  faith  below. 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow ; 
Therefore  are  they  next  the  tlirone, 

Sei-ve  their  Maker  day  and  night ; 
Ood  resides  among  his  owti, 

God  doth  in  his  saints  deliixht. 

3  More  than  conquerors  at  last. 

Here  they  find  their  trials  o'er ; 

*^Ihey  have  all  their  sufferings  passed, 

Hunger  now  and  thii-st  no  more. 

or.i 
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He  that  on  the  throne  doth  rei^, 
Them  the  Lamb  shiill  always  feed, 
With  the  tree  of  life  sustain. 
To  the  living  foimtaiiis  leail. 

1067  jvight  tott  in  -/ay.  7- 

KiH  in  yonder  rejilma  of  light. 


H 


Dwell  the  raptured  saints  abovej 
Far  beyond  our  feeble  sight, 

Happy  in  Imnmnuera  love: 
Pilgnms  in  this  vale  of  tears, 

Once  they  knew,  like  U3  below, 
Gloomy  doubts,  distressing  fears, 

Tortuiing  i)ain,  and  heavy  woe. 

2  But  these  days  of  weejiing  o'er, 
Passed  this  scene  of  toil  and  pain, 

Thev  shall  feel  distresB  uo  more, 

Never,  never  weep  again : 
'Mid  the  chorus  of  the  skies, 

'Mid  the  angelic  lyres  above, 
Hark,  theii'  songs  mekKlious  rise, 

Sfings  of  piiiise  to  Jesus'  love ! 

3  All  is  tranquil  and  serene, 
Ciilm  and  undistur!)ed  repose: 

Tliere  no  cloud  can  inten'eue, 
There  no  angry  tempest  blowa: 

Every  tear  is  wi]jed  away. 

Sighs  no  more  shall  heave  the  brea 

Night  is  lost  in  endless  day, 
Sorrow,  in  eternal  rest. 

1068        -r/^  Mf„  j^iion.  7.  e, 

T)  ISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wiD 
XL  Thy  better  jmrtion  trace ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things 

Toward  heavwi.  thy  native  place: 


HEAVEN. 

Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay  ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 
Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 

Fire  ascending  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source: 
So  a  soul  that 's  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face ; 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode. 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn. 
Press  onward  to  the  prize; 

Soon  our  Saviour  wall  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies: 
There  we'll  join  the  heavenly  train, 

Welcomed  to  partake  the  bliss; 
Fly  from  sorrow,  care,  and  pain. 

To  realms  of  endless  peace. 

Bobmrt  8eaffr»Te. 

BainU  and  angels  round  the  th rone,       '• 

LIFT  your  eyes  of  faith,  and  see 
Saints  and  angels  joined  in  one : 
What  a  countless  company 

Stand  before  yon  dazzling  throne! 
Each  before  his  Saviour  stands, 

All  in  whitest  ro])es  arrayed;     • 
Palms  they  carry  in  their  hands, 
Crowns  of  glory  on  their  head. 

2  Saints  begin  the  endless  song. 

Cry  aloud  in  heavenly  lays, 
Glory  doth  to  God  belong, 

God,  the  glorious  Saviour,  praise: 
All  salvation  from  him  came, 

Him,  who  reigns  enthroned  on  high: 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

Let  the  morning  stai-s  reply. 

663 


Augtil  1 


TIME  AMU  El 
I  the  th 


ERNITY. 

rone  sixrroand, 


le  saints  in  glory  they; 
Lullfii  with  the  tmnsportmg  sound, 

Thfv  their  silent  homage  payr 
Pnistnite  ou  their  face,  before 

Go(i  auil  his  Messiah  fall; 
Then  iu  hymns  of  praise  adore, 

Shout  the  Lamb  that  died  for  all. 

1070  11.  la 

The  night  U/ar  tjienl,  (Ac  day  U  at  An7t</.— Rom.  18:  13. 

H.;VRK,   harli,   my  soul  I    angelic   songs  are 
swelling 
O'er  earth's  gi-een  fielda  and  ocean's  wave- 
l)eat  shore: 
How  sweet  the  tiuth  those  blessed  strains 
telling 
Of  that  new  life  When  sin  shall  be  no  more 
Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
Singing  to    welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the 
night ! 

2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
"Come,    weary    souIh,  for   Jesua    bids    you 

come ;" 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  s\veetly  rii 
i°g. 
The  music  of  the  goaiwl  leatls  us  home. 

3  Far, -far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pe-aling, 
The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 

And  laden  souls  by  thousands,  meekly  stealing. 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  thee. 

4  Rest  cornea  at  length,  though  life  be  loi 
and  dreary; 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  niglit 

past; 
All  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 
And  hea\'en,  the  heai-t's  tnie  home,  will 

at  last. 


ITU- 

i 

irel 


ii^H 


HE  A  VEX. 

'^55<.»ls,  sing  on!  your  faithful  watches  keep- 
ing; 
'^^  g  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above ; 
^^oming's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weei> 

ing, 
^tid  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless 

love. 


rraderiok  W.  Faber. 


1071  ParadUe.  8»  ^i  ^• 

0  PARADISE  !  O  paradise ! 
Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest  ? 
Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land 
Where  they  that  loved  are  blest; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  ti'ue 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  God's  most  holy  sight  ? 

2  O  paradise !  O  paradise  ! 

The  world  is  growing  old ; 
"Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 

Where  love  is  never  cold? 

©  O  paradise !  O  paradise ! 

Tis  weary  waiting  here ; 
H  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is, 

To  feel,  to  see  him  near. 

-4  O  paradise !  O  paradise ! 

I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
H  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 

As  on  thy  spotless  shore. 

*  O  paradise !  O  paradise  ! 

I  greatly  lo.ng  to  see 
iTie  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 

In  love  prepares  for  me. 

-,„  Frederiok  W.  Faber. 
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1072 


W. 


The  hinrenly  home.  ^ 

heavenly  lioiue  is*  liright  and  fai 
Nor  pain  nor  de^th  can  enter  tie! 
Its  glittering  towers  the  sun  outshine 
That  heavenly  mansion  shall  be  mine. 
I  'ni  going  horatt,  I  'm  g'ling  home, 
I  'ni  going  home  to  die  no  more; 
To  die  no  more,  to  die  no  more, 
I  'm  going  liome  to  die  no  more. 

2  My  Father's  house  is  bnilt  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky. 
Wheii  fi-om  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  hnuvenly  mansion  mine  shall  be> 

3  Wliitt'  here,  a  stranger  far  fi-om  lioni 
Affliftiun's  waves  may  round  me  foam; 
Although,  like  Lazarus,  siek  and  poor. 
My  heavenly  mansion  is  secure. 

4  Let  others  seek  a  home  below, 
Whifli  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'erfloi 
Be  mine  the  happier  lot  to  own 
A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 

5  Then  fail  the  earth,  let  stars  ileclini 
And  sun  and  moon  refuse  to  sKiie, 
All  nature  sink  and  cease  to  be, 
That  heaveuly  mansion  stands  for  me. 

1073  12.9. 

Sapt'trout  antieipatum. 

COMB,  let  us  ascend, 
My  companion  and  friend, 
To  a  taste  of  the  banquet  above 
If  thy  heart  be  as  mine, 
If  for  Jesus  it  pine, 
Come  up  into  the  chariot  of  love. 
2  Who  in  Jesus  confide, 
AVe  are  bold  to  outride 


HEAVEN. 

The  storms  of  affliction  beneath ; 

With  the  prophet  we  soar 

To  the  heavenly  shore, 
And  outfly  all  the  arrows  of  death. 

3  By  faith  we  are  come 
To  our  permanent  home ; 

By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve : 
By  love  we  still  rise, 
And  look  down  on  the  skies, 

For  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  love. 

4  Who  on  earth  can  conceive 
How  happy  we  live, 

In  the  palace  of  God  the  great  King? 

What  a  concert  of  praise. 

When  our  Jesus's  grace 
The  whole  heavenly  company  sing! 

5  What  a  rapturous  song, 
Wlien  the  glorified  throng 

In  the  spirit  of  hannony  jom ; 

Join  all  the  glad  chou-s, 

Hearts,  voices,  and  lyres, 
And  the  bunlen  is,  '*  Mercy  divine  !" 

6  "  IlaUelu jah,"  they  cry. 
To  the  King  of  the  sky, 

To  the  great  everhistiiig  I  AM ; 

To  the  Lanil)  that  was  slain, 

And  that  liveth  again, — 
"Hallelujah  to  God  and  the  Lanil)!" 

Charles  TVesIcy. 

^  ^  Eterii ity  near.  10.5,11. 

M0]V1E,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pui'sue, 

V  With  vigor  arise, 

P^^l  press  to  our  ])erinanent  ])lace  in  the  skies. 

^  lieavenly  birth,  though  wandering  on  earth, 

^  This  is  not  our  place, 

^^t  strangers  and  pilgrims  ourselves  we  confess. 
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2  At  Jesus's  call,  we  gave  up  our  all; 

And  still  we  ffirego, 
For  Jesus's  sake,  our  eiijiiymeiits  lielow.  ^^'^ 

No  loDE^ng  ^ve  find  for  the  couutiy  beh:^*^ 

But  onward  we  move, 
And  still  we  are  seeking  a  country  abov^ 

3  A  country  of  joy  without  any  alloy ; 

We  thither  repair ;  ^  j 

Our  hearts  and  our  treasure  already  nxf  tb  *^  ^z^- 
AVe  march  hand  in  luiud  to  Immanuel's  laii*-"* 

No  matter  what  cheer  ^^ 

We  meet  with  on  earth,  for  eternity  'a  near.  -'*'^^ 

4  The  mugher  our  ^\'ay,  the  shorter  our  st**-^ 

The  tempesta  that  rise  ,  ^ 

Shall  gloriously  hurry  our  souls  to  the  skia^^-*  ' 
The  fiercer  the  blast,  the  sooner  'tis  past ; 

Tlie  troubles  that  come 
Shall  come  to  our  rescue,  and  hasten  lis  ho 

1(\ry  K  FIRST  PAET. 

^lO       The  Oi-d^/ Abraham.       6,8,4^ 

THE  God  of  Aljrah'm  praise, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above. 
Ancient  of  everlasting  daj-s, 

And  God  of  lo^'e : 
Jehovah,  gi'eat  I  AM, 

By  earth  and  heaven  confessed; 

1  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name, 
Forever  blest. 

2  The  God  of  Abrali'm  praise, 
At  whose  sujirenic  command 

From  earth  1  n«e,  and  seek  tlie  joys 

At  his  right  hand: 
I  all  on  earth  forsake. 

Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  ])owpr : 
And  liim  my  only  portion  make, 
^^^^M^hiel^n^tow^^^^^^^^. 


HEAVEN. 

S  The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 

Whose  all-sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days 

In  ail  his  ways ; 
He  calls  a  worm  his  friend, 

He  calls  hiiipself  my  God ! 
And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  end, 

Through  Jesus'  blood. 

4  He  by  himself  hath  sworn, 

I  on  his  oath  depend; 
I  shall,  on  eagle  wmgs  upborne. 

To  heaven  ascend: 
I  shall  behold  his  face, 

I  shall  his  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  grace 

For  evermore.  .^homMm  ouT«r.. 

1076  ^"'COND  PART.  Q^  Q^  4 

Prensing  toirard  the  mark, 

THOUGH  nature's  strength  decay, 
And  earth  and  hell  withstand, 
TTo  Canaan's  boimds  I  urge  my  way. 

At  his  command ; 
The  watery  deep  I  pass. 

With  Jesus  in  my  view ; 
Atnd  thi-ough  the  howling  Avildemess 
My  way  pursue. 

2  The  goodly  land  I  see, 
With  peace  and  })lenty  blest; 

A  land  of  sacred  libei-ty. 

And  endless  rest. 
There  milk  and  honey  flow. 

And  oil  and  wine  abound ; 
And  trees  of  life  forever  c^row. 

With  mercy  crowned. 

3  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord  our  Righteousness, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin. 
The  Prince  of  j)eace ; 
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witn  streams  oi  sacrea  Diiss, 
AVitli  groves  of  living  joys, 

AVitli  all  the  fruits  of  paradise, 
lie  still  supplies. 

5  Before  the  great  Three  One 

They  all  exulting  stand, 
And  tell  the  wonders  lie  hath  done 

Thix)ugh  all  their  land : 
The  listening  spheres  attend, 

And  swell  the  growing  fsone ; 
And  sing,  in  songs  which  never  enc 

The  wondix)U8  name. 


1077  THIRD  PART.  ^   q^  ^ 

Joining  the  heavenly  choir* 

THE  God  who  reigns  on  high 
The  great  archangels  sing, 
And,  "  Holy,  holy,  holy,''  cry, 

"Almighty  King! 
Who  was  and  is  the  same, 
And  evermoi*e  shall  be; 


HEAVEN. 

And  sound  throuffli  all  the  worlds  above, 
The  slaughtered  Lamb  1 

3  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high; 
"Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost," 

They  ever  cry : 
Hail,  Abraham's  God,  and  mine! — 

I  join  the  heavenly  lays, — 
All  might  and  majesty  are  thine, 

And  endless  j^raise. 

TtaomM  OliTVS. 

J.  0  7  8  The  pilffrim'8  lot.  C.  P.  M. 

TTTOW  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot, 

Jl  How  free  from  every  anxious  thought, 

From  worldly  hope  and  fear ! 
Oonfined  to  neither  court  nor  cell, 
mis  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell. 

He  only  sojourns  here. 

2  This  happiness  in  part  is  mine, 
Already  saved  from  low  design, 

From  every  creature-love ; 
Blest  with  the  scorn  of  finite  good. 
My  soul  is  lightened  of  its  load. 

And  seeks  tlie  things  above. 

3  There  is  my  house  and  portion  fair; 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there. 

And  my  abiding  home; 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stay, 
And  angels  beckon  me  away. 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

4  "I  come,"  thy  servant,  Lord,  replies, 
"  I  come  to  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

And  claim  my  heavenly  rest! 
Now  let  the  pilgrim's  journey  end ; 
Now,  O  my  Saviour,  brother,  Friend, 

Receive  me  to  thy  breast ! " 

John  Wesley. 
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1079  Tk4  d^^t  ntd-noim.  7. 

THEN  this  pasBiiig  world  ia  done, 


¥^ 


AVhen  has  sunk  yon  glaring  sun, 
^\'hen  we  stantl  with  Chnat  in  glory, 
Lookins;  o'er  life's  finished  story  ; 
Then,  Lord,  sluJl  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

2  AVhen  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own : 
When  I  see  thee  as  thou  flj"t, 
Love  thee  with  unsinning  heart; 
ITien,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  bow  much  I  owe. 

3  AVheu  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 
Ijoud  118  thundere  to  the  ear, 

Loud  as  many  watei-s'  noise. 

Sweet  aa  liiiip'^  miO'idinus  voice; 
Then.  Lord,  shall  1  fully  kn.nv. 
Not  till  then,  liow  mucli  I  owe. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


TH  E    SEASONS. 
1080  The  fruit  of  Ous  tenmn:  C.  M., 

LORD,  in  thy  name  thy  servants  pleai 
And  thou  hast  sworn  to  hear; 
Thine  is  the  hai-vest,  thine  the  seed, 
The  fresh  and  fading  year, 

2  Our  hojie,  when  autumn  winds  blew 
We  trusted,  Loi-d,  with  thee; 

And  still,  now  sjjnna  hits  on  us  smiled, 
W^e  wait  on  thy  decree. 


L»:^ 


Vf\j- 


TIIK  S1:AS()NS. 

3  The  fonm^r  and  tliij  latter  rain, 
The  summer  suii  and  air, 

The  CTeen  ear,  and  the  golden  grain, 
AU  thine,  are  ours  by  prayer. 

4  Thine,  too,  by  right,  and  ours  by  gra 
The  wondrous  growth  uuHeen, 

The  hopes  that  Kootlie,  the  f eare  that  bm 
The  love  that  shines  serene. 


John  Kebl 


^  ^  *  Bmntiful  ffoadnesn.  ^'  ^■ 

pOUNTAIN  of  mercy,  God  of  love, 
;^L      How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
**  *i^  rolling  seasons,  as  they  move, 
i^roclaim  thy  constant  cai'e. 

"     AJVhen  in  the  bosom  of  tlie  earth 
1?he  sower  hid  the  grain, 
3r  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth, 
^^nd  sent  the  early  min. 

TThe  spring's  sweet  influence,  Loixl,  was  t 
TThe  plants  in  beauty  grew ; 
ou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine, 
d  the  refreshing  dew. 

"TThese  various  mercies  from  above 
HVIatured  the  swelling  grain ; 

kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love, 
.And  plenty  fills  tlie  plain. 

'We  own  and  bless  tliy  gracious  sway; 
Thy  hand  all  nature  liails : 
ed-time  nor  harvest,  night  nor  day, 
Summer  nor  winter,  fails. 


Mn.  Alica  Flowerdew. 


^^  O  ^       Eternal  Source  of  evert/  jtyy.  ■^-'«  ^ 

ETERNAIj  Source  of  eveiy  joy, 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  empl 
While  in  thy  temple  we  ap])ear, 
Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  yc 
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3  TW  ftmnn'  *prinir.  ai  thy  commiin 
TmImImii  tbe  air  ana  fwunU  the  land 
TW  smmmtT  ravs  witli  vigor  sbiae, 
T<>  laiae  tk  eora  and  ch^r  the  vine. 
-3  TVr  kaod  is  antuinn  richly  pours 
Thfn^!^  all  oar  coasts  ivdoiulant  stor 
A»d  wxBtcss,  aaft«xite«l  by  thy  care, 
^(«  Bk]t«  a  fmx  of  horr»r  wear. 

4  t^«»3oma.Mid  months,  ami  weeks,  aud  a 
IVnasd  aMvesEivc  R>ngs  of  prHise; 
Sdn  Ik  the  rbeerfii!  bnmace  paid, 
^Htk  opmins  light  and  eveiun^  Bhade. 

5  H«i«  in  thy  house  i^ball  iueeuae  rUe, 
Aad  OTcfing  Sablttthii  liless  oar  eyes, 
Till  to  Uwee  Kift)-  hf^hts  we  soar, 
Wk«»  days  and  yeare  revolve  uo  more. 

1083         a.^^^ 


7. 


COME,  ye  thankful  T»eopIe, 
Rai:^  ihe  «»n^  of  harvest-! 


,  onme, 

-vest-home: 

All  i*  saffly  gatbeivd  in, 

I  Bre  the  winter  storms  begin ; 

l&«t  our  Maker,  doth  pn>vide 

f-Y**  our  wants  to  be  suppli«i ; 

I  C*Mue  to  G«i's  own  temple,  oonwi 

'  Bai:^  the  !a.*mr  of  hane^i-home, 
3  AU  the  world  is  GtnV»  own  field. 
Fruit  uiit<«  hi*  praise  to  Weld; 
MTieat  aivl  tarvs  t*«gether  sown, 

_  Viito  j«^y  or  »^rn>w  gruwn; 

*  Firs-t  the  blaiie,  ami  then  ihe  ear, 
Theu  the  full  OL>m  shall  apjiear: 
I^^nl  of  harvest,  grant  that  >ve 
'\\Tt*il<?¥»Mue  jTRiiu  and  (mrv  may  he. 
3  For  the  l>»r>i  ">nr  It^xI  shall  como, 
Antl  ''hall  take  his  harvest  home; 
Prom  his  AvVi  shall  in  that  day 


THE  sp:asons. 

Give  his  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast ; 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  his  gamer  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come 
To  thy  final  harvest-home; 
Gather  thou  thy  people  in, 
Fi"ee  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin; 
There,  forever  purified. 
In  thy  presence  to  abide: 
Come,  with  all  thine  angels,  come, 
Kaise  the  glorious  harvest-home. 

Hanrjr  AlfiMtL 

1084        TJkoHhtffUdnif  hymn.  7. 

PRAISE  to  God,  inmiortal  praise, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ! 
Bounteous  Source  of  every  joy, 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ. 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field, 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield ; 
For  the  fruits  in  f im  supply, 
Ripened  'neath  the  summer  sky ; 

3  All  that  spring  with  bounteous  hand 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land ; 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich,  o'erflowing  stores; 

4  These  to  thee,  my  God,  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow; 
And  for  these  my  soul  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

6  Should  thine  altered  hand  restrain 
The  early  and  the  latter  rain ; 
^last  each  opening  bud  of  joy, 
And  the  iising  year  destroy ; 

6  Yet  to  thee  ray  soul  should  raise 
Orateful  vows  and  solemn  praise; 
And,  when  every  blessing's  flowi 
Love  thee  for  thyself  alone. 
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1085  7, 

pToits  to  Ihe  Lifrd  'if  Aiiitetil. 

qiNG  to  the  Lonl  of  harvest ! 
U  Sing  Siinga  nf  love  aud  pniise  I 
'With  joyful  liearts  and  voices 

Your  ballelujaba  raine : 
By  him  the  rolling  seasons 

III  fi-iiitful  oilier  move; 
Sing  to  the  Ijonl  of  harvest 

A  song  of  hiippy  love. 

2  By  hiui  the  clouds  dmp  fatness, 
The  deserts  Itloom  and  spring, 

The  hills  leaji  up  in  gladness, 
The  valleys  laugh  and  sing : 

He  filletli  with  his  fullness 
All  things  with  lai^e  inerease, 

He  crowns  the  year  with  goodnea^i 
AVith  plenty,  and  with 

3  Heap  on  his  sacred  altar 
The  gifts  }iis  goodness  _      _ 

The  golden  sheaves  of  harvest, 
The  souls  he  died  to  sax'e: 

Your  hearts  lay  down  befoi-e 
"When  at  his  feet  ye  fall, 

And  with  your  lives  adore 
Who  gave  his  life  for  all. 

4  To  (rod,  the  gracious  Fathei7 
Who  made  us  "veiy  gooil," 

To  Christ,  who,  when  we  \vand( 
Restored  us  (vith  hw  blo<  " 

And  to  the  Holy  Spirit, 
WTio  doth  iiiwin  us  pour 

His  blessed  deM's  and  sunshineT 
Be  pi'abe  for  evermore 

■1086    „w.„:«.,-.,„,™.         7,« 
TE  plow  the  fields  and  scatter 
The  good  seed  on  the  land 
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lit  it  is  fed  and  ^vate^ed 
By  God's  almiglitv  hand; 


e  sends  the  snow  m  winter, 

The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain, 
The  breezes  and  the  sunshine, 

And  soft  I'efreshing  rain. 
2  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  far; 
THe  paints  the  wayside  flower, 

He  lights  the  evening  star; 
The  winds  and  waves  obey  him, 

By  him  the  birds  are  fed ; 
Much  more  to  us,  his  children. 

He  gives  our  daily  bread. 
3  We  thank  thee,  then,  O  Father, 

For  all  things  bri^^ht  and  good, 
The  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 

Our  life,  our  health,  our  food ; 
Accept  the  gifts  we  offer 

For  all  thy  love  imparts, 
And,  what  thou  most  desirest, 

Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 

From  the  Oflamuia  of  Matthias  Claodiiui. 

1087  6,4. 

Praise  to  the  God  of  hnrtest. 

THE  God  of  harvest  praise; 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 

Hand,  heart,  and  voice; 
The  valleys  laugh  and  sing, 
Forests  and  mountains  ring. 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring. 

The  streams  rejoice. 
2  Yea,  bless  his  holy  name. 
And  joyful  thanks  proclaim 

Through  all  the  earth; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  comely, — but  be  not 
God's  benefits  forgot,     • 

Amid  your  imrth, 
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3  The  God  of  harvest  praise; 
Hands,  hearts,  and  voieea  raiaa 

With  one  accord ; 
From  field  to  gamer  throi^ 
Bearing  your  sheaves  alonL 
And  in  your  harvest  song 

Blesa  ye  the  Lonl. 


1088         The  j^reaehing  &n™».  7.  6. 

THE  leaves,  around  me  faUing^ 
Are  preaching  of  decay, 
The  hollow  winaa  are  caJlini 

"Come,  pilgrim,  come  s 
The  day,  in  mght  declining, ' 

Says  I  must,  too,  decline; 

The  year,  its  life  resigning, — 

Ita  lot  foreshadott'B  mine. 

2  The  light  my  path  aun'<nmding, 
The  loves,  to  which  I  cling, 

The  hopes  within  me  bounding. 
The  joys  that  I'ound  me  wing, — 

All  melt,  like  stsirs  of  even, 
Before  the  morning's  ray, 

Pass  upwani  unto  heaven, 
And  chide  at  my  delay. 

3  The  friends,  gone  there  before  I 
Are  calling  from  on  high; 

And  joyous  angels  o'er  me 
Tempt  sweetly  to  the  sky : 

"Why  wait,"  they  say,  "and  withei 
'Mid  scenes  of  death  and  sin  I 

O  rise  to  gloiy,  hither, 

And  And  true  life  be^n."  ' 

4  I  hear  the  invitation,  

And  fain  would  rise  and  come,- 

A  sinner,  to  salvation; 
An  exile,  tu  his  home : 


NATIONAL  OCCASIONS. 

But,  while  I  here  must  linger, 
Thus,  thus  let  all  I  see 

Point  on,  with  faithful  finger. 
To  heaven,  O  Lord,  and  thee. 

Henry  F.  Z^rto. 


NATIONAL  OCCASIONS. 

1089  6,4. 

National  hymn. 

Tl /TY  country !  'tis  of  thee, 
111  Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing: 
Land  where  my  fathers  died ! 
Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride ! 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom , ring ! 

2  Mv  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble,  free, 

Thy  name  I  love; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills: 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song: 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break. 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God !  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  De  b 
With  freedom's  holy  Iigh 
Frotect  us  by  thy  m^ht^ 

Great  God,  our  Kim 
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10  90      Our  luitite  land.  6.  *■ 

r\  OD  bless  our  native  land  t 
iX  Firm  may  she  ever  stantl, 

Through  sttirm  and  night: 
When  the  wild  teiupests  rave, 
Rulfi-  iif  wiutl  au'l  wave, 
Du  tlinii  our  country  save 

By  thy  gi'eat  luight! 

2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  GfMl,  above  the  skies; 

Oil  him  we  wait : 
Thou  who  art  ever  nis;h, 
(iiiaiding  \nth  watchnil  ey^ 
To  tliee  aloud  we  crj', 

Gotl  save  tbe  State! 


I 


1091         Pardon  for  natumUnn^         8,7. 

DREAD  Jehovah!  Gocl  of  nations! 
From  thy  temple  in  the  skies, 
Hear  thy  pc"|i]i.'"s  wupplioationa; 
Now  for  tlu-ir  deliverance  rise. 

B  Lo !  with  deep  contrition  turning, 
W   In  thy  holv  i>lace  we  bend; 
Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning ; 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  ana  defend. 

3  Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  coufoundinj 
Long  au<l  loud  for  vengeanee  call. 

Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding; 
Jesua'  blood  eau  cleanse  them  all. 

4  Let  that  mercy  veil  transgression ; 
Let  that  blooti  our  guilt  efface : 

Siive  thy  peo}de  from  oppression; 
Save  fi'oni  spoil  thy  holy  place. 


NATIONAL  OCCASIONS. 

^  ^  Prayer  for  ftenc/i.  1 1  ?  10,  9. 

CDD,  the  All-TeiTil)le!  thoti  who  onhiiiiest 
Thunder  thy  clarion,  and  lightning  thy 

sword  ; 
w   forth   thy   pity  on   high    \\here    thou 

reignest ; 
ive  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 


Oil,  the  Omnipotent!  mighty  Avenger, 
rVatching  invisible,  judging  luiheard ; 
^e  us  in  mercy,  O  save  us  from  danger; 
~  ive  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

od,  the  All-Merciful!  earth  hath  foi-saken 
hy  ways  all  holy,  and  slighted  tliy  word; 
not  thy  wrath  m  its  terror  a\vaken ; 
ive  to  us  paitlon  and  peace,  O  Lord. 


will  thy  j)eople,  with  thankful  devotion, 
raise  him  who  saved  them  from  penl  and 
sword, 

outing  in  chorus,  from  ocean  to  ocean, 
^eace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the  Lord. 


Heury  F.  Chorley. 


^\j  ^  KM  Thanl'sgiring  choral.  •  • 

SWELL  the  anthem,  raise  tlie  song; 
Praises  to  our  GchI  belong; 
Saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heavenly  King. 

2  Blessings  from  his  lil)eral  liand 
Plow  around  this  hai)py  land : 
Kept  by  him,  no  foes  annoy; 
Peace  and  freedom  \ve  enjo}'. 

3  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway 
May  we  cheeif  uUy  obey ; 
Never  feel  oppression's  rod, 
Ever  own  ancf  woi'shi[)  (xod. 
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4  Hark !  tlie  voice  of  nature  aings 
Praises  ti>  tbe  King  of  kiags; 
Let  us  join  the  choral  song, 
And  the  grateful  notes  pi-olong. 

1094  jfp,^  implored.  ^'■ 

GREAT  Kinf^  of  nations,  hear  our  prayi 
While  at  thy  feet  we  fall, 
And  humbly,  with,  uniteil  cry, 
To  thee  :^or  meiry  call. 

2  The  guilt  is  oure,  but  grace  is  thine, 
O  turn  us  not  away; 

But  hear  us  from  thy  lofty  throne, 
And  help  us  when  we  pray. 

3  Our  fathei-s'  sins  were  manifold, 
And  ours  no  less  we  own. 

Yet  wondrously  from  age  to  age 
Thy  goodness  hath  been  shown. 

4  When  dangers,  like  a  stormy  eea. 
Beset  our  oimntry  round, 

To  thee  we  looked,  to  thee  we  crietl, 
And  help  in  thee  M'as  found. 

5  With  one  consent  we  meekly  bow 
Beneath  thy  chastening  hand, 

And,  pouring  forth  confession  meet, 
Mourn  with  our  mourning  land. 

6  With  pitying  eye  behold  our  need, 
As  thus  we  lift  our  prayer ; 

Correct  us  with  thy  judgments,  Lord, 
Then  let  thy  mercy  spare. 

1095  K^rprolfftion  i,i palilfni-f.         C.  M. 

IN  grief  and  fear  to  thee,  O  Ix)rd, 
We  now  for  succor  fly; 
Thiue  awful  juflgments  are  abroad, 
O  shield  us,  lest  wo  die. 


NATIONAL  OCCASIONS. 

2  The  fell  disease  on  every  side 
Walks  forth  with' tainted  bi'eath; 

And  pestilence,  with  rapid  stride, 
Bestrews  the  land  with  death. 

3  O  look  with  pity  on  the  scene 
Of  sadness  and  of  dread 

And  let  thine  angel  stand  between 
The  living  and  the  dead. 

4  With  contrite  hearts,  to  thee,  our  King, 
We  turn  who  oft  have  strayed ; 

Accept  the  sacrifice  we  bring, 
And  let  the  plague  be  stayed. 

William  BnlloOk. 

±yj\7vj        Impending  judgments,  ^*  -M* 

COME,  let  our  souls  adore  the  Lord, 
Whose  judgments  yet  delay ; 
Who  yet  suspends  the  lifted  sword. 
And  gives  us  time  to  pray. 

2  Great  is  our  guilt,  our  fears  are  great, 
But  let  us  not  despair; 

Still  open  is  the  mercy-seat 
To  penitence  and  prayer. 

3  Kind  Intercessor,  to  thy  love 
This  blessed  hope  we  owe: 

O  let  thy  merits  plead  above. 
While  we  implore  below. 

4  Though  justice  near  thy  awful  throne 
Attends  thy  dread  command, 

Lord,  hear  thy  servants,  hear  thy  Son, 
And  save  a  guilty  land. 

Anxift  Stoeto. 

1097  CM. 

National  deliverance  ascribed  to  Ood, 

OLORD,  our  fathers  oft  have  told. 
In  our  attentive  ears. 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  performed, 
And  in  more  ancient  years. 
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2  Twas  not  their  cotini^,  mw  their  swonl, 
To  them  siilvatioii~,eave ; 

Twas  not  their  mirrtber,  nor  their  strength. 
That  did  their  i^ountry  save; 

3  But  thy  right  hand,  thy  iwiwerful  arui, 
Whose  succor  they  irapUired ; 

Thy  providence  protecteil  them. 
Who  thy  fi^at  name  adored. 

4  As  thee  their  God  our  fathers  owned, 
So  thou  art  still  tnir  King ; 

O,  therefore,  aa  tboii  didst  to  them, 
To  U8  deliverance  bnng. 

5  To  thee  the  glorj-  we  aacribe, 
Fi-om  wliora  salvatiou  came; 

In  God,  our  Bbiehl,  we  w'ili  rejoice, 
And  ever  bless  thy  name; 

1098 

LORD,  while  for  all  mankind  ' 
Of  every  clime  and  coast, 
O  he.ir  na  for  om-  native  land,— 
The  land  we  love  the  most. 

2  O  guard  our  shoivs  from  every  foe ; 

With  peace  our  bortlere  bless, 
Our  cities  with  [irosperity, 
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Our  fielda  w^th  plenteousness. 

3  Unite  ua  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  thee ; 
And  let  our  hilln  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 

4  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 
Our  country  we  i-ommend ; 

Be  thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust, 
Her  everlasting  friend. 


NATIONAL  OCC^VSrONS. 
i  U  y  y      Strang  to  heal  and  sate,  ^'  ^^• 

THINE  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old 
Was  strong  to  heal  and  save ; 
It  triumphed  o'er  disease  and  death, 

O'er  darkness  and  the  grave : 
To  thee  they  went,  the  blind,  the  dumb, 

The  palsied  and  the  lame, 
The  leper  with  his  tainted  life, 
The  sick  with  fevered  frame. 

2  And  lo,  thy  touch  brought  life  and  health, 
Gave  speech,  and  strength,  and  sight; 

And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 
Owned  thee,  the  Lord  of  light : 

And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless. 
Almighty  as  of  yore. 

In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch, 
As  by  Gennesareth's  shore. 

3  Be  thou  our  great  Deliverer  still, 
Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death; 

Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless 

With  thine  almighty  breath. 
To  hands  that  work,  and  eyes  that  see. 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore. 
That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and  strong. 

May  praise  thee  evermore. 

Zdward  H.  Flumptre. 

1100  National  Usmngs,  L-  M. 

GREAT  God  of  nations,  now  to  thee 
Our  hymn  of  gratitude  we  raise; 
With  humble  heart,  and  bending  knee. 
We  offer  thee  our  song  of  praise. 

2  Thy  name  we  bless,  Almighty  God, 
For  all  the  kindness  thou  hast  ^own 

To  this  fair  land  the  pilgrims  f 
This  land  we  fondly  call  om 
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5  (iieat  (jtnl,  |nv.-ierve  w  in  thy  feiir; 

In  (lanii;ei-  still  our  giianluui  be; 
O  sprtiail  thy  truth's  bright  precepts  h 

Let  all  the  people  wurahip  thee. 

■^  ■»•'-'  -^        Thanttffivirtf  for  naiianal  ptaee.     ^  ■ 

GEEAT  Buler  of  the  earth  and  skie 
A  ^vo^d  of  thine  almighty  breath 
Can  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise : 
Thy  smile  ia  life,  thy  frown  is  deati 

2  When  an^ry  nations  rush  to  arms, 
And  11^,  and  noise,  and  tumult  rai: 

And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms. 
And  slaughter  dyes  the  hostile  pl^i 

3  Thy  sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  dow 
And  marks  their  coiu-se,  and  bounds 

p)wer ; 
Tliy  law  the  angry  nations  own, 

And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  mc 

4  Then   ncai'e  returns  with  balmv  win 


NATIONAL  OCCASIONS. 

1102  Ql^^  ^j^j^^    Q  Q^  L.   M. 

OGOD  of  love,  O  King  of  peace, 
Make  wars  throughout  the  world  to  cease ; 
The  wrath  of  sinful  man  restrain ; 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

2  Remember,  Lonl,  thy  works  of  old, 
The  wonders  that  our  fathei's  told; 
Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain; 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

3  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  thee,  O  Lord  ? 
Where  rest  but  on  thy  faitliful  word? 
None  ever  called  on  thee  in  vain ; 

Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
^All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love; 

O  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain ; 
Ijrive  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

air  Henry  W.  Baker. 

^  ^  ^  ^  Oad^  the  nation's  ^ardian,  I^*  ^'  ^ 

GREAT  God !  beneath  whose  piercing  eye 
The  earth's  extended  kingdoms  lie; 
Whose  favoring  smile  upholds  them  all, 
Whose  anger  smites  them,  and  they  fall; 

2  We  bow  before  thy  heavenly  throne; 
Thy  power  we  see,  thy  greatness  own ; 
Yet,  cherished  by  thy  milder  voice, 
Our  bosoms  tremble  and  rejoice. 

3  Thy  kindness  to  our  fathers  shoAvn 
Their  children's  children  long  shall  own; 
To  thee,  with  grateful  hearts,  shall  raise 
The  tribute  of  exulting  praise. 

4  Led  on  by  thine  unerring  aid. 
Secure  the  paths  of  life  we  tread ; 
And,  freely  as  the  vital  air, 

Thy  first  and  noblest  bounties  share. 
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jreat  God,  our  Guardian,  Guide,  and  Friend  t 
still  thy  sheltering  arm  extend; 
^served  by  thee  for  ages  past, 
or  ages  let  thy  kindness  l^t ! 


**0^  Intmeo/war.  KM. 

"VrOW  may  the  God  of  grace  and  power 
JLl  Attend  his  people's  humble  cry ; 
Defend  them  in  the  needful  hour, 
And  send  deliverance  from  on  high* 

2  In  his  salvation  is  our  hope ; 
And  in  the  name  of  IsraeVs  Goil 

Our  troops  shall  lift  their  banners  up. 
Our  navies  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

3  Some  trust  in  horses  trained  for  war. 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boasts; 

Our  surest  expectations  are 

From  thee,  the  Loi'd  of  heavenly  hosts. 

4  Then,  save  us.  Lord,  ivoia  slavisli  fear, 
And  let  our  tioist  be  firm  and  strong, 

'Till  thy  salvation  shall  apjjear, 

And  hymns  of  peace  conclude  our  song. 

Xmums  WaUb. 

1 1 0  O  jy^^  in  ^r  fathers'  Ood.  K  M. 

TO  thee,  O  God,  whose' guiding  hand 
Our  fathers  led  across  the  sea. 
And  brought  them  to  this  barren  shoi'e. 
Where  they  might  freely  worship  thee, 

2  To  thee,  O  God,  whose  ann  sustained 
Their  footsteps  in  this  desert  land. 

Where  sickness  lurked  and  death  assaile 
And  foes  beset  on  every  hand, — 

3  To  thee,  O  (Jod,  we  lift  our  eyes. 
To  thee  our  grateful  voices  raise. 

And,  kneeling  at  thv  gracious  thi^one, 
Devoutly  join  in  liynms  of  praise. 
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4  Our  fathers'  God,  incline  thine  ear, 
And  listen  to  our  heartfelt  prayer; 

Surround  us  with  thy  heavenly  grace, 
And  guard  us  with  thy  constant  care. 

5  Our  fathere'  God,  in  thee  we  '11  trust. 
Sheltered  by  thee  from  every  hann ; 

We'll  follow  where  thy  hand  shall  guide, 
And  lean  on  thy  sustaining  ann. 

MARRIAGE. 
1106  Homehold  love.  7,  6. 

OLOVE,  divine  and  tender ! 
That  through  our  homes  doth  move, 
Veiled  in  the  softened  splendor 

Of  holy  household  love : 
A  throne,  without  thy  blessing, 

Were  labor  without  rest, 
And  cottages,  ix)ssessinff 
Thy  blessedness,  are  blest. 

2  God  bless  these  hands  united, 

God  bless  these  hearts  made  one; 
Unsevered  and  unblighteil 

May  they  through  life  go  on: 
Here,  in  earth's  home,  preparing 

For  the  bright  home  above, 
And  there,  forever  sharing 

Its  joy,  where  "  God  is  love." 

John  8.  B.  MoziMll. 

^  "^  ^  •  Marriage  hymn.  S*  ^' • 

HOW  welcome  was  the  call. 
And  sweet  the  festal  lay. 
When  Jesus  deigned  in  Cana's  hall 
To  bless  the  marriage  day! 

2  And  happy  was  the  bride, 
And  glad  the  bridegroom's  heart 

For  he  who  tarried  at  their  side 
Bade  grief  and  ill  depart. 
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3  His  gracious  power  divine 

The  water  vessels  knew; 
And  plenteous  was  the  mystic  wine 

The  wondering  servimts  drew. 

■4  O  Lord  of  life  and  love, 

Come  tbou  again  to-day  ; 
And  briui;  a  blessing  from  above 

That  ne  er  shall  pass  away. 

6  O  bless,  as  erst  of  old, 

The  bridegroom  and  the  bride; 

Bless  with  the  holier  stream  that  flowed 
Forth  from  thy  pierced  side, 

6  Before  thine  altar-throne 

This  mercy  we  implore : 
As  thou  dost  knit  them,  Lord,  in  one, 

So  bless  them  evermore. 


L.M.6/. 


MARINERS. 
1108  p„  (fto^  ;„  j,^7  ^  ,^, 

ETERNAL  Father  I  strong  to  save, 
Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  restless  wave, 
Who  bidd'st  the  nii^dity  oeean  deep 
Its  own  appointetl  Imiits  keep; 
O  heai-  us  wheu  \ve  cry  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  eea. 

2  O  Christ !  whose  voice  the  watew  heanl. 
And  hushed  their  raging  at  thy  word. 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amidst  its  rage  didst  sleep; 
O  bear  us  when  we  cry  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

3  O  Holy  Spirit !  who  didst  brood 
Uix)n  the  chaos  dark  and  mde, 
And  bid  its  augiy  tumult  cease, 
And  give  iov  \\'u>V  ^;^l\^,i^^'svon,  \>eace; 


MARINERS. 

0  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  tliee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power ! 
Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tem})e8t,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoever  they  go; 
Thus  evennore  shall  ns.e  to  thee 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 

WLUiAm  WUtinff. 

1109   Safe  mth  Jesu^  in  the  nhip.      7,  6,  8. 

LORD  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sea, 
Supreme  in  power  and  grace, 
Under  thy  protection  we 

Our  souls  and  Ixnlies  place. 
Bold  an  unknown  land  to  try. 

We  hiunch  into  the  foaming  deep ; 
Rocks,  and  storms,  and  deaths  defy, 
With  Jesus  in  the  ship. 

2  Who  the  calm  can  understand, 

In  a  believer's  breast  \ 
In  the  hollow  of  His  hand 

Our  souls  securely  rest: 
Winds  may  rise,  and  seas  may  roar ; 

We  on  his  love  our  spirits  stay ; 
Him  with  quiet  joy  adore 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 

Charles  Wo«ley. 

^  -^  ^  ^  He  holdeth  the  waters  in  hin  hnyid.  S- 

OTHOU,  who  hast  spread  out  \\\e  skies, 
And  measured  the  depths  of  the  sea, 
Our  incense  of  })raise  shall  arise 

In  joyous  thaliksgiving  to  thee. 
Forever  thy  presence  is  near, 

Though  heaves  our  bark  far  from  tlie  land ; 
We  ride  on  the  deep  without  fear; 
The  waters  are  held  in  thy  l\a\u\. 


MlSCELLANEOrs. 

2  Eternity  comes  in  the  sound 

Of  billows  thnt  never  can  sleep; 
Jelio\'aIi  encirtles  us  ronnd  ; 

OmnipoteiR-e  AVftlks  on  the  deep. 
Our  Father,  we  look  up  to  thee. 

As  on  towartl  the  liaven  we  roll; 
And  faith  in  our  Pili>t  shall  be 

An  anchor  to  etesidy  the  soul. 

1111  f„,„rt.™  I-M. 

WHILE  o'er  the  dee|>  thy  servunta  shU, 
Send  thou,  O  Lonl,  the  pnisperous  gi 
And  on  their  heni-ts,  where'er  they  go, 
O  let  thy  lieaveiily  breezes  blow. 

2  If  on  the  morning's  \vinffs  they  fly, 
They  will  not  pass  beyond  thine  eye: 

The  wanderer's  prayer  thou  bend'st  to  heaij 
And  faith  e.\ults  to  know  thee  uear. 

3  When  tempests  rock  tlie  groaning  bark, 
O  hide  them  safe  in  Jeaua'  ark; 

When  in  the  temptiiiij  port  they  ride, 
O  keep  them  safe  at  Jesus'  side. 

4  If  life's  wide  ocean  smile  or  roai', 
Still  guide  them  to  the  heavenly  shore; 
And  grant  tlieir  dust  in  Christ  may  aleep^ 
Abroad,  at  home,  or  in  the  deep. 

"^  ^  -L  ^  IIU  vat/  it  in  the  ura.  L.  M. 

LORD  of  the  wide,  extensive  main, 
Wliose  power  the  wind,  the  sea,  conti 
Whose  hand  doth  earth  and  heaven  susl 

Whose  Sjiirit  leads  believing  souk; 
2  'Tis  here  thine  unknown  paths  we  trace, 

AVhich  dark  to  human  eyes  apjiear; 
While  thnnigh  the  mighty  waves  we  pasa, 
Faith  only  sees  tiiat  God  is  here. 


MARINERS. 

S  Throughout  the  deep  thy  footsteps  shine; 

We  own  thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 
O'erawed  by  majesty  divine, 

And  lost  in  thine  immensity. 

4  Thy  wisdom  here  we  learn  to  adore; 

Thine  everlasting  truth  we  prove ; 
Amazing  heights  of  boundless  power, 

Unfathomable  depths  of  love. 

Oharl—  Waaley. 

^  ^  ^  ^    Ood^s  servants  safe  by  sea  or  land.        ^-  ^• 

HOW  are  thjr  servants  blest,  O  Lord ! 
How  sure  is  their  defense ! 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help,  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 
Suptmrted  by  thy  care. 

Through  burning  climes  they  pa^  unhurt. 
And  breathe  m  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 
High  on  the  broken  wave, 

They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear. 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  stonn  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 
Obedient  to  thy  will; 

The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command. 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

5  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths. 
Thy  goodness  we  '11  adore ; 

We  11  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past, 
And  numbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  thou  presen-'st  that  life. 
Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 

^nd  death,  when  death  shall  be  our  lot, 
Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee. 

Joaaph  Addison. 
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WHEN  through  the  toi-n  eml  the  -wild  i 
pest  is  streaming, 
AVhen  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  Itghtnin, 

gleaming, 
Nor  hope  lends   a    ray,  the  pcKir   seanian  j 

cherish, 
"VVe    fly  to  our  Maker, — "  Save,  iiord,  or  ■ 
perish ! " 

2  O  Jesns,  once  tossed  on  the  breast  of  the  bill< 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  thy  pil" 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  chensh,  , 
Who  cries,  in  his  anguish,  "Save,  Lord,  ( 

perish!" 

3  And  0,when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  wild  waj-fare  is  wa^ng, 
Aiise  in  thy  strength,  thy  redeemed  to  cherish ; 
Rebuke  the  destroyer,  "  Save,  Loiii,  or  we  [>er- 

1115  SnAirking.  7. 

LORD,  whom  winds  and  seas  ol>ey, 
Guide  us  through  the  watery  way; 
In  the  hollow  of  thy  hand 
Hide,  and  briug  ^us  safe  to  land. 

2  Jesus,  let  our  faithful  mind 
Rest,  on  thee  alone  i-eclined : 
Every  anxious  thought  repress; 
Keep  our  souls  iu  jierfect  peace. 

3  Keep  the  soula  whom  now  we  leave; 
Bid  them  to  each  otiifr  cleave; 
Bid  them  walk  on  life's  rough  seA ; 
Bid  them  come  by  faith  to  thee, 

4  Save,  till  all  these  teraiMsts  end. 
All  who  on  thy  love  depend; 
Waft  onr  liajipy  spirits  o'er ; 
Land  us  on  the  heavenly  shore. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


THE  rOLLOWIKO  HTMN8  WERE  COMPOSED  BY  CHARLES  WESLEY 
IN  KXTREIIE  OLD  AGE.      THE  SECOND  IITMN  WAS  HIS 
LAST  UTTERANCE  IN  VERSE,  AND  WAS 
DICTATED  ON  HIS  DEATH-BED. 


^  ^  ^  ^    TJie  aged  disciple's  prayer.  L.  M. 

TOO,  forewarned  by  Jesus'  love, 


I 


Must  shortly  lay  my  body  down ; 
But  ere  my  soul  fi-om  earth  remove, 
O  let  me  put  thine  image  on ! 

2  Saviour!  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind 
Be  to  thine  aged  servant  given ; 

And  glad  I  '11  drop  this  tent,  to  find 
My  everlasting  house  in  heaven. 

Charles  Wesley. 

1117  ^g^  and  helpless,  ^''  ^^-  ^  ^ 

IN  age  and  feebleness  extreme. 
Who  shall  a  helpless  worm  redeem  ? 
Jesus,  iny  only  hope  thou  art, 
Stren^h  of  my  failing  flesh  and  heart: 
O  could  I  catch  one  smile  from  thee, 
And  di'op  into  eternity ! 

Ohsrlee  Wealey. 
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1  l-m: 

PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
Pniifle  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  a!K)ve,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Sun,  and  Holy  Ghost! 

2  CM. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  we  adore. 
Be  gIor)%  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore! 

3  CM. 

THE  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 
Who  calls  our  souls  from  death, 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word, 

And  new-creating  breath ; 
To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  all-divine, — 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  Oi 
Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

4  s 

TO  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  One  in  Three, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  forever  lie. 


DOXOLOGIES. 

5  L.M.6iL 

IMMORTAL  honor,  endless  fame, 
Attend  the  almighty  Father's  name : 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died ; 
And  equal  adoration  be, 
Eternal  Comforter,  to  thee ! 


John  I>r7den. 


6  LP.  M. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  praise  and  glory  given. 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 
And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 


Xmmms  Watts. 


7  ILM. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Your  highest  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son ; 
To  God  the  Spirit,  praise : 
With  all  our  powers,  eternal  King, 
Thy  everlasting  praise  we  sing. 


Xmmms  WatU,  sit. 


8  c.  p.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 
And  saints  on  earth  adore; 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past, 
As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last. 
When  time  shall  be  no  more ! 

Tftto  wtid  Bxttdj. 
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GoA  »^'*' 

I 

7.61. 

^         ^^ 

T;<,  Jehovah 

8,7. 

-Jo  fte  oTie  ^^^ 


DOXOLOGIES. 

13  a 

ALL  praise  to  the  Father,  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  thrice  holy  and  blest ! 
The  eternal,  supreme  Three  in  One, 
Was,  is,  and  shall  still  be  confessed. 

Unknown. 

14  7,6,8. 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Thy  Godhead  we  adore, 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host. 

To  praise  thee  evermore ! 
Live,  by  earth  and  heaven  adored, 

The  Three  in  One,  the  One  in  Three ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Loi-d, 
All  glory  be  to  thee ! 

C?harl—  Wesley. 

16  6,4. 

TO  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
All  praise  be  given ! 
Crown  him,  in  every  song; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong: 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong. 
On  earth,  in  heaven ! 


Sdwln  r.  Hatfield. 


16  7,8,7. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
A8cri])e  Ave  equal  glory; 
One  Deity,  in  Persons  Three, 

Let  all  thy  works  adore  thee : 
As  was  from  the  beginning, 

Glory  to  God  be  given, 
By  all  who  know  thy  name  below, 
And  all  thy  hosts  in  heaven. 


CbAiiM  Wceley. 
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17  r, 

TO  thee  be  jiraise  fnrever, 
Thou  glorious  Kiug  of  kings  t 
Thy  wondi-ous  love  auti  favor 
Each  ransomed  spirit  sings : 
"We'll  celebrate  thy  glory, 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 
Of  thy  redeeming  love. 


18  10. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Sjiirit,  ever  blest,  ^  ^ 

Ktemal  pniise  and  worship  be  jwidressec'*'^ 
From  age  to  age,  ye  Hiiiuts,  his  name  adore,  ^^• 
And  spread  Ida  fame,  till  time  shall  l)e  no  mun;-^ 


19  11. 

0  FATHER  Almighty,  to  thee  be  addressed, 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God,  ever 
blest. 
All  glory  and  worship,  from  earth  and  from 

heaven, 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  given. 
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Natitmal  hymns,  1089-1105. 
Nature : — 

B(*auties  of,  747,  971,  977. 

God  seen  In,  121, 1:30. 
Nearness  to  God,  724. 
Nearness  to  heaven— Gt'e  Heaven. 
New  Jerusalem,  1(135. 
New  Year,  946,  949,  950,  961.  955,  956. 
New  Year's  Eve,  94H. 

Old  age,  668, 1116, 1117. 

Only  plea,  392,  393. 

(>nly  waiting,  044. 

Ordinances— See  J3aj)f  tem,I/onrsSup- 

Out  ofthe  depths,  403,  065. 

Panoply,  587,  590. 

Paradise,  515,  520,  834,  847,  983,  1041, 

liHX),  1071. 
Pdni<m :  — 

Found,  332,  377,  388,  423,  426,  433, 
438.  442,  4i4,  455,  46?,  4?2,  581. 

Joy  of,  442.  44-1,  ^9,  450. 

Offered,  370,  3SJ. 

Sought,  96. 302, 303,  .'J05, 307, 377, 386, 
389,  398, 407, 428,  503, 532, 557, 645, 
1023. 
Passover,  llirlst  our— See  Cfirint. 
Patience,  W4,  715. 
Peace  :— 

Christian,  651,  752, 778. 

For  lh(;  troubled,  109,  344. 

National,  105tt,  1097,  1098, 1102. 

Of  God,  80,  i»2,  94,  109,  943. 
Ptnitcuce :— 60,  370,  377-379,  401,  405. 

Tiiiu'ly,  412. 

fclee  lili):  Jiepcntaucc. 
Pentecost,  91,  272,  275,  286,  499. 
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BxUortHl.  Ml,  W4,  IMS. 
aulde  at,  m.  SU.  NB.  7ia 

Jounivy  of,  SOS,  GM,  MO.  S40,  048, 

Tlti.^.  7<U.  HO.  1010. 
rrarer  ol,  ITI,  BW.  »ttL 
tUolr  iK,  no,  1074. 
Sl>lHt<if.ASI.e«}.M8.ll»,  fms.  lOTK 
Wi^innDvil,  84a.  ums,  idtU. 


For  dlrlHD  ernx.  »J ,  483,  »4.  WA. 

FOrperdon.  I3.43S.-150. 

l-iir  ndeinptliin.  h,  H,  sm.  346,  «». 

Tu  CbrWt.  1.  a,  4.  IJ,  IM.  IB.  ia,  M, 
i8,81,4B,fifi,6li.7[,  148,  JUT,  SUB. 
»l.  MB,  MS,  Sill.  4%  4A4, 7IU.  WS. 

To  (iod,  1,3.  S,  11.  IS.  lO-Ut.  M.  2i~ 
a),  33,  M,  4),  47,  El,  BO.  W,  OT.  70. 

;ii.  liit,  w.  100,  toti.  no,  iw,  I4^ 
lai.  iro,i7T,iiffi.ia7.'«a,44tt.iiw. 


Tull»oH-'i-.>i ;■   I  ^i^|  ^  ■■-■■■>. 

TotlaTrluui.UJ0,"lur;3^iiJ.  lao. 
130, 1ST,  IW,  144,  VrS,  4n,  «I4,  !«, 

1070,  unr,  lite. 

'bU»iInpio(,000,TIl,rffl. 
D«ll|ibt  In.  flW.  tOU.  TW.  7W. 

DiKijni  or,  as. 

twijumseuieuUi  lu.  «B*,  TIB,  n», 

Bipwudk.  ea.  uu,  ion.  10,1.  ns,  iit. 
TOO,  750. 

Fcir  nnvptanoe,  4CB,  .02. 
FurvUldren  la  bapiliiiu— e«e  Bap- 

For  coinlort.  45B.  BIO.  CS&  0  0  TO). 


loctlkltli,  ■J13,3m,  ail,  BLI, 
Rir>tUdanre.  vo,  Vh.  171.  44s,  401, 
«£  611,  aiB.  at  o».  offi,  7u«,  giM. 


Fur  lutUuaiiJ  nuninn,  lOM,  USI. 
F.:r  laUloaal  Iwufi,  lOW!.  UM.  llM 

Fit  panlun,  3.\  M,  ](».  SOB,  an,  ni. 

Sdif.  aa.  ki.  M.  see. 

riw  ntrtriTi  ikuih:  iiud  lotc  1. 40, 
£»,  4IJ8.  4TU,  4U1.  4Ui>.  M4.  M4.  ai& 
C3S,  Kti,  B»,  B3H.  TSa,  AM.  M8,  IdBb 

For  Fiinwlloa.  9.  US.  llMBh  UW. 

4S6.  474,  M3.  CM2.  ItM,  (MO.  7S.  rS:!. 
TBO,  105h.  UOI. 
r<>r  rvienuiDm.  »ll,  SHS,  STS.  Hi. 
»l),  4II4,  410.  111!.  Bit,  BBM. 

rrii-  ■dnnim.  AK,  ar?,  s>4,  aw. 
„_-..ea.  ll«M,liail, 

i:<iur(>r,45,'G>r,*a)«,'iM,  ;i 
in^inmim  to,  406,  «"  ' 


, -l.it,  9H,»,M,<0,41,ia. 

80,  Hi.  01,  87,  W,  TJ,  W,  IW,  i«, 

3W.  3IM.  977,  M),  1M,  38S,  no,  Wl, 

aw,  S08,  *«.  40(1.  UOI. 
To  IhB  KolJ  Splrl  t.  BS,  4J.  74.  M,  an. 

2>U4!»7,  ^J-in*!,  tTS.  !:7B-»1,  Wa- 

Itir,  SM.  (Ml,  4il4,  440,  HUB. 
To  llH!  THnltv.  IC  m,  m,  SI 


1.  HI,  H 


,8»l,8«fc 


PrldK,  .W.  B.IM,  IW-- 

l>rul:Mlua,  MS,  Wl.  SO).  4U.  Ml,: 

ITwra«Uni«luO,  i"   ""  ""   "" 

PnKUjM'a  w^eunw.  414. 

Prvi>bvr]r  i—lM.  «&  UU,  S£l,  MS.  lOM. 

FuiailM,  iU,  1^ 
ProvlOeiMei— 53, 141,  IM-UT.  flIB.  CTl. 
STfl,  Wl.  IfflD,  1W7. 11 13. 

171),in»'Uil.»4«,tOM. 


conip)i<t«ii.it&.ni,  ns. 

Fiw.  148. 3SJ,  3SI.  WF 
Full.«!I.-.71.«l.331, 

l.ireiiUHUi:r,TB,Sia. 

l.-nlvi'inl,^!,^!!:. 

UoitdiTi  of.  au.  4». 
IlKgL'iHTttllrai  :— 

J-niy.lI  fur.  307, 4K,  481,  «ft 

W11IH»  Of.  4M,  4»A, 

U  ruugbi  by  the  HaDiaidlB.- 
Runu  nibur  mc.  01 
Rciiiwril  Lumwcratluu,  W,  mC 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


Renouncing  all  for  Christ,  457, 471, 549, 

643,  ««r>,  TOH,  7M5. 
Bepentaiice:-a68,  869,  391,  4M. 
Tnie,  414, 428. 
See  also:  Penitence, 
Resignation,  8QS,  897,  464,  471, 506,  537, 
610, 616,  m,  ens,  682, 686, 637,  G44, 
664.  6C6,  fm,  785,  1003. 
Rest  for  the  weary,  602, 650,  718,  9M. 
Resurrection  :— 

Of  believers,  108,  2»,  970,  973,  974, 
977, 979.  S81, 9»1, 989, 990,  9M,  995, 
999,  1000, 1042. 
Of  Chriit,  75,  228,  225-228,  230-233, 

970. 
Of  the  dead,  973, 990. 
Retirement,  709,  718. 
River  of  life,  774, 776,  932. 
Rock  of  ages.  170,  415, 421, 623, 750, 776, 
1019, 1060. 

Sabbath--8ee  Lord'B  Day. 
Saints:— 

Communion  of,  63, 684,  TTO,  780, 788, 

780. 791, 798, 797, 799, 801, 802, 806, 

1054. 
Confldence  of.  156, 165, 166, 170, 177, 

880, 512, 515, 517, 535-537, 593,  033, 

612,  649,  679,  721,  7r2. 
Death  of— See  Death. 
Encourafred,  125,  161, 162,  164,  170, 

487,  620,  638. 
Happiness  of,  24, 25, 41, 68, 158, 829, 

%5, 418, 419, 487. 442, 461, 4!I3,  4M, 

719,  740,  744,  757,  1001,  1020,  1029, 

1078,  1118. 
HumUlty  of,  119,  180, 722, 886, 1027. 
In  heaven,  24,  253,  10O4,  1040, 10.5, 

1066, 10i7,  1069. 
Longing  for  entire  sanctlflcation, 

4!^,  494, 521, 522, 584-530, 539, 510, 

545. 
Rejoicing,  256, 491, 537, 512, 71 1, 780, 

'^!t8 

Security  of,  97, 155, 157, 163, 170, 383, 

437.  465,  507,  635,  772,  1110. 
Suffering  with  Christ,  256,  :81,  663, 

686  6^. 
Trust  of,  614-616,  638,  642,  1109. 
Union  of,  with  (nirisk,  175, 178, 196, 

421,  437, 463, 466, 480, 492, 5U),  512, 

530,  rei,  755,  758,  782.  788. 
Union  of,  with  each  other,  437, 727, 

780, 78S8, 786, 788, 78U,  790.  792, 793, 

797,  800,  801,  803,  K04,  1064. 
Victorious.  57,  569,  58:3, 1066. 
Watchfulness  of,  555. 
Salvation:— 
By  grace,  446. 

Free,  21,  210,  823,  324,  862,  334. 
FuU,  21,  810,  823,  824,  3KS,  522. 
Sought,  46,  339.  202,  381.  385.  387, 

8M,  898, 899-^1, 402, 404,  406,  472, 

685. 
Through  Christ,  210,  222,  240,  diU, 

1^67420-422. 
SancUflcation,  Entire,  878, 476-546. 
Sanctuary: — 

Comer-stone  of,  laid,  857,  869, 861. 
Dedication  of,  866, 858, 860, 86:^805, 

867. 
Joy  in,  15,  45,  63,  69,  74,  &->,  89. 
Love  for,  15,  69,  9k. 
Prayer  in  the,  65, 67, 71 ,  78, 86, 88, 89, 

06, 1091. 
Worship,  87, 44, 45, 47, 54, 78, 83, 87, 

loss. 
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Satan :— 141,  166. 

Adventar)',  1G6,  301,  5G3,  569,  588, 
584.  713,  790,  820. 

Dt>fled,  CTT,  680,  8JG. 

SubdutKl,  588,  911. 

Tempter,  165,  417,  505,  520,667, 722. 

Bee  also:  Devils. 
Scriptures  Holy :— 288-301. 

InspiKMl,  291,  2as,  296,  297,  209. 

Jcy  In  the,  291,  294,  296,  298,  299. 

Power  of  the,  288, 289, 292, 294, 297- 
301. 

Revelations  of  the,  291,  204-300. 

Searching  the,  61,  205,  299. 

Spread  of  the,  289, 290, 292, 293, 298, 
301 
Soa.son.s,  10)0-1082. 
Se«'d-time  and  harvest,  1081. 
Self-dedication,  54,  128,  472,  473,  683. 
Self-denial,  471,  576. 
Self-renunciation,  430. 
Seraphs,  146,  14-t.  192, 193,  2M,  351,  Am, 

480,  (}92,  8fJ0,  909. 
Sickness— See  ASlictioiut. 
Sinai,  20<i,  7.^. 
Sin:— 

Deceitf ulne  u  of,  559. 

Load  of,  4'tf5. 

Original,  486.  105. 

Rest  from,  5:il. 

Salvation  fnun,  522,  528,  5352,  540. 

Work  of,  33i>,  3(r>. 

See  also :  Deinavliij. 
Sinners :— 302-41  * . 

C'onfosKing,  305,  8(50,  879,  380,  889, 
891,393. 396-398,  403, 404, 412,  414, 
'425,  444,  639,  ('»56,  737. 

Contrite,  839,  380,  403-W5,  410,  413, 
414,  438,  551,  K>3,  554,  .'iaS. 

ConvlcU-d,  8r>5, 308, 809, 314.  U\,  379, 
380,  889.  891-397,  412,  414,  423. 

Depravity  of,  302,  805,  806, 309, 310, 

Dooiiicd.  189,  308,  314, 350,  309,  375, 

876. 
ExhortcHl,  308. 327, 333-339,  342, 343, 

31fi-"^W.  .35.1.  ;r»»,  356, 360-3(K,  364, 

»>5,  3«7, 369-n,  373, 374,  :^6, 487, 

1029. 
Invited.  189.  802,  823,  826.  »40,  .^1, 

a44, 3l'.)-351, 335, 357, 362-;JW,  36^ 

871. 
Lost  conditloii  of,  303,  304. 306,  308, 

300, 320,  iM7, 350, 838,  m\  ;i65, 371, 

877,  C^-:*>2, 385, 380, 392,  393, 395, 

391),  403,  425. 
Refugo  in  (  hrist,  302, 807,  310, 312- 

311. 3H).  318-;i&»,  327.  3*4,  337, 359, 

81)3,  ;^68, 3h5. 3-!<5, 391,  ;:9 1, 395, 401, 

4X.  411,  415-417,  4CO-122.  430. 
S<M^kli»g  pardon,  JJ02,  30:^,  3(W,  311, 

85  N  3  iH,  \Yn, ;«),  382, 3u0, 301 ,  39:3. 

891  3;  7-399,  403,  40u,  407, 414, 425, 

428,  4 14. 
Slavery  of,  302, 31 1 ,  331 ,  363,  *«,  399, 

AOi^  413, 4J;J,  45a,  727, 8i*3,  iiOlMK)!. 
Surrender  of,  28,  307,  339,  352,  369, 

372,  393,  397,  401,  409,  447,  462. 
Warnnl,  3%.  336,  843,  345,  ^49, 853, 

834, 357,  358, 300, 801, 365, 366, 371, 

373,  J373,  :j76. 

SUh-P,  102-105.  liJ^,  112,  113. 

soldiers.  Christian,  ««,  506-5G9,  587, 

5SS,  K25. 
Solitude,  70:),  713. 
Son  of  the  carpenter,  592. 
Soug  of  Moiiej  and  the  L:imb,  4,  680. 
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I  Biiwim;  and  leiiiliu;.  K,  1 

I  SW,  TBI,  wk7iS«i. 

■ ■-    "TK H"ly.titru. 


In  IM-  Eiwl,  IW.  IM.  a».  va.  \Ki. 

Sl-rry  l,.'>iKin»,  1S8.  8M.  «§,  n«.  WS, 

M.irim.  ni'n.    ..^I'TS,!S1,  aai.  HOT,  eT», 

!»«,««,  JOTS,  1111. 
BulTi^iijtii  una  ileatS  erf  Christ.  aw-ftM , 

»I'C«lipr.:  iSiiliinn. 
Supptr  nt  Iho  l^mb,  U. 

T>)iir.  cr  HannuOj  im.  fOt. 


iiir'MiMii<ufl,9iii.HS,an,a;i,r»i, 

Tit  Sai'iriuJ.'il,  «,»('«,  IM.  141. 

TtmnkjiKivingi-S],  5tW.  lit.ia^ +TS, 

tXU. 

Hviniu.  Km-IMT,  lOUS.  1101. 

Tl.y  will  l«  ikiur,  JtM,  517,  SS7.  ,■«,  llw, 

-'B,  rfil,  ni.M»,  Kl,  lOtB. 


Il.-Hi  i>f  idp.  RS. 


WKirhitj.  n.  ■ill.  sa.  ua,  9SL 
Witnis'  lit  iiiir'nwn'tiplnw,  SMiWj 
wi:.i.«-.,  i:i.*d .}.!«,  iwa.       ^ 

WurKlRtt  UHl  Rivjnit.  MM. 
"  lM^ulTe,WB.MK,7te,nt,l«l,fl 

Knniqp  ot.oti.  n«.  J 

lju>auD»d.  tH,  •%  Mr.  «■.« 
:ai,Hm.iijrs. 

LlmtlKtyinir.  a 
W<iniWp:-l-ll.. 
HlTMiUiw. "'  <!: 
Cilb  ID, 


HYMNS  FOR  SOCIAL  WORSHIP. 


IntradadoiT :— 1, 8, 4,  S,  7, 12, 38.  SO.  87, 

41  03  84*  8B> 
God  i-m,  125,  U9, 138, 184, 140, 142, 148, 

147, 149.  IW,  101,  ItM,  IW,  171, 172, 

178,  175-177, 17». 
Christ:— 181, 1H3,  IHtt-lXrt,  2rH,  205,  308, 

ilU   218,  a-l,  222,  223,  22^r-2^7, 

28U-{M1, 248, 246-248, 2&l-2.%,  2S8, 

SMI. 
Boly  Pplrtt  :-282,  «8, 288, 270, 2TO,  ^TT, 

281,  an.  284-a»7,  8U0. 
filnnere:— 124,a(tt,  801, 800, 318, 817, 819- 

881, 9^  834, 438, 42S. 
Promises  of  the  Gospel,  812.  815- 

817, 819-821. 823, 821, 326, 8:^*,  830, 

883,104,428. 
Warning  and  Inviting,  826-328, 881, 

aSsTrn,  838, 8M,  8S,  »I3, 845, 847, 

849, 851-860, 858, 850, 861-366, 86(K- 

871,  878, 875, 876. 
Bmntsncse,  87r-879,  881-^fU,  8N7, 

iSs,  800,  a0],808, 8(16,  au8, 400-402, 

405, 406, 408-410, 412, 414-416, 420, 

481. 
The  Clirlstlati  :>^18,  410, 421, 422,  426. 
Ruffennnation  and  adoption,  418, 

419, 421-424, 426, 4:^,  429, 480-438, 
*    441,  412,  445-447,  449,  450,  451, 

456. 
Oonsticration  and  sanctlflration,45&- 

458, 460, 461, 4<M,  4(i5, 468, 470, 472, 

478, 475, 477, 482, 483, 485, 487, 488, 

491, 49BS,  495, 499-601, 508, 505, 500, 

508, 509, 511-515, 518-^1, 580, 5&2, 

588,587,540-648. 
UnlaUhfulnMs  lamented,  546-549, 

661-568, 665, 668, 660-«6^ 


The  ChTintiMi^iCmitinucd.) 

Chrtotlan  wnivlty,  NW-568, 571,  572, 
K'4-576,  57i»-5Hl,  584,  587,  589-501, 
5W3-605, 597,  (H)l-fW5, 607,  6(»9,  Hl>9. 

TriaU),  sufff-'ilnK*  and  subniiittiion, 
610, 613, 614. 616, 619.  621, 622, 6;M, 
626,  (ki\  (IS3,  (»U,  637-4M3. 646, 648, 
649, 652,  653,  f V55-657. 650, 662, 066, 
667,  im\  672, 6T3, 675, 676, 07V-683. 

Prayer,  I^raLne,  and  CoiuDiunlon 
with  iiiHU  684,  686,  688-692,  694, 
605, 697,  TIW,  701, 7U3, 704, 706, 709- 
712.  714, 715.  ?20,  ?^4-?26,  72»f-780, 
733, 735, 741-743, 747, 748,  752-754, 
750,  758-7tK>,  7(J2. 
The  Church :— 7W-r66, 768,  TTO,  771, 778, 
775-iTr. 

Christian  MlowHhip,  769,  770,  780- 
VH2, 7W,  TbJ,  W9, 790, 792, 795, 796, 
797  803. 

Ml««ions,  012-014.  016,  918-ii21,  025, 
926, 930,  9324RH,  936, 938, 939, 943. 

Sunday  wUt><>lrt,  872-889. 

Ixive  ft^asLs.  7tW,  770,  780,  782-780, 
789,  "lU-i,  79?,  808,  804-806. 

Watch  niKm,945,  946,  tW,  952,  953, 
955,  956. 
Time aud  itt*rulty ;— 

Brevity  uud  uncertainty  of  life,  064- 
966,  968,  975,  983,  995,  99K. 

Judgment  and  retribution,  1021, 
10^,  1024,  1026,  1027. 

Heuvfin,  1030.  1032, 10^33, 1036, 1087, 
lOrW,  1044,  1(V45,  limi-1051,  1053, 
1054,  11X58-1065,  10f>7,  HXi8,  1070- 
1073,  1078. 
Closing  hymns :— 22, 23,  &2, 53, 59. 
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M 
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m 
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IM 
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IR 
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m 
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Tinu : 


I     1);  thf  Mmnlik  a^ 


ibriiM  my  h<iri>i'«  jny  m    > 
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^^ENDK^OFFillST  LINKS  OF  STANZAS. 

m 

itarls^iM.io/.ii.ii*   IH    (ji..- ■■ .-     ..    ..-...,. i.  ..1  „r>hr     H 

fVlowU»rU.l.,0[rt    !M     l.lwn.l      ■          .                                                      .         .,    .,.^1    M 

r^rnrlHrhiinb-nE...   (Il.'iit.'il.  '.                                                            n  .In   im 

>^m«*«Hli,  •■:..  nMi'Il.-. ■       .            .-h^-,,11.  ■! 

*fc. ■                                                                          .1  ■nil 
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.thcr  of  love,  our  Guide  and  Friend W,J.  hona  614 

ither  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear A  Beddome  819 

ather  of  mercies,  in  thy  word Mime  Sttek  299 

'ather  of  mercies,  send  thy  gi-ace P.  Doddridge  894 

^'ather,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost C.  Wedey  470 

Father,  to  thee  my  soul  I  lift C.  Wealey  124 

Father,  whateVr  of  earthly  bll ;-. . . .  .* Anne  Sleds  610 

Fear  not,  0  little  flock,  the  foe G,  Adolphus  569 

}«lung  to  the  heedless  winds J/1  Luther  911 

For  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country Bernard  of  Cluny  lt»6U 

Forever  here  my  rest  shall  bo C.  Wedey  633 

Forever  with  the  Lord J.  Montgomery  lOi^* 

Forth  in  thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  /^o C.  Wedey  606 

Forth  to  the  land  of  proniiiK}  l)ound //.  Alford  1036 

Forward!  be  our  watchword //.  Alford  664 

Fountain  of  life,  to  all  belov/ C,  WtsUy  431 

Fountain  of  mercy,  (Jod  of  love Mrs.  A.  Flowerdtw  1081 

Friend  after  friend  departs J,  Moukf<»mery  KXW 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies /.  Watts  8 

From  Calvary  a  cry  wjis  heard J.  IV.  Cunningham  209 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blov.d  //.  t^iowtU  684 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains It.  Jltbcr  930 

From  lips  divine,  like  healing  bahn W.  JL  Burleigh  671 

FnMu  the  cross*  uplifted  \\\%\\ T.  Jfatcris  3^i8 

Full  of  trembling  expectation . . .  C.  UV^/e-y  645 

Gently,  Lord,  0  gently  load  us T.  Iftv>tin'js  C46 

Give  me  the  wings  of  laith,  to  rise /.  Vuith  1«>4."» 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears P.  Gerhanit  iu'-^ 

Giver  of  j)eace  and  unity C.  W'ti^l^ij  VJ'i 

Glad  was  my  heart  to  hear J.  Moutgomrnj  SV 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spokcMi /.  KevUtu  770 

Glory  be  to  (iod  al>ove C.  Wtslt-y  bt»*J 

(il(»ry  be  to  (Jod  on  high C  HV,v/<  y  20 

(il(»ry  to  (Jod  on  high J.  Ifart  84 1 

Glory  to  (i(mI,  whose  {-overeign  gnito C.  Wcfley  451 

Glory  to  thee,  my  (Jod,  this  niglit T.  Ken  ln3 

Go  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  My  name   J.  Ij^jan  810 

Go  forward,  Christian  soldier L.  TnitUtt  56s 

Go,  labor  on;  spend  and  1)0  sj^ent //.  Rmar  O0:j 

(io  not  far  from  me,  1)  my  Stron_i,:li \nna  L.  Waring  67<) 

(lO,  preaoh  my  go.  pel,  saith  t'.ic  Lor  1 /.  Watts  82o 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane ./.  Montgomery  223 

Go  to  thy  rest,  fair  child ^/r  •.  /..  //.  Sigoum^y  l(n)S 

Go,  ye  messengers  of  God J.  Marsden  9*J!* 

God  bless  our  native  land f.  S.  Ihcight  1000 

God  calling  yet !  shall  I  nf>t  hear O.  Ttrsfefgcn  352 

God  has  said,  Forever  blessed l.'7iknoicn  873 

G(m1  is  gone  up  on  high ('.  UV.v/i?y  215 

God  is  in  this  and  every  place C.  Wfrsl^y  3o3 

(iod  is  love;  his  mercy  brighteu--. t'^ir  J.  Ihwring  150 

(?oil  is  my  stiong  salvation /".  Montgomtry  G39 

God  is  our  re  luge  and  dcfenro J.  Montgomery  168 
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God  U  the  name  my  soul  adores /.  Waita  130 

God  is  the  refuge  of  his  8aint3 /.  WeUtti  778 

God  moTes  in  a  mysterious  way W.  Cotoper  161 

God  of  all  power,  and  truth,  and  grace C.  Wekey  628 

God  of  almighty  love C.  Wfvley  484 

God  of  eternal  truth  and  grace C.  Weal/n/  523 

God  of  Israers  faithful  three C.  Wesley  677 

God  of  We,  who  hearest  prayer C.  Wesley  722 

God  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days P.  Doddridge  692 

God  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call W.  Cawper  625 

God  of  my  life,  what  just  return C.  Wesley  458 

God  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power C.  Wesley  169 

God  of  my  salvation,  hear C.  Wesley  886 

God,  the  All-Terrible!  thou  who  ordainest H,F.  Chorky  1092 

God^s  holy  law  transgressed B.  Beddame  814 

Grace!  *tis  a  charming  sound P.  Doddridge  821 

Gracious  Redeemer,  shake C.  Wesley  555 

Gracious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd Jane  E.  lAeson  889 

Gracious  soul,  to  whom  arc  given C.  Weslty  487 

Gracious  Spirit,  Love  divine J.  Stocker  262 

Grant  me  within  thy  courts  a  place .* J.  Montgomery  660 

Granted  is  the  Saviour's  prayer C.  Wesley  264 

Great  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings /  Watts  69 

Great  God!  beneath  whose  piercing  eye W.  Roscoe  1108 

Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim /.  Watts  419 

Great  Grod  of  nations,  now  to  thee Unknoum  1 100 

Great  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 7!  Gibbons  910 

Great  God!  what  do  I  see  and  hear B.  JHngwaidt  1028 

Great  is  the  Lord  our  God /.  Watts  871 

Great  King  of  glory,  come B.  Francis  865 

Great  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayers J.  H.  Givmey  1094 

Great  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies Anne  Steele  1101 

Great  Source  of  being  and  of  love P.  Doddridge  774 

Great  Spirit,  by  whose  mighty  power T.  Hatoeis  271 

Guide  me,  0  thou  great  Jehovah W.  Williams  1 7 1 

Had  I  the  gift  of  tongues S.  Stennett  504 

Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost C.  Wesley  121 

Hail,  sacred  truth!  whose  piercing  rays J.  Buttress  298 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise C.  Wesley  261 

Hail,  thou  once  despised  Jesus J,  Bakewell  246 

Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning T.  Hastings  912 

Hail,  to  the  Lord's  Anointed J.  Montgomery  181 

Hail  to  the  Sabbath  day S.  G.  BtU/inch  87 

Happy  soul,  thy  days  are  ended C.  Wesley  1008 

Happy  the  home  when  God  is  there Unknoum  101 

Happy  the  man  who  finds  the  grace C.  Wetley  829 

Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined C.  WeMey  765 

Hark!  a  voice  divides  the  sky C.  Wesley  1001 

Hark  I  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound /.  Watts  97''. 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul!  angelic  songs  are  swelling  ...  ,F.W.  Faber  1070 

Hark,  how  the  watchmen  cry C.  Wesley  582 

Hark,  my  soul!  it  is  the  Lord W.  Cotoper  552 

Hark,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes P.  Doddridge  185 

Hark !  the  herald-angels  sing C.  Wesley  190 

Hark !  the  notes  of  angels,  singing T.  KeUu  58 

Harkl  the  song  of  jubilee J.  Mo* 

Hark,  the  voice  of  Jesus  calling 
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llurki  Ihe  voice  of  love  aiwl  roerpy J.  Bratm 

tlurk!  whM  luKiui  th<ne  holy  voices J.  Oawood 

Ilnstu,  imvulur,  hksM!   the  night  comn  on W.R.  Chllyer 

Hutvn,  Lord,  (he  kIi>^'>u^  ^"i^ Sorriel  Atjur 

llutBii,  sinner,  [o  be  wise T.  So<tt 

llv  roDies !  He  ixjtneB  I  the  Jud^  saTera C.  W'll/^r 

Ba  dieHl  the  Frientl  of  ninneri die* /.  Watin 

He  lewletb  mel  0  bleiuJ  Ihouglit /.  i7.  Gitmnrt 

BewillBtlut  I  should  holy  be. ..C  WeMry 

Hewl  of  the  Chunih  triumphant C.  R'n/ry 

Ho*d  of  the  Church,  irhoM  Spirit  Slis ...C.  Wn>Uy 

Hear,  Orinner,  mercy  hails  you A.Hn4 

Hear  what  liod  the  Lord  hMh  spoken 1^  Cowprr 

lluarls  of  atone,  relent,  relent. I'.  Ifuiey 

Hmvenlf  Father,  sovereiipi  Lord B.  Wiiliat»  t 

Help,  Lord,  to  w  hum  fur  help  I  S; C  Wndnj 

Help  us,  0  Lord,  thy  yoke  to  *«ar T.  Callmll 

Hero  lean  Eruitf  rest P.  Grt*nrdt 

Here  on  earth,  where  foes  sumiuad  at ,  Uninoiiia 

HiRh  in  ponder  realms  uf  li^t T.  Itnffl^ 

High  on  his  ererhutliiE  throne A..  O,  S|lal^ge^be^g 

Hoi  every  mu)  tliat  thimlK  draw  tilith J.  (Fadey 

Holy,  and  tnio,  sad  rishteoua  Lord C  Wahy 

Holy  aa  thou,  O  Lord,  ia  none C.  VPahy 

Holy  Father,  send  thy  blessing CMkmufit 

Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness P.  Grrhardl 

Uuly  Qhori,  with  light  divine A,  Refd 

Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty R,  Htbf 

Holy,  hoi  V,  holy  Lord,  God  of  boa  Ik C.  Whrdmeorth 

Holy  Lamb,  who  thee  receive J/rt.  A.  S.  ftobrr 

Holv  tJpirit,  Fount  of  bleosmg T.  J.  JmUia 

Holy  Spirit,  Trulli  divine S.  /.an-j/^uui 

Hoaannal  be  the  children's  son^ J.  Uoaiigotiury 

Hounna  to  the  living  Lord R.  Ileber 

How  are  thy  lenanta  blest,  0  Lord J.  AdiUma 

■e  their  feet I.Waltii 

jre  the  marks  divine A.  C.  Cbat 

'  How  blest  the  children  of  Ihe  Lord Ilairtrl  Avber 

How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies Mr^  Barbaald 

How  ran  a  sinner  know C  WeMBu 

Huw  do  Thy  mercies  eloee  me  round C.  Widfg 

How  Bnn  a  foundation,  ye  sainU  of  the  Lord —  — 

How  gentle  God's  comnuinds 

How  great  Ihe  wisdom,  power,  and  grace 

How  happy  every  child  of  grace C. 

How  happy,  gracious  Lonl,  are  we O, 

How  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  \o\ J,  ITMiM 

How  helpless  nature  lies AnM  aA 

Howlovely  are  thy  dwellings.  Lord... V.  iffilm 

How  many  pa^s  the  guilty  night C  Wnitv 

liow  oft  this  wroivhed  heart AitmStA 

How  precious  it  the  bookyivine 

How  sad  our  stale  by  nature  is J 

How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  s^ht /. 

How  aweet  Ihe  hour  of  closing  day W.  If.  BaOtarM 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  snamts J 

How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sound Sir  J. 

How  swift  the  torrent  rolls P.Ihddridgt 
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flow  teduMiB  and  tasteless  the  hours </.  Nexcion  747 

How  tender  is  thy  hand T.  Hastings  177 

How  vain  are  all  things  here  below /.  Waltd  GC2 

How  rain  is  all  beneath  the  skies D.  K  Ford  900 

How  welcome  was  the  call Sir  II.  \Y.  Baktr  1 107 

I  am  baptized  into  thy  name J.J,  liambiidi  826 

I  and  my  house  will  sen'e  the  Lord (/.  Weddy  573 

I  ask  the  ^f t  of  righteousness C.  Wesley  535 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say Jf.  Bonar  426 

I  know  no  life  divided Carl  J.  P.  Sjntta  755 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives,  And  ever  prays C.  W&iU^y  512 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives;  What  joy ,S».  Mtdley  242 

I  lay  ray  sins  on  Jesus //.  Bcnuir  754 

I  long  to  behold  Him  arrayed C.  WtaU^y  1064 

1  love  the  Lord:  he  heard  my  cries /.  Waits  621 

1  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord T.  Ihviijht  770 

1  bve  to  hear  the  story Mrs.  K  If.  MtUer  886 

I  love  to  steal  awhile  away Mrs.  P,  II.  Brown  700 

I  love  to  tell  the  story CaUiarine  Hankey  756 

1  need  thee  every  hour Mrs.  A.  S.  Hawks  760 

I  thank  thee,  uncreated  Sun J.  A.  Schejffitr  478 

I  the  good  fight  have  fought C.  WexU^y  585 

1  think,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old Mrs.  J.  Luke  880 

I  thirst,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God N.  L.  Zinzendmf  461 

I  too,  forewarned  by  Jesus'  love C.  Wesley  1116 

I  want  a  heart  to  pray C.  Wesley  506 

I  want  a  principle  within C.  Wesley  511 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep II.  Bonar  434 

1  worship  thee,  0  Holy  Ghost W.  F.  Warren  272 

I  would  be  thine:  0  take  my  heart A  Reed  409 

I  would  not  live  alway;  1  ask  not  to  stay W,  A.  Muhlenberg  998 

If  death  my  friend  and  me  divide C.  Wedey  967 

If  human  kindness  meets  return G.  T.  Noel  839 

If,  on  a  quiet  sea A.  M.  Toplady  636 

I'll  praise  my  Maker  while  I 've  breiilh /.  Watts  740 

I  *m  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord « . .  /.  Watts  595 

In  age  and  feebleness  extreme C.  Wesley  1117 

In  evil  long  I  took  delight J.  NewUm  423 

In  grief  and  fear  to  thee,  0  Lord W.  IhiUock  1095 

In  heavenly  love  abiding Anna  L.  Wariny  642 

In  memory  of  the  Saviour's  love Unknown  838 

In  mercy,  Lord,  remember  me J.  F.  Ilt^rzog  1 14 

In  that  sad,  memorable  night C.  Wej^ky  833 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory Sir  J.  Bowriwj  204 

In  the  silent  midnight  watches A.  C.  Coxe  376 

In  thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling T.  Kdly  54 

Infinite  excellence  is  thine J.  Fawcttt  31 

Infinite  God,  to  thee  we  raise C.  Wesley  48 

Into  thy  gracious  hands  I  fall W.  V.  iJessler  448 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear E.II.  Sears  194 

It  is  not  death  to  die A.  H.  C.Maian  993 

It  may  not  be  our  lot  to  wield J.  G.  Whittier  602 

Jehovah,  God,  thy  gracious  power J.  Thomson  159 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home Unknowm  1044 

Jerusalem  the  golden Bernard  of  Cluny  106 1 

Jesus,  a  word,  a  look  from  thee 0.  Wesley  307 

747 


INDEX  TO  THE  HYMNS. 

Jmii»,  all-rrdceminj!  Lord ..C  H 

J^iiHi  »nd  bUoLJ  it  CV6V  l^c----..'-.-^. --....•••>-.  #-*/-  * 

Jmius,  ■!  «hoge  Kiiiireiiie  vanuniriil C.  Wttlen 

Jesiu,  Friend  of  Hlnnera.  hear C.  Wvlff 

J«8UB,  from  whonmll  LlesBinpi  Bow C  Wttteg 

Jtem,  (nil  of  liiTe  Jirine A  ffM^A 

JosilB,  ereat  8heph«nl  of  llie  iihe«p (.'.  MToby 

Jam*  hsth  diwl  th»l  1  migfat  Ure C.  HMy 

Jmiui,  IBTCtolbfo , lf,HaHiaigk 

Jmuc,  I  my  cnie»h»rp  uken If.  F.  £*te    ' 

Jwiio,  immon»l  Kinji.  •rise A.C.  tt.  Aiynwur 

Jmoir,  ID  whom  ^c  Godhead's  ntvi C  HUty 

J«miK  in  our  common  Lonl a  HMfy 

ifsas,  let  Ihy  pitrinf;  eye ~  —  . 

Jfen*.  Lord,  we  look  lo  Ihec 

Jwite,  Loier  of  my  «DiU C.  RMiy    i 

Jesii.-.  inv  all,  lo  heaven  u<  gun^ 

J.-sii,«.  iiiv  Life.  thTwIf  apply C  H 

Jpsii^  mv  I^rd,  ho*  rich  Ihy  cm™ P.  D   " 

.li'>ii-,  nic  Snvii>ur,  Brother,  FlictlJ 

Ji-Mis  i"v  ^itrenffth,  mv  hope 

.I.■s.l^..  my  Tnith,  my  W«v 

Ji>-:i]^.  nnononl  froni  tliee B.  O.  G^nie    < 

Ji-.-ii^.,  lii-deeiiier  of  niankiud G.  ftMw     : 

Je^iis  chilli  men  where'er  the  Hon ./  tTMfe    ' 

■leiMin  epreaiK  his  bwtner  o'er  iia .A  Ark    : 

Jiwna,  the  Conqueror,  reigiu. K  iffafcy  ' 

JesuB,  the  Liti!,  tha  Truth,  the  Wky C.  tlWly    . 

JsBUH,  Ihe  Lord  of  glory,  died RWilM    j 

Jesui!  the  name  high  over  all d  WMv 

JeBUB,  the  vinocr'a  Frleiid,  to  iheo (!.  mafay 

■leeUE,  the  sittner'a  rent  thou  art J.H.  Te^aift 

Jesus,  the  Tery  Ihonght  of  Ihee Beritanl  ^  Clainia^m 

JeRnt,  theirord  bestow C.  IK«lf|r 

JesuB,  the  word  of  mercy  pie C  Wttkf    : 

JestiN,  them  eyes  have  never  seeii A  AlAnv 

Jesus,  thine  all-victorious  love , ,  , C  WMij 

Jesu^  Ihou  all-radeemingLord,. O.  Wtlltf 

Jesun,  lliou  everlasting  King I,  tChHt 

Jeeut^,  thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts Ikrmoit  n/  Cliiji  mmu    i 

Jesiis,  thou  soul  of  all  our  joya C.  BUlntTlr 

Je>us,  thou  Source  divine Annt  SittU    I 

Jesos,  lliv  IiIcxm)  Qu-i  rifrlileoumess , .  .Jf.  L.  Xtiomdarf    ! 

'.<:-."■■-  '^  ■   ■  I, i.m[-mgc;^::;::::'.'.::'ii':ai  ■ 

.I'-'.      '        ■      ■  ■■■  liiiiie C.  V 

■I.-.,  ,  ,i,tlv C.B 

.1 ,  '■■  'I-  .'I  I..  .It-  n-eiift a  n 

Jo^ii-..  iiiiilv,!  Inihj  t'rui-e r,^  « 

Jesu«,  we  look  to  thee C,  fl  . . .  _ 

Jesus  wept  I  ihnsa  tears  are  over Sir  JE  Bmiwf  ^ 

Jesiu,  where'er  ihy  people  meet IK  Qwyw  - 

Jesus,  while  our  hearts  are  bleedint; T.  BaMim  ll 

Joiu  all  the  glori'ms  iiunes I.  {?«&»    I 

Join,  all  ye  nuuomcd  man  at  grace C  Hbfey    I 

Joy  to  lae  world!  the  Lord  is  ootnc ._ L  WiMi  ■'■ 

_  Jnat  aa  I  nm,  without  out  pica 
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King  of  kingft,  and  wilt  thou  deign W.  A,  Muhlenberg    486 

Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong /.  WaUs     102 

Ijaborers  of  Christ,  arise Mrs.  L.  II.  Sigoamey    578 

Laboring  and  heavy  laden .J.  S,  Ji  MomieU    732 

Lamb  of  (^od,  for  sinners  slain C.  Wesley    382 

Lamb  of  God,  whose  dying  love C.  Wesley  388 

Late,  late,  bo  late !  and  dark  the  night A.  Tennyson  375 

Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom J.  H,  Ktwman  682 

Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide C.  Wesley  648 

Let  all  on  earth  their  voices  raise /.  WcUts  17 

Let  all  who  truly  bear C.  Wesley  846 

Let  earth  and  heaven  agree C,  Wesley  332 

Let  every  mortal  ear  attend /.  Watts  326 

Let  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak /  WcUts  154 

Let  Uim  to  whom  we  now  belong C.  Wesley  469 

Let  not  the  wise  their  wisdom  boast C.  Wesley  452 

Let  the  world  their  virtue  boast C.  Wesley  385 

Let  us  keep  steadfast  guard Breviary  580 

Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind J.  Milton  145 

Let  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue J.  Newton  516 

Let  Zion^B  watchmen  all  awake P.  Doddridge  823 

Life  from  the  dead.  Almighty  God Unknown  899 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates G.  Weissel  14 

Lift  up  your  hearts  to  things  above C.  Wesley  786 

Lift  your  eyes  of  faith,  and  see C,  Wesley  1069 

Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high il.  H  are,  Jr.  227 

Lift  your  heads,  ye  friends  of  Jesus C.  Wesley  1014 

Light  of  life,  seraphic  fire C.  Wesley  489 

Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrinf  s  heart Sir  E.  Denny  914 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling G.  Wesley  948 

Like  Noah*8  weary  dove W.  A.  Muhlenberg  388 

Little  travelers  Zionward J.  Edmeston  879 

Lol  God  is  here!  let  us  adore G.  Tersteegen  47 

Lol  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending G,  Wesley  1018 

Lo!  I  come  with  joy  to  do G.  Wesley  609 

Lo!  round  the  throne,  a  glorious  band . .  ^ Mary  L.  Duncan  1040 

Lo,  the  day,  the  day  of  life From  the  Latin  1026 

Lo,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears /.  Watts  1035 

Look  from  thy  sphere  of  endless  day W.  G.  Bryant  929 

Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious T.  Kelly  249 

Lord,  all  I  am  is  known  to  thee /.  Watts  123 

Lord,  and  is  thine  anger  gone G.  Wesley  455 

Lord,  as  to  thy  dear  cross  we  flee J.  II.  Gwney  590 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing.  Bid  us  now  depart.  .E.  Smythe  59 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing.  Fill  our  hearts W.  Shirley  52 

Lord,  fill  me  with  a  humble  fear G.  Wesley  497 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost J.  Montgomery  286 

Lord,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they /.  Watts  418 

Lord,  how  shall  sinners  dare Anne  Steele  252 

Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine iS.  IJavies  460 

Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remains G.  Wtsley  513 

Lord,  I  believe  thy  every  woi-d G.  Wesley  668 

Lord,  I  delight  in  thee J  Hyland  175 

Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  heal G.  Wesley  397 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing Mrs.  E.  Godner  384 

Lord,  if  at  thy  command G.  Wesley  817 

Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear /.  Watts  98 
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Lonl,  il  iMlunga  oot  to  mj  csre R.  Bailer 
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WLard,  tndtiii!  way  the  Savioar  vent H'.  (>»nc<fl 
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T  Lord  of  MTth,  and  air,  and  sua C.  VMrj 
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'    Lord  of  mercy  aud  at  might R.BA<r 
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Lord  of  the  liarve«t,  hear C.  Wctle^ 
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Lord  of  the  wide,  eiteosire  main C.  Hafey 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above i.  VTalU 

Lord,  we  are  rile,  conceived  In  sin  . . /.  WaOt 

Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now W,  Bammmd 

Lord,  when  we  bend  batore  thy  throne J.  B.  Cari^k 

I«rd,  whilo  for  all  mankind  we  pray J.  H.  Wh^ani 

i«rd,  whom  winds  and  «aui  obey 0.  WMef 

lAtve  divine,  all  love  eicclling C.  lVe«Jf|r 

Ixircm  nf  plea«ure  more  th«i  Qod C.  Warity 

Loitly  and  solemn  be iln.  F.  II.  Urmana 

Mnjestio  aweetnesB  Biia  enthroned S.  ttlnnrU 

Duke  haute,  0  man,  to  Ure it  Amor 

Man  dieth  and  wastetb  sway a.  F.  Jhrni 

Many  conturiex  have  Hod J.  CVntrftr 

May  the  grace  of  ChrJM  our  Saviour ,.,.J.  MwfaK 

'Hid  BcenM  of  confusiiin  and  vrcsture  complainta. .  . .  iJ.  Dra/um 

Highly  Ood!  while  angels  ble«ii  thee R.  Jtobiaaoit 

Mifcbly  One,  before  whose  face WiO.  Bryanl 

Millions  within  thy  court*  hare  met J.  Monymnerf 

More  lore  to  thee,  O  Christ Mrv.  E^uabdlt  P.  IVeiitum 

Mortals,  awake,  witb  angel*  join &  JfnUey 

Mourn  for  (he  Ibouaandit  slain UHinoum 

UuBt  Jesus  bear  the  vrose  alone T.  ShrjJirrit 

Uy  country!  'tis  of  thee .S.  F.  SrHiOi 

My  drowey  powers,  why  sleep  ye  bo... L  (VdUt 

Myfallh  looks  up  to  thee H.  Palmer 

My  former  hopes  arc  fled W.  OmBper 

My  God.  accept  my  heart  this  day M.  Bridgai 

My  Gud,  how  endle»  is  thy  lavo /  IVottt 

My  God,  how  wonderful  thou  art F.  W.  Uilftr 

My  God,  I  am  thine;  what  a  comfort  divine C  H'ttkf 

My  Ood,  I  hnow,  I  feel  thee  mine ..C.  Wrthf 

My  Ood,  is  any  hour  so  sweet CharMe  EUwU 

My  Ood,  mj  Ood,  to  thee  I  or; (T.  Wtdty 

My  God,  my  Life,  my  Lore ............,.,/  WaMi 

Hy  God,  my  Portion,  and  my  Lore.... ■. /.  Watb 

Hy  Ood.  the  spring  o(  all  my  joy* /.  Wan 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right F.J)o<Ur^dgt 

My  head  Is  low,  my  heart  is  sad Ji  8.  R  " 

My  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair H' 

M;  hope  is  bidll  on  nothing  less 

My  hope,  my  all,  my  Uaviour  thou .rn      •■•T.  Cbkt 
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Uj  JcsuHf  as  thou  wilt R  Schmolke  654 

My  Lord,  how  full  of  Bwect  content Madame  Gu\fon  G06 

My  opening  eyes  witli  rapture  poo J.  HutUm  83 

My  Saviour,  iny  almighty  Friend /.  Waita  699 

My  Saviour,  on  the  word  of  trutli Anna  £.  Waring  610 

My  Shepherd'8  mighty  aid 7!  Huberts  761 

My  Bon,  know  thou  the  Lonl IL  C.  Brackenbury  360 

My  soul  and  all  its  powers C.  Wesley  472 

My  Boul,  be  on  thy  guard G.  Heath  581 

My  Boul  before  Thee  prostrate  lies C.  F,  Rfchter  894 

My  Boul,  repeat  His  praise /.  Watts  172 

My  soul,  weigh  not  thy  life Unknown  584 

My  Boul,  with  humble  fervor  raise «/.//.  Livingstone  449 

My  Bpan  of  life  will  Boon  be  done Frances  M.  Cmcjyer  664 

My  spirit,  on  thy  care II.  F.  Lijte  635 

My  tiroes  are  in  thy  hand W.  F.  Lhyd  637 
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Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee Mrti,  Sarah  F.  Adams  724 

Never  further  than  Thy  cros:* Mrs.  Eiizabeth  Charles  205 

New  every  morning  is  the  love J.  Keitle  103 

No  gospel  like  this  feast J.  C.  liyle  843 

Not  heaven^s  wide  range  of  halloweil  space Unknown  860 

Not  here,  as  to  the  prophet's  eye «/.  Montgomery  40 

Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord /  Watts  787 

Now  doth  the  sun  ascend  the  sky Ambrose  of  Milan  107 

Now  from  the  altar  of  our  heaiis J.  Mason  99 

Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein J.  A.  Rothe  420 

Now  in  parting,  Father,  bless  us //.  Bonar  855 

Now  is  the  accepted  time «/.  Dobell  361 

Now  let  my  soul,  eternal  King O.  Ileginbotham  294 

Now  may  He  who  from  the  dead J.  Newton  23 

Now  may  the  God  of  grace  and  powei- I.  Watts  IKH 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul /.  WaUs  749 

O  Bread  to  pilgrims  given From  Hie  Latin  849 

O  Christ,  our  King,  Creator,  Lord Gregoty  the  Great  240 

0  Christ,  who  hast  prepared  a  place S.  Victorinus  49 

O  come,  and  dwell  in  me C.  Wesley  502 

0  come.  Creator  Spirit  blest Gregory  the  Great  269 

0  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth S,  Medley  743 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness C,  Wordstvorth  72 

0  Friend  of  souls!  how  blest  the  time W,  C,  Dessler  613 

0  for  a  closer  walk  with  God W.  Cowper  549 

0  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink W.H.  Bathurst  667 

0  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  day J.  Hart  396 

0  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God C.  Wesley  521 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing C.  Wesley  1 

O  for  an  overcoming  faith /.  Watts  985 

0  for  that  flame  of  hving  fire W.  II.  Bathurst  274 

0  for  that  tendeniess  of  heart C.  Wesley  410 

0  for  the  death  of  those J.  Montgomery  990 

0  glorious  hope  of  perfect  love C.  Wesley  542 

0  God,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given B.  Ileber  62 

O  God,  most  merciful  and  true C.  Wesley  531 

O  God,  of  good  the  unfathomed  sea J.  A.  Scheffier  119 

0  God  of  love,  0  King  of  peace SirH,W.  Baker  1102 

0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past /.  WaMa  964 

O  Godf  our  strength,  to  thee  our  song Harriet  Avber  88 
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0  (vod,  though  countless  worlds  of  light J,D.  Kmnotes  870 
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0  God,  thy  power  is  wonderful F.  W.  Faher  125 

0  (rod,  to  thee  we  raise  our  eyes Charlotte  Richardmm  633 

O  God,  to  us  show  mercy Unkmnon  50 

O  God,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess J^  Taie  120 

O  (fod,  what  offering  nhall  I  give J,  Langt  474 

0  happy  band  of  pilgrims Joseph  of  the  Studium  640 

O  happy  day  that  fixed  mv  choice jP.  Doddridge  447 

0  holy,*holy,  holy  Lord,  Bright J.  W,  Eastlntm  187 

O  holV,  holv,  holv  Loni!  Thou J,  Conder  10 

0  how  happy  are  they C.  We^y  442 

O  how  the  thought  of  God  attracts F,  W,  Faber  609 

0  it  is  hard  to  work  for  (iod F,  W,  Faber  6W 

0  Jesus,  at  thy  feet  we  wait (7.  WiMey  514 

0  Jesus,  full  of  grace C  Weitley  557 

O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace G,  Wesley  526 

0  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful Ikmard  of  Ckurvaux  701 

O  Jesus,  thou  the  beauty  art Bernard  of  Clairtfcutx  702 

0  joyful  sound  of  ga«(pel  grace (7.  Wesley  515 

0  Lamb  of  (»od,  for  sinners  slain C.  Wesley  378 

O  Lord  x)f  hosts,  wha^e  glory  tillj J.  Jf.  Xeale  859 

0  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  toUI Ihie  and  Brady  1097 

0  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart J,  F.  Oberiin.  685 

0  Lord,  thy  work  revive Pliasbe  II,  Brown  771 

0  Ix)ni,  while  we  confess  the  worth Mary  Boioly  829 

O  Love,  divine  tui«l  tender J,S,B,  Monsell  1106 

0  Love  divine,  how  sweet  th(»u  art C.  Wesley  540 

O  lA>ve  divine!  O  matchless  grace E.  7\irney  887 

O  Love  divine,  that  ftooped  to  share ().  W.  Holtwfs  629 

O  Love  divine,  what  hast  tliou  done C.  WcMfey  220 

0  Love,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart C.  Wesley  462 

0  Master,  it  is  good  to  l>e A.  R  Stanley  20O 

0  mv  (iod,  how  thv  salvation J.  S.  B,  Motisell  729 

0  paradise!  0  paradise F.  W.  Faber  1()71 

0  praise  our  (i()<i  t«Mlay Sir  U.  W,  Baker  891 

0  render  thanks  to  (iod  above Tain  and  Brady  18 

0  sacred  Head,  now  wounded Bernard  of  Clair^nujc  222 

0  Son  of  God,  in  gl<>»y  crowned Mrs.  C,  F.  Alexamlfr  1022 

0  Spirit  of  the  living  (iod J.  Monfyomery  2Trt 

O  still  in  accents  sweet  and  strong S.  LonqfeUow  5i>8 

0  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise J.  WeMey  4 1 1 

0  tell  n»e  no  more  of  this  world's  vain  store J.  Gamhoiil  758 

O  that  I  could  my  lA>n\  receive C.  Wrslty  407 

O  that  I  could  repent !  0  that C.  UW/-y  311 

0  that  I  couhi  repent,  With C.  Wesley  4<4 

0  that  my  hmd  of  sin  were  gone C.  Wesley  495 

0  that  Thou  wouldst  the  heavens  rend C'.  Wesley  413 

O  Thou  eteriuil  Victim,  slain C.  Wesley  250 

O  Thou  from  whom  all  goodness  Hows 7!  Ilaineis  619 

O  Thou  God  of  my  salvation T.  Oln^s  733 

()  Thou,  in  whose  presence  my  soul  takes  delight J.  Swain  759 

O  Thou,  our  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend C.  Wesley  46 

O  Thou  pure  Li^dit  of  souN  that  love .Breviary  687 

O  Thou  that  hearest  pr.iyi  r J.  Burton  282 

O  Thou  to  whom,  in  ancient  tiiue J.  Pierpont  86 
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O  Thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight (7.  Tenteegtn  496 

O  Thou  who  all  things  canst  control From  the  Gtrtnan  50O 

O  Thou  who  earnest  from  above C.  Wesley  5rt2 

O  Thou  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear T.  Moore  01 1 

O  Thou,  who  hast  at  thy  command Mrs.  M.  J.  Cotterill  45<) 

O  Thou  who  hast  our  sorrows  borne C.  Wesley  381 

O  Thou,  who  haift  spread  out  the  skies Hannah  F.  Gould  1110 

O  Thou,  who  in  the  olive  shade Mrs.  F.  2).  Heinans  618 

O  Thou,  who,  when  we  did  complain C.  Wesley  157 

O  Thou,  whom  all  thy  saints  adore C.  Wesley  87 

O  Thon,  whose  Hlmod  and  failing  eye A.  R.  Thompson  670 

O  Thou,  whose  mercy  hears Anne  Steele  563 

O  Thou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands W.  C.  Bryant  869 

O  *ti8  delight  without  alloy /.  Watts  703 

0  turn  ye,  0  turn  ye,  for  why  will  ye  die L  Hopkins  836 

0  what  a  mighty  change C.  Wesley  1067 

O  what  amazing  words  of  grace «y.  Medlrry  323 

0  what  delight  is  this C.  Wesley  842 

0  what,  if  we  are  Clirist'a Sir  JI.  W.  Baker  638 

0  what  shall  I  do  my  Saviou;-  to  praise C.  Wesley  453 

0  when  shall  we  sweetly  remove  C.  Wesley  1065 

0  where  are  kings  and  empi;c8  now. .' A.  C.  Coxe  763 

0  where  is  now  that  glowiufj  love T.  Kelly  561 

0  where  shall  rest  be  found J.  Montgomery  358 

0  who,  in  such  a  world  as  i\\\a J.  Montgomery  663 

O  wondrous  power  of  faithful  prayer C.  Wesley  735 

O  wondrous  type!  0  vision  fair Sarum  BreiHary  191) 

O  worship  the  King  all-glorious  above Sir  R.  Grant  140 

O'er  the  distant  mountains  breaking J.  S.  B.  Monsell  1015 

O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness W.  Williams  940 

Of  Hiin  who  did  salvation  bring Bernard  of  Clairvaux  327 

Oft  I  in  my  heart  have  said C.  Wesley  443 

On  all  the  earth  Thy  Spirit  shower //.  More  268 

On  Jordan's  stonny  banks  1  stand S.  Stenneit  1038 

On  the  mountain's  top  appearing T.  Kelly  767 

On  this  day,  the  first  of  days Sir  H.  W.  Baker  91 

On  this  stone,  now  laid  with  prayer J.  Pierpont  857 

On  thy  Church,  0  Power  divine Harriet  Auber  779 

Once  more,  my  soul,  the-ribing  day /.  Watts  95 

Once  more  we  come  before  our  (Jud J.  Hart  20 

One  more  day's  work  for  Jcrii!.? Anna  B.  Warner  572 

One  sole  baptismal  sign 6'.  Robinson  800 

One  sweetly  solenm  thought Phcebe  Cary  1053 

Only  waiting,  till  the  shadows Mrs.  F.  L.  Mare  644 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers S.  Baring  -  Gould  563 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed Haniei  Auher  280 

Our  country's  voice  is  pleading Mrs.  Anderson  933 

Our  Father,  God,  who  art  iii  heaven A.  Jndstm  716 

Our  few  revolving  years B.  Beddome  950 

Our  God  is  love;  and  all  his  sainU T.  a^tteriU  783 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  deail C.  Wesley  237 

Our  sins  on  Christ  were  laid J.  Fanrett  3 1 2 

Out  of  the  depths  of  woe J.  Motilgonury  4i)3 

Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  ciy Mrs.  K  K.  Marcy  (')65 

Pass  a  few  swiftly  fleeting  years C.  Wesley  963 

Peace,  doubting  heart!  my  (io<i's  I  am (.'.  Wesley  651 

Peace,  troubled  soul,  thou  ueed'st  not  fear S.  Ecking  164 
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HJgriin,  hiirdcned  with  Ihjuin O.  Cr^bbe 

Plunged  iu  •  gulf  of  (Inrk  tlrapnir /.  WaOa 

Praiae,  my  tunil,  the  King  of  heaven S.S.Lttt 

Pnixe  the  Lord,  hia  glories  ihtm H.  F.  LyM 
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PraiHc  ta  liud,  immorUl  \iruM Mm.  A.  L.  Br  ' ' "  ' 

I'niiec  ta  Ihe  Holiest  in  the  height J.  H.  A 

Pmiff  wuiiB  in  ZioQ,  Lord,  for  Uiee Sir  J,  B.  amiA 

I'niisc  ye  tlie  Lord,  ye  iinioiirUl  i-hojn /.  Wgllf    '. 

Pmy,  without  cmising  pray " 

i'myiT  ia  ii|)poiated  to  cuDvey 

Prayer  ja  the  hrcBth  of  (iod  m  maa 

I'niyer  U  the  BOut's  gbccre  d«iira J.  MoiUfoaitrp 

Prinre  ot  pence,  rontrol  my  wilt Mary  A.  S,  Btaisr 

Prisoners  of  hope,  lift  up  your  beids C.  Wtilry    ' 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King. C.  Hialqr 

Kvst  fr>r  tbe  lolling  hand tf.  Anvr 

Reel  frutn  tliy  labor,  rest J,  Jftmtojunry 

Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest J.  Btmaek 

Kuturn,  0  iranderar,  return.  - V.  B.  CbSpn*    I 

llioii  nil'  iho  joys  whk'h  eannot  die.. P. lioddridQe    ' 

Kir-t,  uliiriuiii  Conqueror,  rise M.  Bridgat    : 

lii^i',  iMv  ^oul,  and  strelrh  thy  (rings ItSt^/raa  f 

Uilt>  .unnol  uhange  the  heart W.Jt.  Bmtfmg 

[t<H'k  ul  H^es,  L'lefl  for  me A.  M.  Tiiplttdf    i 

IZolI  on,  Ihou  mighty  occso J.  £(faw»faa 

Round  the  Lonj,  in  glory  sealed %  JCnt 

Safelv  through  another  week J.  Aiiglun 

SnlrDiiunl  0  the  joyful  sound. /  WalU 

Baviour,  again  to  ihy  dear  name  we  raise J.  SUaltm 

Sariour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing J.  £ttmtBlM    i 

BaTioor,  like  a  tbepherd  lead  ua OonMyA.  TJm^ff    ^ 

Savionr  of  all,  to  Ibee  we  bow e.  HMey 

Savionrof  men,  thy  searching  eye XJ,  VFT  " 

Snvionr  of  the  ski-Biok  soul C.  V      ., 

Saviour,  on  me  tbe  grs«e  be>tow 0.  RMy 

Saviour,  sprinkle  many  ostions A.  O.  OuM   ' 

Saviour,  whan,  in  dust,  to  thee «r  R  0nmt    [ 

Saviour,  who  died  forme Marie  J.  K 

Saviour,  who  thy  dock  art  feeding W.A.  JMlti 

Say,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within Mri.A.Rff^    I 

See  how  great  a  flame  aspires, C.  Wtrirg    | 

See  how  the  morning  sua Elitabetli  SeM    ' 

See,  Israel's  gculle  Shepherd  stands f  fiiififi  I'lijii    j 

See,  Jesus,  ihy  disciples  see.., C.  Wmijf    . 

See  the  Lont,  thy  Keeper,  stand C.  IVtaitv    ' 

Servant  of  God,  well  done C.  Watef    1 

Servants  of  God,  in  joyful  lays J.  Montgemmy 

Bhall  1,  for  fear  of  feeble  man J.J.WiMtr   ; 

Shall  man,  O  God  of  light  and  life T.  DtHghf    ' 

She  loved  her  Saviour,  and  In  bim W,  OMir    \ 

Shepherd  Divine,  our  wants  relieve C.  WvHtg   i 

Shepherd  of  souls,  with  piiylug  eje C.  HMy  \ 

Shepherd  of  tender  youtU   CkmenI  i/ Alnmiria  i 

Show  pity,  Lord,  0  Lord,  forgire £  IT  " 

Shrinking  from  the  cold  hund  of  death ...AM 
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SlentljT  the  shades  of  evening Christopher  C.  Cox  116 

^nce  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time J.  Ifervey  616 

Sing  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise C.  Wesley  946 

Sing  to  the  Lord  of  harvest J.  S.  B.  Motisell  1085 

Snjj  with  all  the  sons  of  glory W.  J.  Jrotut  225 

Sinnew,  obey  the  gospel  word C.  Wesley  350 

Sinners,  the  voice  of  C^od  regard J.  Fawcett  871 

Sinners,  turn ;  why  will  ye  die C.  Wesley  347 

Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the  message J.  Allen  842 

Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray S.  F.  Smith  92 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day G.W.  Doatie  1 1 7 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise C.  We^  687 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  lay  hold C.  Wesley  588 

Soldiers  of  the  cross,  arise J.  IJ,  Wat-rbury  56G 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises W.  Cowjjer  641 

Son  of  the  carpenter,  receive C.  Wesley  692 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang /.  Montgomery  24 

S^on  may  the  last  glad  song  arise Mrs.  Voke  917 

Souls  in  heathen  darkness  lying Mrj.  (-.  F.  Alexander  941 

Sovereign  of  all  the  worlds  on  high /*.  Doddridge  429 

Sovereign  of  worlds!  display  thy  power //rs.  Voke  918 

Sovereign  Ruler,  Lord  of  all T.  Hajffks  SSO 

Sow  in  the  mom  thy  seed /.  Ilontgomery  673 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayer A.  Retd  278 

Spirit,  leave  thy  house  of  clay ./.  Montgomery  1000 

Spirit  of  faith,  come  down C.  We-sUy  435 

Stand  the  omnipotent  decree C.  Wesley  1025 

Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lonl J.  Montgomery  6 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus O,  Dxi^My  Jr.  6G7 

Stoy,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay C.  Wesley  890 

Still  one  in  life  and  one  in  death //.  Bonar  796 

Still  out  of  the  deepest  abys.^ C.  Wesley  681 

Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear ./.  Keble  102 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer W.  W.  Wal/ord  688 

Sweet  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve J,  Fdmeeton  80 

Sweet  is  the  prayer  whose  holy  stream Unknown  711 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  njy  King /.  Watts  81 

Sweet  the  moment^*,  rich  in  blessing J.  Allen  730 

Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  1  felt .7.  Xetoton  646 

Swell  the  anthem,  raise  the  song 2,'.  Strong  1093 


Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you J/r.^  L.  Baxter  053 

Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said C.\7.  Kverest  601 

Talk  with  us.  Lord,  thyself  reveal C.  Wedey  712 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand //.  Alfdrd  1062 

Tender  Shepherd,  thou  hast  stilled Frovi  Vie  German  1007 

Thank  and  praise  Jehovah's  name J.  MorUgomery  26 

That  awful  day  *ill  surely  come /.  Watts  1020 

That  doleful  night  before  his  death J.  Hart  840 

That  solemn  hour  will  come  for  me Unknown  975 

The  chosen  three,  on  mountain  heigiit D.  H.  Ela  198 

The  counsels  of  redeeming  grace .S*.  Stenneti  295 

The  day  is  past  and  gone J.  Iceland  1 13 

The  day  of  resurrection Tohnof  Damasctis  230 

The  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day . .    Sir  W.  Scott  1017 

The  glorious  universe  around J.  Montgomery  788 

The  God  of  Abraham  prais j T.  Olivers  1075 
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The  flod  orhamst  pmiac J.  Maiiiftrmfra  t 

The  Hod  who  rtiga*  on  Ufjh , T.  OUvm  M 

The  Kint  uvhitn^l'a  trump  thM  boudU C  IFMiy  U 

The  liarreM  dawn  in  near G.AtwM*   4 

Tlin  licad  that  <mi-e  was  crowned  with  ihoma T.  aBf/    I 

Till-  he«T«iU'  declore  thy  glorj,  Iionl '  ar-~-   . 

Tlj»  UcBienlit  treasure  now  we  liave 

Till-  King  of  lieHveo  liis  table  spreads 

Tin.  Imvi'S.  around  ma  fallinn B.  F.  LyU  t 

■ni«  l^.r.1  dc«pnded  fr<™  above T.  lllai*M    ■ 

llw  l.nr.1  i*  Kiii^l  lift  upthjroi™ J.  Cimdn    ' 

T)u-  l.oni  i*  mv  Shepherd,  no  wsnt  ahall  I  know. ./  Mmlgoat 

Tlie  I^ii'l  is  risen  incIoeJ , T.Kt 

Tli.>  I.unI  jEhorah  rnguH t.Wk 

'I'hi*  l^ii^l  III]'  pasture  nhall  pKp«ra J.  A 

Til.'  l^piiJ  i>f  earth  and  skjr 0. , 

TIk'  \/nA  of  Sabbath  let  U«  prui  He S.¥Mrf,»:  ' 

Tlu'  l.oi  d  iHir  (^  alone  U  awmn    C.T.  IfiMMr   1 

Til.' I^inl  uiir  Uixl  i^  riolhcd  wilh  might ll.K.}Y1,ai    ^ 

Th^  \.:nl  <vil)  I'ome,  ami  iiul  be  slow J.  MOlMt   : 

Tin'  I^inl  'u  mr  -Shapheni,  I  'il  nol  want T,  /6iut    ■ 

The  looraiiiK  flowerH  display  their  gweots A  Wolef,  *■. 

The  laotniap  kindled  all  the  skj Ambn   ' 

The  momiBg  lipbt  ia  breaking S.  F,  S    .. 

The  pcrfeat  world, by Adaoi  trod..... X  P.VnoU    I 

The  praying  ppirit  braatlie P.  tfMif     ' 

Tlie  proeioiia  ared  of  weeping CJ.!".  f^m  II 

Till'  iirn-Ii^^'il,  with  streaming  eyes '.  .Mr*.  L.  H.  gfywumy   ■' 

The  ran.l  banner  i»  unfurled ~-  ...  ^  ..  - 

Thi'  faiuis  who  die  of  Chrliil  pvaMssed 

ThpKaviourl  O  what  endless  ebamis AmeStnie     ■ 

The  Saviour,  when  to  lieiiven  lie  row P.  DnMHOgt 

Tha  epadooa  flrmament  oo  hieli J.  AiUmm 

The  Spirit,  in  OUT  hearts H.  (7.  fK-OadfiJi 

The  stnrrv Umiiiiiitnt on  hii^ .Sir  A  ffl-Ml    ' 

T:"  '■      ■         '  '        ■■■■!  li,iih»aLd'.'.'.' .'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.' 

Vli«  «..H,l  i^  ici>  ,'ul......'  Bn-HaM<^ Olmt  S 

Tliu  jetti'ia  guue,  U-jouil  recall Fmra  tbe  tetni 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Name I.  HUto    : 

There  is  a  fountain  liUcd  with  klooil W.  Oamftr   i 

There  i!<  n  land  mine  aye  hath  Mon Q.  Heiiiu  t 

There  b  II  land  o(  pure  delight IWaOt  t 

'  There  i.i  .1  aafo  and  secret  iJace M.F.L^ 

There  n  nn  eye  that  never  Bleeps -  .J.  A.  tHd^ 

There  is  an  liaur  of  panueful  reat \V.  H.  Ibfip 

There  is  nu  night  In  bearen F.D.  iAntiMI 

Tbeni  seems  a  voice  in  every  gaJe Un.A^ 

Thera  's  a  wiOeness  in  God's  mercy F.W.RA 

They  cone,  (iod's  mcawnfKrs  of  Inni R.  Cam^ 

They  whoaeck  the  throne  of  graco fll  JBmi... 

Thine  anD,0  Unl,  indayaof  vld KH.l*ma&i  D 

Thine  forever!— (tod  of  love Mn.M.RU~-'-  ~ 

Thine,  Lnnl,  U  wi^uni,  llilno  alone. B.£ 

This  child  ve  iledioutu  to  thcc Ti-.by&M 

Thia  Ood  it  tbt'  Cort  no  lalorc ...J. 
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ThiB  18  the  day  of  li^-ht J.  FMi^rUm  86 

Thia  i8  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made Harriet  Aul)er  76 

This  stone  to  thee  in  faith  we  lay J.  Montgomery  861 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  but  we  will  not  deplore  . ,  .H.  Ueber  999 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high Mrs.  E,  Take  236 

Thou  art  the  Way:-— to  thee  alone G.W.  JJoan'e  818 

Thou  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb J.  Cennick  697 

Thou  God  of  glorious  majesty C.  Wesley  966 

Thou  (Jod  of  power,  thou  God  of  love J.  W(dker  18 

Thou  God  of  truth  and  love.^ C.  Wesley  801 

Thou  great  mysterious  God  unknown C.  Wesley  439 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height G.  Tersteegen  477 

Thou  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose C.  Wesley  736 

Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead C.  Wesley  1024 

Thou  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  peace C.  K  Richter  631 

Thou  Refuge  of  my  soul Anne  Steele  674 

Thou  seest  my  feebleness C.  Wesley  656 

Thou  Shepherd  of  Israel,  and  mine C.  Wesley  748 

Thou  Son  of  God,  whose  flaming  eyes C  Wesley  372 

Thou  very-present  Aid C.  Wesley  178 

Thou  who  like  the  wind  dost  come JI.  I).  Ganse  288 

Thou,  whose  almighty  word J.  Marriott  918 

Though  all  the  world  my  choice  deride G.  Tersteegen  695 

Though  nature^s  strength  decay T.  Olivers  1076 

Though  now  the  nations  sit  beneath L.  Bacon  925 

Though  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  aif right «/.  Newton  141 

Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head J.  A.  Roihe  649 

Through  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  path H.  K.  White  978 

Thus  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on /.  Walts  108 

Thy  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love C,  Wedey  817 

Thy  gracious  presence,  0  my  God Anne  Steele  661 

Thy  life  I  read,  my  gracious  Lord S.  Stennett  987 

Thy  mercy  heard  my  infant  prayer Sir  R.  Grant  658 

Thy  presence,  gracious  (xod,  afford J.  Fawcett  89 

Thy  presence.  Lord,  the  place  shall  till C.  Wesley  537 

Thy  way  is  in  the  sea J.  Fawcett  174 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  0  Lord //.  Bonar  655 

Thy  wiU  be  done!  I  will  not  fear J.  Roscoe  628 

Thy  word,  ahnighty  Lord J.  Montgomery  288 

Till  He  come:  0  let  the  words E,  K  Bickersteth  845 

'Tis  finished!  so  the  Saviour  cried S.  StenneU  218 

»Ti8  finished  I  the  Messiah  dies C.  Wesley  210 

'Tis  midnight;  and  on  Olives'  brow W.  B.  Tappan  217 

'Tis  thine  alone,  almighty  Name E.  F.  Uatjield  895 

To  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord Anne  Steele  852 

To  the  haven  of  thy  breast C.  Wesley  678 

To  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes C.  Wesley  745 

To  thee,  0  God,  whose  guiding  hand .W.T.  Davis  1 105 

To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  bom ,J.  Moirison  184 

Trembling  before  thine  awful  thi-one A.  L.  HiWumse  444 

Try  us,  0  God,  and  search  the  ground C.  Wesley  784 


Unchangeable,  almighty  Lord C.  Wesley  792 

Unveil,  0  Lord,  and  on  us  shine  >. .  i J.  H.  Kewinan  708 

Unveil  thy  Iwsom,  faithful  tomb /.  Watts  984 

Upon  the  (J osi)er8  sacred  page Sir  J.  Bowring  290 

Urge  on  your  mpid  course ('.  Weslt-y  58« 
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Vbid  are  all  lerrcslri.l  ploasiirw D.  K  RH  ( 

V>in,  cieliuWe  world,  adieo CW^ItV  . 

Vain  mui,  tbf  fond  jmrauils  furbeiir ..i/  Hart  i 

Viul  Bfark  of  heavenly  flaino A.Pift 

WdkiD  ihe  light!  so  gbalt  ihoLi  kaon RSoitn 

Watclunan,  tell  us  of  the  night . . .  Sir  J.  Bomrii^ 

We  nil  helievc  in  onclniB  Uud T.  CbttUmOuT 

Wu  bring  no  glittering  treuiurcs Harritl  PtiiUipt 

We  pve  theo  but  thine  own W.W.Ume 

Wb  haTB  no  outward  riglileQuimeBe C.  IViwZry 

We  jonmej  through  ■  vab  of  ItiaBi B.  Awtm 

Wc  know,  by  ftitb  wu  know 0.  Ifaalay 

•  We  lift  our  hearlH  to  tbee J.  W^Otff 

'  We  may  nut  cllinb  the  heavenly  Eteep*  J.  0.  WbilUtr 

Wc  plow  the  flolds  aixl  ai-atter ...U.  ChaJt^ 

We  rear  not  a  temple,  like  Judsh'a  of  old It.  WiH<t,Jr, 

We  shall  see  Him,  in  our  nature Uidtrtomt 

We  Biiig  the  praise  of  Iliiu  wba  died. Tt  Ktttg 

We  sinuem,  Lord,  with  enmeat  hearts DmHrrd  of  (Mnvt» 

Weary  aouls,  that  wander  wido CWtttqi 

Weep  not  (or  a  brother  deceased ...,0,  ffirfy 

Welceme,  happy  morntugl  age  Co  age V.  ftrtM— In 

Wdcume,  Bweet  day  of  rett f.  TTilMt 

Welcwme,  than  Vietor  in  the  itHfp B.  St/antlkt 

Well  for  him  who  all  ihioga  losing O.  .Ino^f 

What  a  Frienll  we  have  in  JeeuA H.  Baiar 

What  could  your  Redeemer  do C  Wmitf 

What  glury  gilds  the  aacred  pa)re IF.  Otmpv 

What  grait,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  ahonu i8fr&  Aautf 

What  ix  our  rallin^r'K  ghirioug  h«p«  ,. (i  HMM 

Whatmajeatyaiidgn.ee .- A  SIMM* 

What  I  never  speak  one  evil  word GVMlf 

Whntriiall  1  do  my  God  to  lore affUkf 

What  shall  I  render  to  my  God &  HMy 

What  ainaera  value  I  resign I.Wam 

What  various  hlndranceii  we  m«et W.  Caufef 

When  all  thy  mpn.-ie«,  UmyUod J.  AikUmm 

M'iiun,  iloomed  to  death,  the  apndtio  lav W,C.  A-yonl 

When,  grndouB  Lord,  when  shall  it  U-.' G.  VfH^ 

When,  bis  Kulvatiun  bringing J.  KlHf 

When  I  can  read  my  iKIe  clear LWtt^ 

When  I  lurvev  the  woudron«  crua.^ J.  IKKk 

When  Israel,  of  tho  Lord  beUiTod S&W.SaM 

When  languor  and  diiiease  bvade A.M.  Ibpladlg 

When,  marslialed  on  the  uigbtlj  plain.   U.K.  tTUfe   j 

When  on  ^ai's  top  Isee., 

When  on  the  brink  of  death W.K'c 

When  Power  divine,  in  mortal  form. mrJ.^ 

When  qniel  in  my  bouM  I  sit 

When  tiring  fnnn  the  bed  of  death 

When  ahall  the  voice  of  aiogblg ^.J 

When  f  hall  Thy  love  cmairain 

~V'hen  ihall  wc  meet  again 

When,  streaming  fnan  the  eealom 

When  the  blind  vuppliant  hi  the  way  , W.C  k 

When  the  laat  trumpet's  awful  vwuu    W.  CM 

Wlien  this  paaaing  world  U  doiiu H.  H.  il'C. 
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'When  thou,  my  righteous  Judge Countess  of  Huntingdon  1027 

'When  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  i.-. 7?.  Heber  1 114 

When  time  seems  short  and  death  is  near O.W.  litthune  38!) 

When  to  the  exiled  seer  were  given G.  Jiobiiuton  864 

When  wounded  sore,  the  stricken  soul Mrj.  C.  F.  Alexander  P>'20 

Wherefore  should  I  make  my  moan C.  We.-slej  ltM)6 

Wherewith,  0  Lord,  shall  I  draw  near C.  We^sU-y  889 

Which  of  the  monarchs  of  the  earth C.  Weateij  1 55 

While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light 7\  /.height  349 

While  o'er  the  deep  thy  senrants  sail (J.  Bimjtvs  1111 

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night. . .  Tate  and  Brady  11)2 

While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power Uelen  M.  WiUianis  616 

While  through  this  world  we  roam J.  Montgomery  1()48 

While  we  walk  with  God  in  light C.  Wesley  803 

While,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun J.  Newton  956 

Who  are  these  arrayed  in  white C.  Wesley  1066 

Who  but  thou,  almighty  Spirit Unknown  942 

Who  in  the  Lord  confide C.  Wesley  772 

Who  is  thy  neighbor?  He  whom  thou W.B.O.  Peabody  898 

Who  shall  forbid  our  chastened  woe W.  Hunter  986 

Why  do  we  mourn  for  dying  friends /.  Wails  970 

Why  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow W.  H.  Bathurst  971 

Why  should  the  children  of  a  King f.  Watts  424 

Why  should  we  boast  of  time  to  come M.  Wilks  366 

Why  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die /.  Watts  976 

Wilt  thou  hear  the  voice  of  praise Mrs.  C.  L.  Bice  878 

Wisdom  ascribe,  and  might,  and  praise C.  Wesley  951 

With  glorious  clouds  encompassed  round C.  Wesley  216 

With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day Harriet  Auber  74 

With  joy  we  lift  our  eyes T.  Jervis  43 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace /.  Watts  254 

With  stately  towers  and  bulwarks  strong Harriet  Auber  764 

With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around Charlotte  Elliott  363 

Within  thy  house,  0  Lord  our  God Unknown  65 

Witness,  ye  men  and  angels,  now B.  Beddome  466 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming S.  Dyer  665 

Workman  of  God!  0  lose  not  heart F.  W.  Ftier  691 

Would  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die C.  Wesky  221 

Ye  faithful  souls  who  Jesus  know C.  Wesley  600 

Ye  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  farewell    P.  Doddridge  1034 

Ye  ransomed  simiers,  hear C.  Wesley  493 

Ye  servants  of  (iod,  your  Master  proclaim C.  Wesley  51 

Ye  simple  souls  that  stray J.  Wesley  866 

Ye  virgin  souls,  arise C.  Wesley  964 

Yes,  I  will  bless  thee,  0  my  God 0,  Heginbotham  706 

Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak C.  Wesley  738 

Young  men  and  maidens,  raise C.  Wesley  16 

Your  harps,  yc  trembling  saints A.  M.  Toplady  6Sj^ 

Zion  Btands  with  hilla  surrounded 21  Kelly  768 
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®xtia  of  jl^n^tn, 


481,   The  Ministratios  of-  Baptism  to  Ijxpaxts. 

Tin  Uinittir,  taming  lo  tht  FiinC,  aktch  (m  to  it  jBUd  mS\  purt  Wab 

iJtall  KM  the  fMoviitg  :— 

Dbarlt  Beloved:    Fornsmucli  as  all  men  are  conccivif 

and  born  in  sin,  and  tbnt  our  Saviour  Christ  Bnith,  E 

man  l>e  bora  of  water  and  at  the  Spirit  lie  cannot  enler  ii 

the  kingdom  of  OoJ;  I  1H.-Beecli  yoa  to  call  upon  Ood  I 

Father,  through  our  Lord  Jcaus  Christ,  thiit  linving,  of  I 

bouDteous  merej,  reilccmed  ihii  ekild  by  Iho  1)lood  of  bis  3 

he  will  gr»Dt  that  he,  being  baptilcd  with  water,  may  a' 

baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  he  received  into  Cbri»t*B  li 

Oliurch,  and  bccooie  a  litely  memicr  of  tbe  same. 

Tin  thdll  Ht  MnMfrniy, 

Almiglity  and  evcrliisting  God,  wbo  of  thy  great  i 
host  condpsccudcd  to  enter  iuln  covenant  relittions  with  n 
-wherein  thou  haat  included  children  as  partakers  of  Ite  g 
uioua  benefits,  declaring  that  of  sueli  in  tliy  kingiloin;  and  ^ 
thy  ancient  Church  didst  appoint  divera  bnptisiiiB,  figurli 
thereby  the  renewing  of  tlie  Holy  Oliost;  nnd  by  thy  * 
beloved  Son  Jesus  Christ  gavcst  commandment  to  thy  holy 
Apostles  to  go  into  all   the  world   nnd  disciple  all   niitjoita, 
baptizing  them  iu  thu  name  of  the  Father,  Dn>l  of  the  Son, 
and  of  the  Holy  Ghost:  We  beseech  thee,  that  of  thine  iuGniMv 
mercy  thou  wilt  look  upon  ChU  child;  wosii  htm  and  saDctihj 
Aim;  that  ht,  being  saved  by  thy  grace,  may  be  received  iot 
Christ's  holy  Churcli,  and    being  stesdruat  iu  faith,  joyl 
Mirough  hope,  and  rooted  in  love,  may  an  ovei'coinc 
of  thin  present  world,  that  finally  A«  inny  attain  to  « 
life,  and  reign  with  thee,  worid  without  eud,  through  Jet 
Christ  our  Loi-d,     Amen. 

O  mercirut  Ood,  grant  that  all  carnal  aScictions  mnj  diBlj 
him,  nnd  that  nil  things  belonging  to  the  Spirit  may  live  M 
grow  iu  Aim.     Amea. 
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Grant  that  ha  may  have  power  and  strength  to  have  victory, 
and  to  triumph  against  the  devil,  the  world,  and  the  flesli. 
Amen. 

Grant  that  whosoever  is  dedicated  to  thee  by  our  office 
and  ministry  may  also  be  endued  with  heavenly  virtues,  and 
everlastingly  rewarded  through  thy  mercy,  O  blessed  Lord 
God,  who  dost  live,  and  govern  all  things,  world  without 
end.     Amen, 

Almighty,  ever-living  God,  whose  most  dearly  beloved  Son 
Jesus  Christ,  for  the  forgiveness  of  our  sins,  did  shed  out  of 
his  most  precious  side  both  water  and  blood,  regard,  we  be- 
seech thee,  our  supplications.  Sanctify  this  water  for  this 
holy  sacrament ;  and  grant  that  this  ehild^  now  to  be  baptized, 
may  receive  the  fullness  of  thy  grace,  and  ever  remain  in  the 
number  of  thy  faithful  and  elect  children,  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.    Amen. 

Then  shall  the  Minuter  address  the  Ihrsnts  [or  Ovardians]  asfoUaws: — 

Dearly  beloved :  Forasmuch  as  this  child  is  now  presented 
by  you  for  Christian  baptism,  you  must  remember  that  it  is 
your  part  and  duty  to  see  that  he  be  taught,  as  soon  as  he 
shall  be  able  to  learn,  the  nature  and  end  of  this  holy  sacra- 
ment. And  that  he  may  know  these  things  the  better,  you 
shall  call  upon  him  to  give  reverent  attendance  upon  the  ap- 
pointed means  of  grace,  such  as  the  ministry  of  the  word  and 
the  public  and  private  worship  of  God ;  and  further,  ye  shall 
provide  that  he  shall  read  the  Holy  Scriptures,  and  learn  the 
Lord's  Prayer,  the  Ten  Commandments,  the  Apostles'  Creed, 
the  Catechism,  and  all  other  things  which  a  Christian  ought 
to  know  and  believe  to  his  souPs  health,  in  order  that  ?ie  may 
be  brought  up  to  lead  a  virtuous  and  holy  life,  remembering 
always  that  baptism  doth  represent  unto  us  that  inward  purity 
which  dispose th  us  to  follow  the  example  of  our  Saviour  Christ ; 
that  as  he  died  and  rose  again  for  us,  so  should  we,  who  are 
baptized,  die  unto  sin  and  rise  again  unto  righteousness,  con- 
tinually mortifying  all  corrupt  affections  and  daily  proceeding 
in  all  virtue  and  godliness. 

Bo  you  therefore  solemnly  engage  to  fulfill  these  duties,  so 
far  as  in  you  lies,  the  Lord  being  your  helper  ? 

Answ.  We  do. 

^  Then  shall  the  people  stand  up,  and  the  3fnUster  shall  say  :^ 

Hear  the  words  of  the  Gospel,  written  by  St.  Mark.  [Chap. 
X,  13-16.] 

They  brought  young  children  to  Christ,  that  he  should  touch 
them.  And  his  disciples  rebuked  those  that  brought  them. 
But  when  Jesus  saw  it,  he  was  much  displeased,  and  said  unto 
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tbem,  Suffer  the  little  children  tn  cnmc  unto  me,  anil  forbid 
them  not,  fur  iif  such  is  tliti  kingdom  iif  Gnd.     Verily  1  My 
I)  yciu,  WhoBotTfi'  bIirII   not  receive  tlie  kingdom  of  Uoii 
I  liltic  child,   ho  shiill   n»t  tnler  thrreio.      Ami   lie  limk 
u  up  in  hU  orniB,  put  hia  hands  upon  tlicin,  ttud  liles^-d 


I  (<ib  tit  l-hUd  I>ilk>  All  hand.,  and  ta 
/litH^t  qf  tht  ViOd. 
Name  this  child. 

Jfuj  tiMt,  fiofltln^  ir  4/T(r  /Arm,  Ae  ii«//  (prtnKf  er  pour  Wai 
il.  or,  y  'torimi,  immrru  U  ia  Wahr,  layinf,— 

e  of  the  Father,  wad 


"fwM 


JV!,  I  liaptiec  llice  in  the  : 
Son,  and  of  tlic  Holy  Ghost. 

Tim  iMl  iht  HinitUr  ojpr  tht  filUming  prayer,  Ikt  pfapU  builiiigi 

0  God  of  JDlinite  mercy,  tlie  Fntlior  of  nil  the  faillifal 
be  pieuscd  to  gnint  unto  this  child  an  understanding  mind 
and  a  sanctified  lieart.  May  thy  providence  lead  him  through 
tliD  dnngerg,  Icuiptntions,  nnd  ignomnce  of  Am  youtJi,  that  ie 
may  ncTer  run  into  folly  nor  into  the  evils  ft  an  uobndled 
appetite.  We  pniy  thee  so  to  order  the  course  of  Ait  life, 
titat  hy  good  education,  by  holy  examples,  and  by  thy  rrslmiii- 
ing  and  renewing  grftc(^  ha  may  bt  led  to  serve  thee  faithfully 
bU  hit  days,  so  that,  whun  Jui  has  glorilicd  tliee  in  Am  gent 
tinu,  and  hua  served  Ihc  Cliurch  on  earth,  he  miiy  hn 
into  thine  eternal  kingdom,  through  Jeaus  Christ  o 

Almighty  and  most  mcroifnl  Fatlicr,  let  thy  loviu^ 
and  compasaion  descend  upon  these,  thy  servant  and  t 
maid,  the  pait^nts  [or  guardians]  of  this  child.     Srnnt  ua| 
tlieiu,  we  beseech  tlicc,  thjr  Holy  Spirit,  that  tliey  uiuy,  Ii]^e 
Abraham,  command  their  liouseliold  to  keep  the  way  of  the 
Lurd,     Direct  tlicir  octiDUB,  and  sanctify  their  hearts,  words, 
and  puqKiaea,  that  their  whole  ftmiily  may  be  united  to  oiK 
Lord  Je^us  Christ  \a  the  bands  of  fuitli,  obedience,  and  c 
ity;  and  that  they  nil,  lieing  in  this  life  thy  holy  cbildreoi 
adoption  and  grace,  m.iy  be  admitted  into  the  Church  of  H 
Brsl-bom  in  heaven,  through  the  mtitita  of  ihy  dear  Son,  q 
and  Redeemer.     Aiaejt. 

Tim  BUty  He  .Vinirivr  cfftr  arttmpurary  fra)/a: 
TitH  ihall  ta  Mid,  aU  htmling  i— 
Our  Father  who  !\rl  iu  henvcn,  hallowed  bo  thy  nnm«, 
le.     Tliy  will  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  ir  ' 
day  I'ur  daily  bread;  and  forgive  us  our  t 
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passes,  as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass  against  us;  and  lead 
us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil;  for  tliine  is 
the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever.    Amen. 


482.  TiiK  Ministration  of  Baptism  to  buch  as  are  op 

KiPER  Years. 

Dearly  beloved:  Forasmuch  as  all  men  are  conceived  and 
born  in  sin ;  and  that  which  is  born  of  the  flesh  is  flesh,  and 
they  that  arc  in  the  flesh  cannot  please  God,  but  live  in  sin, 
committing  many  actual  transgressions ;  and  our  Saviour 
Christ  saith,  Except  a  man  be  bom  of  water  and  of  the  Spirit 
he  cannot  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  God : — I  Ijeseech  you  to 
call  upon  God  the  Father,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
that  of  his  bounteous  goodness  he  will  grant  to  these  persons 
that  which  by  nature  they  cannot  have;  that  thei/y  being  bap- 
tized with  water,  may  also  be  baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost, 
and  being  received  into  (Christ's  holy  Church,  may  continue 
lively  members  of  the  same. 

Then  shall  the  Minister  say^  — "~ 

Let  us  pray. 

Almighty  and  immortal  God,  the  aid  of  all  that  need,  the 
helper  of  all  that  flee  to  thee  for  succor,  the  life  of  them  that 
believe,  and  the  resurrection  of  the  dead:  we  call  upon  thee 
for  these  persons;  that  they^  coming  to  thy  holy  baptism,  may 
also  be  filled  with  thy  Holy  Spirit.  Receive  them^  O  Lord,  as 
thou  hast  promised  by  thy  well-beloved  Son,  saying.  Ask,  and 
ye  shall  receive;  seek,  and  ye  shall  find;  knock,  and  it  shall 
be  opened  unto  you :  so  give  now  unto  us  that  ask :  let  us  that 
seek,  find  :  open  the  gate  unto  us  that  knock ;  that  these  per- 
sons may  enjoy  the  everlasting  benediction  of  thy  heavenly 
washing,  and  may  come  to  the  eternal  kingdom  which  thou 
hast  promised  by  Christ  our  Lord.    Am^n. 

Then  shall  the  peopU  stand  vpj  and  the  Minister  shall  say : — 

Hear  the  words  of  the  Gospel,  written  by  St.  John.  fChap. 
iii,  1-8.] 

There  was  a  man  of  the  Pharisees,  named  Nicodemus,  a 
ruler  of  the  Jews :  the  same  came  to  Jesus  by  night,  and  said 
unto  him.  Rabbi,  we  know  that  thou  art  a  teacher  come  from 
God  ;  for  no  man  can  do  these  miracles  that  thou  doest  except 
God  be  with  him.  Jesus  answered  and  said  unto  him.  Verily, 
verily,  I  say  unto  thee,  Except  a  man  be  bom  again,  he  can- 
not see  the  kingdom  of  God.  Nicodemus  saith  unto  him. 
How  can  a  man  be  born  when  he  is  old  ?    Can  ho  eutcr  the 

second  tiuie  into  his  mother's  womb,  and  be  born  ?    Jesus 
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anBwered,  Verily,  Terily,  I  say  nnto  thee,  Except  a  man  be 
bom  of  water  and  of  the  Spirit  he  cannot  enter  into  the  kin^ 
dom  of  €k>d.  That  which  is  bom  of  the  flesh  is  flesh,  and 
that  which  is  horn  of  tlic  Spirit  is  spirit.  Marvel  not  that 
I  said  unto  tliee.  Ye  mnst  be  born  again.  Tlie  wind  bloweth 
where  it  listeth,  and  thou  hearest  the  sound  thereof,  but  canst 
not  tell  whence  it  cometh,  and  whither  it  goeth :  so  is  every 
one  that  is  bom  of  the  Spirit. 

l%m  the  Minuter  tkaU  tpeak  to  thepenons  to  be  bapti&ed  on  tkie  wim  .^— 

Well  beloved,  who  have  come  hither  desiring  to  receive 
holy  baptism,  you  have  heard  how  the  congregation  hath 
prayed  that  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  would  vouchsafe  to  receive 
you,  to  bless  you,  and  to  give  you  the  kingdom  of  heaven, 
and  everlasting  life.  And  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  hath  prom- 
ised in  his  holy  word  to  grant  all  those  things  that  we  have 
prayed  for :  which  promise  he  for  his  part  will  most  surely 
keep  and  perform. 

Wlierefore  after  this  promif^e  made  by  Christ,  you  must  also 
faithfully,  for  yi?ur  part,  promise  in  the  presence  of  this  whole 
congregation,  that  you  will  renounce  the  devil  and  all  his 
works,  and  constantly  l)elieve  God's  holy  "word,  and  obedi- 
ently keep  his  commandments. 

T?ifn  shaU  the  Minitter  demand  of  each  of  the  pereons  to  he  baptiged  : — 

(^lest.  Dost  thou  renounce  the  devil  and  all  his  works^  the 
vain  pomp  and  glory  of  the  world,  with  all  covetous  desires 
of  the  same,  and  the  carnal  desires  of  the  flesh,  so  that  thou 
wilt  not  follow  nor  be  led  by  them  I 

A719W.  I  renounce  them  all. 

Quest.  Dost  thou  believe  in  God  the  Father  Almighty, 
Maker  of  heaven  and  earth  ?  and  in  Jesus  Christ  his  only- 
begotten  Son  our  Lord  ?  and  that  he  was  conceived  by  the 
Holy  Ghost,  bora  of  the  Virgin  Mary  ?  that  lie  suffered  undc 
P(mtius  Pilate,  was  crucified,  dead  and  buried  ?  that  he  ro. 
again  the  third  day?  that  he  ascended  into  heaven,  and  si  - 
teth  at  the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father  Almighty,  and  froD- 
thence  shall  come  again  at  the  end  of  the  world,  to  judge  the 
quick  and  the  dead  ? 

And  dost  thou  believe  in  the  Tloly  Ghost  ?  the  holy  catholic 
Church?*  the  communion  of  saints?  the  remission  of  sins?  the 
resurrection  of  the  body,  and  everlasting  life  after  death  ? 

Annuo.  All  this  I  steadfastly  believe. 

Quent.    Wilt  thou  be  baptized  in  this  faith  ? 

Ansio.  This  is  my  desire. 

*  The  Olio  universal  (,'liurch  of  Christ 
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Quest.  "Wilt  thou  then  obediently  keep  God's  holy  will  and 
commandments,  and  walk  in  the  same  all  the  days  of  thy  life  ? 
Atisio.  I  will  endeavor  so  to  do,  God  being  luy  helper. 

Then  ffhaJl  the  MinUUr  my  :— 

O  merciful  God,  grant  that  all  carnal  affections  may  die  in 
these  persons^  and  that  all  things  belonging  to  the  Spirit  may 
live  and  grow  in  them.     Amen, 

Grant  that  th^y  may  have  power  and  strength  to  have  vic- 
tory, and  triumph  against  the  devil,  the  world,  and  the  flesh. 
Amen. 

Grant  that  they^  being  here  dedicated  to  thee  by  our  office 
and  ministry,  may  also  be  endued  with  heavenly  virtues,  and 
everlastingly  rewarded,  through  thy  mercy,  O  blessed  Lord 
God,  who  dost  live  and  govern  all  things,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

Almighty,  ever-living  God,  whose  most  dearly  beloved  Son 
Jesus  Christ,  for  the  forgiveness  of  our  sins,  did  shed  out  of 
his  most  precious  side  both  water  and  blood ;  and  gave  com- 
mandment to  his  disciples,  that  they  should  go  teach  all  na- 
tions, and  baptize  them  in  the  name  of  tlic  Father,  and  of  the 
Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Gliost;  regard,  we  beseech  thee,  our 
supplications;  and  grant  that  i\\Q  persons  now  to  be  baptized 
may  receive  the  fullness  of  thy  gmce,  and  ever  remain  in 
the  number  of  thy  faithful  and  elect  children,  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

Then  shall  the  Jlinisier  <uh  the  name  of  each  person  to  be  baptized  :  and 
shall  sprinile  or  pour  water  vpttn  him,  {or,  if  he  shall  desire  it,  sfiall 
immerse  him  in  water j)  saying : — 

^.,  I  baptize  thee  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son, 
and  of  the  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

Then  Khali  be  mid  the  Lord'tt  Prayer,  all  kneeling. 

Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy  name.  Thy 
kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven. 
Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread;  and  forgive  us  our  tres- 
passes, as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass  against  us;  and  lead 
us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil;  for  thine  is 
the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever.     Amen. 

Then  may  the  Minister  conclude  with  eitemporary  prayer. 
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483.  Form  for  Recriyino  Psrsoks  into  thb  Chxtbch  aftsb 

Probation. 

Upon  the  day  appoinUd^  aU  that  are  to  he  reeeivtd  thall  he  eaUed  forward, 
and  the  Minittery  addresting  the  congregation,  ahaU  sap  : — 

Dearly  beloved  Brethren  :  The  Scriptures  teach  us  that 
the  Church  Is  the  household  of  God,  the  body  of  which  Christ 
is  tlie  Head,  and  thnt  it  is  the  design  of  the  Gospel  to  bring 
together  in  one  all  who  are  in  Christ.     The  fellowship  of  the 
Church  is  the  communion  that  its  members  enjoy  one  with  an- 
other.    The  ends  of  this  fellowship  are,  the  maintenance  of 
sound  doctrine,  and  of  the  ordinances  of  Clmstian  worship, 
and  the  exercise  of  Hint  power  of  godly  admonition  and  dis- 
cipline which  Christ  has  committed  to  his  Church  for  the  pro- 
motion of  ho.iness.     It  is  the  duty  of  all  men  to  unite  in  this 
fellowship,  for  it  is  only  those  that  **  l)e  planted  in  the  house 
of  the  Lord,  that  shall  flourish  in  the  courts  of  our  God."     Its 
more  particular  dutus  are,  to  promote  peace  and  unity;  to 
bear  oiic  another's  burdens;  to  prevent  each  other's  stumbling; 
to  seek  the  intimacy  of  friendly  society  among  themselves;  to 
continue  steadfast  in  the  faith  and  worship  of  the  Gospel;  and 
to  pray  and  sympathize  with  each  other.     Among  \\'s>  pritikges 
are,  peculiar  incitements  to  holiness  from  the  hearing  of  God's 
word  and  sharing  in  Christ's  ordinances;   the  being   placed 
under  the  watchful  care  of  pastors,  and  the  enjoyment  of  the 
blessings  which  are  promised  only  to  those  who  are  of  the 
household  of  faith.     Into  this  holy  fellowship  the  persons  be- 
fore you,  who  have  already  received  the  sacrament  of  baptism, 
and  have  been  under  the  care  of  proper  leaders  for  six  months 
on  trial,  come  seeking  admission.    We  now  propose,  in  the  fear 
of  God,  to  (question  ihem  as  to  their  faith  and  purposes,  that 
you  may  know  that  they  are  proi>or  persons  to  l>e  admitted 
into  the  Church. 

Then  aJdree»ing  the  applicants  for  admission^  the  Minieter  shall  say  ,* — 

Dearly  beloved:  You  arc  come  hither  seeking  the  great  priv- 
ilege of  union  with  the  Church  our  Saviour  has  purchased 
with  his  own  bh)od.  We  rejoice  in  the  grace  of  God  vouch- 
safed unto  you  in  that  he  has  called  you  to  be  his  followers^ 
and  that  thus  far  you  have  run  well.  You  have  heard  how 
blessed  are  the  privileges,  and  how  solemn  are  the  duties,  of 
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membership  in  Christ's  Church;  and  before  you  are  fnlly  ad- 
mitted thereto,  it  is  proper  that  you  do  here  publicly  renew 
your  vows,  confess  your  faith,  and  declare  your  purpose,  by 
answering  the  following  questions: — 

Do  you  here,  in  the  presence  of  God  and  of  this  congrega- 
tion, renew  the  solemn  promise  contained  in  the  baptismal 
covenant,  ratifying  and  confirming  the  same,  and  acknowledg- 
ing yourselves  bound  faithfully  to  observe  and  keep  that  cov- 
enant ? 

AnstD.  I  do. 

Have  you  saving  faith  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ? 

Answ.     I  trust  I  have. 

Do  you  believe  in  the  doctrines  of  Holy  Scripture,  as  set 
forth  in  the  Articles  of  Religion  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal 
Church  ? 

Anne.  I  do. 

Will  you  cheerfully  be  governed  by  the  rules  of  the  Meth- 
odist Episcopal  Church,  hold  sacred  the  onlinances  of  God, 
and  endeavor;  as  much  as  in  you  lies,  to  promote  the  welfare 
of  your  brethren  and  the  advancement  of  the  Redeemer's 
kingdom  ? 

An9w.  I  will. 

Will  you  contribute  of  your  earthly  substance,  according  to 
your  ability,  to  the  support  of  the  Gospel  and  the  various  be- 
nevolent enterprises  of  the  Church  ? 

Antw.  I  will. 

Then  tJu  MitiUttr^  addressing  the  Churchy  shall  say  : — 

Brethren,  you  have  heard  the  responses  given  to  our  in- 
quiries. Have  imy  of  you  reason  to  allege  why  these  ])cr8ons 
should  not  be  received  into  full  membership  in  the  Church  ? 

A'o  objection  being  alleged,  the  Minister  shaU  say  to  the  Candidates : — 

We  welcome  you  to  the  communion  of  the  Church  of  God ; 
and,  in  testimony  of  our  Christian  afTcction  and  the  cordiality 
with  which  we  receive  you,  I  hereby  extend  to  you  the  right 
hand  of  fellowship;  and  may  God  grant  that  you  may  be  a 
faithful  and  useful  mertiber  of  the  Church  militant  till  you  are 
called  to  the  fellowship  of  the  Church  triumphant,  which  is 
*' without  fault  before  the  throne  of  God." 

Ttien  shall  the  Minister  offer  extemporary  Praysr, 
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Cj^e  ^0rir's  Sttpper* 


[The  Oenernl  Conference  recommends  the  use  of  pare,  nnfennented 
juioe  of  the  grape  on  Sacramental  oocaHiouB.] 

484.  Order  for  the  Administration  op  the  Lord^b  Supper. 

The  Elder  shaU  miy  one  or  more  of  thete  Mnteneety  during  the  reading  of 
which  thepertons  appointed  for  that  purpou  ehall  receive  the  tUmefor 
the  poor : — 

Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your 
good  works,  and  glority  your  Father  which  is  in  heaven. 
[Matt.  V,  16.] 

Lay  not  up  for  yourselves  treasures  upon  earth,  where  moth 
and  rust  doth  corrupt,  and  where  thieves  break  through  and 
steal:  but  lay  up  for  yourselves  trcasui-es  in  lieaven,  where 
neither  motli  nor  rust  doth  corrupt,  and  where  thieves  do  not 
break  through  nor  steal.  [Matt,  vi,  19,  20.] 

Wliatsoever  ye  would  that  men  should  do  to  you,  do  ye 
even  so  to  them :  for  this  is  the  law  and  tUe  prophets.  [Matt, 
vii,  12.] 

Not  ('very  one  that  saith  unto  me.  Lord,  Lord,  shall  enter 
into  tlic  kingdom  of  heaven;  but  he  that  doeth  the  will  of  my 
Father  which  is  in  heaven.   [Matt,  vii,  21.] 

Zacchcus  stood,  and  said  unto  the  Lord,  Behold,  Lonl,  the 
half  of  my  goods  I  give  to  the  poor;  and  if  I  have  taken  any 
thing  from  any  man  by  false  accusation,  I  restore  him  four- 
fold.  [Luke  xix,  8.] 

He  which  sowcth  sparingly  sliall  reap  also  sparingly;  and  lie 
which  sowcth  bountifully  shall  reap  also  bountifully.  Every 
man  according  as  he  purposeth  in  his  heart,  so  let  l»im  give; 
not  gnulgingly,  or  of  necessity,  for  God  loveth  a  cheerful 
giver.   [2  Cor.  ix,  6,  7.] 

As  we  have  therefore  opportunity,  let  us  do  good  unto  all 
men,  e.<j)eeially  unto  lliem  who  are  of  the  household  of  faith. 
[Gal.  vi,  lO.J 

Godliness  with  contentment  is  great  gain;  for  we  brouglit 
nothing  into  this  world,  and  it  is  certain  we  can  cany  nothing 
out.   [TTirn.  vi,  0,  7.] 

Cliargfi  theni  that  are  rieh  in  this  world,  tliat  they  be  not 
high-minded,  nor  (ru-(  in  uncertain  riches,  but  in  the  living 
God,  who  giveth  us  richly  all  things  to  enjoy;  that  they  do 
good,  tiiat  they  be  vicU  in  good  works,  ready  to  distribute, 
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^^'Hling  to  communicate;  layin<^  uj)  in  stoic  for  tlicmselvcfl  a 
^ood  foundation  agiunst  tlie  time  to  come,  that  they  may  hiy 
'*ol<l  on  eternal  life.  [1  Tim.  vi,  17-19.] 

CSJod  is  not  unrighteous  to  forget  your  work  and  labor  of 
io^ve,  which  ye  have  showed  toward  his  name,  in  that  ye  have 
'^^xiistered  to  the  salnt^  and  do  minister.  [Heb.  vi,  10.] 

To  do  good,  and  to  communicate,  forget  not;  for  with  such 
^^^-csrifices  God  is  well  pleased.  [Heb.  xiii,  16.] 

^hoso  hath  this  world's  good,  and  seeth  his  brother  have 
"^^^ed,  and  shutteth  up  his  bowels  of  compassion  from  hiiu, 
■^^::>w  dwelletli  the  love  of  God  in  him?  [1  John  iii,  17.] 

He  that  hath  pity  upon  the  poor,  lendeth  unto  the  Lord ; 
that  which  he  hath  given  will  he  pay  him  again.  [Prov. 
ix,  17.] 

Blessed  is  he  that  considereth  the  poor:  the  Lord  will  de- 
^  ^ver  him  in  time  of  trouble.   [Psa.  xli,  1.] 

AfUr  vohick  the  Elder  shall  give  the  following  iNViTATioir,  the  people 

tianding  :— 

If  any  man  sin,  we  have  an  advocate  with  the  Father,  Jesus 

^Dhrist  the  righteous:  aud  he  is  the  propitiation  for  our  sins: 

^nd  not  for  ours  only,  but  also  for  the  sins  of  the  whole  world. 

Wliercfore  ye  that  do  truly  and  earnestly  repent  of  your 
«in8,  and  are  in  love  and  charity  with  your  neighbors,  and 
intend  to  lead  a  new  life,  following  the  commandments  of 
God,  and  walking  from  henceforth  in  his  holy  ways;  draw 
near  with  faith,  and  take  this  holy  sacrament  to  your  comfort: 
and,  devoutly  kneeling,  make  your  humble  confession  to  Al- 
mighty God. 

Then  shall  this  general  Confession  he  made  by  the  Minister  in  the  name 
of  all  those  who  are  mingled  to  receive  the  holy  eommunion,  both  he  and 
all  the  people  devoutly  kneeling,  and  saying  : — 

Almighty  God,  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  Maker  of 

all  things,  Judge  of  all  men :  we  acknowledge  and  bewail  our 

manifold  sins  and  wickedness,  which  we  from  time  to  time 

most  grievously  have  committed,  by  thought,  word,  and  deed, 

against  thy  Divine  Majesty,  provoking  most  justly  thy  wrath 

and  indignation  against  us.     We  do  earnestly  repent,  and  are 

heartily  sorry  for  these  our  misdoings;  the  remembrance  of 

them  is  grievous  unto  us.     Have  mercy  upon  us,  have  mercy 

upon  us,  most  merciful  Father;  for  thy  Son,  our  Lord  Jesus 

Christ's  sake,  forgive  us  all  that  is.  past,  and  grant  ♦!»•** 

may  ever  hereafter  serve  and  please  thee  in  newf 

to  the  honor  and  glory  of  thy  name,  through  Jcsoi 

Lord.     Amen, 
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Thui  tMl  (hi  Fl.lir  iny,— 
Almiichly  Goii,  our  lienytnly  Fatliir,  ivlio  oE  tliy  great  n 
haet  protuised  forgiveness  of  siDS  ti>  nil  tlietii  Itiat  wiUl  bcH 
rcpeniniicu  and  true  fiiith  turn  iintn  ilicu:  hnre  mercy  unj 
us;   pardon  nnd   deliTiT   us  fruin  iill  our  sina,   cnnfirn 
(Irengthen  us  in  nil  goodness,  and  bring  us  tu  cvcrlustlng  H 
tlirouj-li  Jesus  CliriBt  our  Lnrd.    Amen. 

liglity  Ood,  unto  nhnm  nil  lirarts  ore  open,  all  drsM 


All 


known,  and  froui  whom  no  eccrots  are  liid :  cleoliBe  t 
llioughts  of  our  hearts  by  Uie  inspiiauon  of  lliy  Holy  S 
tliiit  we  may  i>erfeetly  love  tbee,  anil  worthily  uiiLguify  I 
holy  name,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.    A'laea. 

Urn  ihaU  tlu  Mder  Mff,— 
We  do  not  prcaumc  tu  come  to  this  thy  Inblc,  O  I 
Lord,  truBting  in  our  own  righteousDCi?,  but  ui  thy  muufdl 
nnd  great  mcrciea.  Wq  are  not  worthy  eo  much  r 
up  the  cmmbB  under  thy  tnblc.  But  thou  art  the 
whoM;  property  ib  always  to  bnrc  murcy:  Grnnt  us,  tberefur 
gmciimi  Lord,  so  to  eitt  the  Qcsh  of  thy  dear  Sun  Jcsaa  Christ, 
and  to  drink  his  bliiod,  thnt  wo  may  livu  and  grow  ilieirbyi 
nnd  that,  li«ing  washeil  through  his  must  pn^^inus  blood,  tra 
niiiy  evermore  dwell  in  him,  and  he  in  us.    Amtn. 

Thtn  (iU  Elder  tiu^  ta^  On  ftvytr  of  Coaa.,-ia.T\of:  nt  foBanH/i  7~* 
Almighty  God,  our  heavenly  Father,  who  of  tby  i 
mercy  didaC  give  tliine  only  Bon  Jesus  (Christ  to  suffer  Aei 
upon  the  cross  for  our  ivdL-uiption;  who  made  there,  b; 
ohln'.i'in  of  liimsulf  onee  olfcred,  a  full,  perfect,  nnd  suffi 
saeritice,  oblation,  and  eatiafaction  Cor  the  sins  of  the  m 
wiirld ;  and  did  institute,  and  in  his  holy  Gospel  I'otQiDand  I 
III  continue,  a  perpetual  memory  of  his  precious  death  n 
liis  coming  agiiiu ;  hear  us,  O  merciful  Father,  we 
bly  beseech  thee,  and  grant  that  we.  receiving  these  tliy  c: 
lureii  of  bread  and  nine,  ncenrdlng  to  thy  Son  c 
JeBUs  Christ's  holy  institution,  in  remenibrnncu  of  bis  dcS 
and  passion,  may  be  partak«is  of  his  most  blesavd  body  * 
(')  Mtrt  tHa  IJl""<i;  who,  in  Iho  same  night  that  he  n 
Elder  mtm  takt  t rayed,  look  bread;  Oandn-lien  he  hod  g 
tJuplaiii^lrtai  thanks,  he  btoko  it,  nnd  gave  it  to  his  iliaj 
IB  Mi  hand.  Y'^Ks,  saying,  Take,  eat ;  this  is  my  body  w' "' 

is  given  for  you;  do  this  in  remembrance  of  me, 
1^)  Jltnhemay  Likewise  after  supper  he  took  (")  the  ct^ 
tatt  tht  nip  in  and  wlien  he  had  given  ihaaks,  ho  gave  itj 
Alt  hand.  them,  saying.  Drink  yo  all  of  this;  for  ll " 
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my  blood  of  the  New  Testament,  which  is  shed  for  you,  and 
for  many,  for  the  remission  of  sins;  do  this,  as  oft  as  ye  shall 
drink  it,  in  remembrance  of  me.     Amen, 

Thill  shall  the  JTinhter  receive  the  oommunion  in  "both  kinds,  and  proceed 
to  deliver  the  same  to  the  other  MinisUrs,  {if  any  be  present ;)  after  which 
he  shall  say  : — 

It  is  very  meet,  right,  and  our  bounden  duty,  that  we  should 
at  all  times,  and  in  all  places,  give  thanks  unto  thee,  O  Lord, 
holy  Father,  almighty,  everlasting  God. 

Therefore  with  angels  and  archangels,  and  with  all  the  com- 
pany of  heaven,  we  Inud  and  magnify  thy  glorious  name,  ever- 
more praising  thee,  and  saying.  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  God  of 
hosts,  heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  thy  glory.  Glory  be  to 
thee,  O  Lord  most  high.     Amen. 

The  Minista-  shall  then  proceed  to  administer  the  communion  to  tJie  people 
in  order,  kneeling,  into  their  uncovered  hands.  And  when  he  delivereth 
the  bready  he  shall  say : — 

The  body  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  which  was  given  for 
thee,  preserve  thy  soul  and  body  unto  everlasting  life.  Take 
and  cat  this  in  remembrance  that  Christ  died  for  thee,  and  feed 
on  him  in  thy  henH  by  faith  with  thanksgiving. 

And  the  Minister  that  ddivereth  the  cup  shall  say : — 

The  blood  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  which  was  shed  for 
thee,  preserve  thy  soul  and  body  unto  everlasting  life.  Drink 
this  in  remembrance  that  Christ's  blood  was  shed  for  thee, 
and  be  thankful. 

[If  tbc  consecmted  bread  or  wine  be  oil  spent  before  all  have  com- 
muned, the  Elder  may  oonsecrate  more  by  repeating  the  Fraycr  of 
Couaecrntiou.] 

[When  all  bave  communed,  the  Minister  shall  return  to  the  Lord's 
table,  and  plaec  upon  it  what  remaineth  of  the  consecrated  elements, 
covering  the  same  with  a  fair  linen  doth;] 

Then  shall  the  Elder  say  the  Lord's  Prayer;  the  peopie  kneeling,  and 

repeating  e^fter  him  every  petition. 

Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy  name.'  Thy 
kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven, 
Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread;  and  forgive  us  our  tres- 
passes, as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass  against  us ;  and  lead 
us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil ;  for  thine  is 
the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever.    Amen. 

After  which  shall  be  said  as  followeth  .* — 

O  Lord,  our  heavenly  Father,  we  thy  humble  servants  desire 
thy  Fatherly  goodness  mercifully  to  accept  this  our  sacrilice 
of  praise  and  thanksgiving;  most  humbly  beseeching  thee  to 
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graut,  that,  by  the  merits  and  death  of  thy  Son  Jesns  Christ, 
and  through  faitli  in  his  blood,  we  and  thy  whole  Church  may 
obtain  remission  of  our  sins,  and  all  other  benefits  of  his  {xas- 
sion.  And  here  we  offer  and  present  unto  thee,  O  Lonl, 
ourselves,  our  souls  and  bodies,  to  be  a  reasonable,  holy,  and 
lively  sacrifice  unto  thee;  humbly  beseeching  thee  that  all 
we  who  are  partakers  of  this  holy  communion  may  be  filled 
with  thy  grace  nnd  heavenly  benediction.  And  although  wo 
be  unworthy,  through  our  manifold  sins,  to  offer  unto  thee 
any  sacrifice,  yet  we  beseech  thee  to  accept  this  our  bounden 
duty  and  service ;  not  weighing  our  merits,  but  pardoning  our 
offenses,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord ;  by  whom,  and  with 
whom,  in  the  unity  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  all  honor  and  glory  be 
unto  thee,  O  Father  Almighty,  world  without  end.     Amen, 

Then  BhaU  be  Mtid  or  tung .' — 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high,  and  on  earth  peace,  good-will 
toward  men.  We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  we  worship  thee, 
we  glorify  tbe^  we  give  thanks  unto  thee  for  thy  great  glory, 
O  Lord  God,  heavenly  King,  God  the  Father  Almighty. 

O  Lord,  the  only  beirotten  Son  Jesus  Christ ;  O  Lord  God, 
Lamb  of  God,  Son  of  the  Father,  that  takest  away  the  sins 
of  the  world,  have  mercy  upon  us..  Thou  that  takest  away 
the  sins  of  the  world,  have  mercy  upon  us.  Thou  that  takest 
away  the  sins  of  the  world,  receive  our  prayer.  Thou  that 
sittest  at  tlie  right  hand  of  God  the  Father,  have  mercy  upon 
us.  For  thou  only  art  holy;  thou  only  art  the  Lord;  thou 
only,  O  Christ,  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  art  most  high  in  the 
glory  of  God  the  Father.     Amen, 

Then  the  El(ki\  if  he  see  if  eTrjyeditnt^  may  ptU  up  an  extemporary  prayer  * 
and  after \card  ahull  let  the  people  depart  toUh  this  blesshtg : — 

May  the  peace  of  God,  which  passeth  all  understanding,  keep 
your  hearts  and  minds  in  the  knowledge  and  love  of  God, 
and  of  his  Son  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord ;  and  the  blessing  of  God 
Almighty,  the  Fjither,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  be 
among  you,  and  remain  with  you  always.     Amen. 

N.  B.  If  the  Elder  he  straitened  for  time,  ho  may  omit  any  part  of  the 
serviee,  except  tlio  Iiivitutiou,  the  ConfosHion,  and  the  Prayer  of  Con- 
Becrutioo. 
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^atrimons* 


485.   Form  of  the  Solemnization  op  Matrimony. 
[The  parts  In  brackets  throughout  may  be  used  or  not  at  discretion.] 

At  the  day  and  time  appointed /or  the  totemnigation  qf  matrimony ^  the 
persons  to  he  married — having  been  qualified  according  to  law — siand- 
ing  together^  the  man  on  the  right  hand  and  the  woman  on  the  left,  the 
Minister  shall  say: — 

Dearly  beloved  :  We  are  gathered  together  here  in  the  »ight 
of  God,  and  in  the  presence  of  these  witnesses,  to  join  together 
this  man  and  this  woman  in  holy  matrimony;  which  is  an 
honorable  estate,  instituted  of  God  in  the  time  of  man's  inno- 
cency,  signifying  unto  us  the  mystical  union  that  is  between 
Christ  and  his  Church ;  which  holy  estate  Christ  adorned  and 
beautitied  with  his  presence,  and  first  miracle  that  he  wrought, 
in  Cana  of  Galilee,  and  is  commended  of  St.  Paul  to  be  hon- 
orable among  all  men ;  and  therefore  is  not  by  any  to  be  en- 
tered into  unadvisedly,  but  reverently,  discreetly,  and  in  the 
fear  of  God. 

Into  which  holy  estate  these  two  persons  present  come  now 
to  be  joined.  Therefore  if  any  can  show  just  cause  why  they 
may  not  lawfully  be  joined  together,  let  him  now  speak,  or 
else  hereafter  forever  hold  his  peace. 

[And  also  speaking  unto  the  persons  that  are  to  he  married^  he  shall  say: — 

I  require  and  charge  you  both,  that  if  either  of  you  know 
any  impediment  why  you  may  not  be  lawfully  joined  together 
in  matrimony,  yon  do  now  confess  it,  for  be  ye  well  assured, 
that  so  many  as  are  coupled  together  otherwise  than  God's 
word  doth  allow,  are  not  joined  together  by  God,  neither  is 
their  matrimony  lawful.] 

ff  no  impediment  be  aUsged^  then  shall  the  Minister  sof  unto  the  man, — 

M.y  wilt  thou  have  this  woman  to  be  thy  wedded  wife,  to 
live  together  after  God's  ordinance  in  the  holy  estate  of  mat- 
rimony? Wilt  thou  love  her,  comfort  her,  honor  and  keep 
her,  in  sickness  and  in  health:  and  forsaking  all  other,  keep 
thee  only  unto  her,  so  long  as  ye  both  shall  live  ? 

The  man  shall  answer, — 

I  will. 
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Then  thatt  ths  MinisUr  toy  unto  the  woman, — 

y,^  wilt  thou  have  this  man  to  be  thy  wedded  hnsband,  to 
live  togetlier  after  God^s  ordinance,  in  tlie  holy  estate  of  mat- 
rimony ?  Wilt  thou  love,  honor,  and  keep  him,  in  sickness 
and  in  health:  and  forsaking  all  other,  keep  thee  only  unto 
him,  so  long  as  ye  both  shall  live  ? 

Th4  woman  shaU  antwmr^ — 
I  will. 

[77ken  ths  Minister  shall  cause  the  man  vrUh  hie  right  hand  to  take  the 
woman  ly  her  right  handy  and  to  eay  qfter  him  aefolloweth  : — 

I,  iT,  take  thee,  N.y  to  be  my  wedded  wife,  to  have  and 
to  hold,  from  this  day  forward,  for  better,  for  worse,  for 
richer,  for  poorer,  in  sickness  and  in  health,  to  love  and  to 
cherish,  till  death  us  do  part,  according  to  God's  holy  ordi- 
nance :  and  thereto  I  plight  thee  my  faith. 

Then  shall  they  loose  their  hande,  and  the  woman  wiih  htr  right  hand 
taking  the  man  by  his  right  hand,  shaU  liiewise  eay  after  the  Jfin-. 
ieter: — 

I,  iV.,  take  thee,  i/l,  to  be  my  wedded  husband,  to  have 
and  to  hold,  from  this  day  forward,  for  better,  for  worse,  for 
richer,  for  poorer,  in  sickness  and  in  health,  to  love  and  to 
clierish,  till  death  us  do  part,  accordinj^  to  Goal's  holy  ordi- 
nance: and  thereto  I  plight  thee  my  faith.  J 

Then  shall  the  Minister  say  .•— 

O  eternal  God,  Creator  and  Preserver  of  all  mankind, 
Giver  of  all  spiritual  grace,  the  Author  of  everlasting  life; 
send  thy  blessing  upon  these  thy  servants,  this  man  and  this 
woman,  whom  we  bless  in  thy  name;  that  as  Isaac  and  Re- 
becca lived  faithfully  together,  so  these  persons  may  surely 
perforui  and  keep  the  vow  and  covenant  between  them  made, 
and  may  ever  remain  in  perfect  love  and  peace  together,  and 
live  according  to  thy  laws,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen, 

\^  the  pafties  desire  it,  the  man  shaU  here  hand  a  ring  to  the  Minieter, 
who  shall  return  it  to  him,  and  direct  hitn  to  pl<ioe  U  on  the  third 
finger  (if  the  woman^e  l^t  hand.  And  the  man  ehaU  eay  to  the  wotnan^ 
repeating  after  the  Minieter, — 

With  this  ring  I  thee  wed,  and  with  my  worldly  goods  I 
thee  endow,  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Sou,  and 
of  the  Holy  Ghost,     xhnen. 

Then  tihall  the  Minister  Join  their  right  hands  together^  and  eay  : — 

Forasmuch  as  M.  and  N.  have  consented  together  in  holy 

wedlock,  and  have  witnessed  the  same  before  God  and  this 
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company,  and  thereto  have  pledged  their  faith  either  to  other, 
and  have  declared  the  same  by  joining  of  hands;  I  pronounce 
that  they  are  husbanrl  and  wife  together,  in  the  name  of  the 
Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost.  Those  whom 
God  hatli  joined  together,  let  no  man  put  asunder.     Amen, 

And  the  MinUUr  shall  add  this  blesiing  : — 

God,  the  Fatlier,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy  Gliost,  bless,  pre- 
serve, and  keep  you;  the  Lord  mercifully  with  his  favor  look 
upon  you,  and  so  fill  you  with  all  spiritual  benediction  and 
grace,  that  ye  may  so  live  together  in  this  life,  that  in  the 
world  to  come  ye  may  have  life  everlasting.     Amen. 

Then  shall  the  Minister  offer  the  foUowing  prayer. 

O  God  of  Abraham,  God  of  Isaac,  God  of  Jacob,  bless  this 
man  and  this  woman,  and  sow  the  seed  of  eternal  life  in  their 
hearts,  that  whatsoeverin  thy  holy  word  they  shall  profitably 
learn,  they  may  indeed  "fulfill  the  same.  Look,  O  Lord,  mer- 
cifully ou  them  from  lieaven,  and  bless  them:  as  thou  didst 
send  thy  blessings  upon  Abraham  and  Sarah  to  their  great 
comfort,  so  vouchsafe  to  send  thy  blessings  upon  this  man 
and  this  woman,  that  they,  obeying  thy  will,  and  always  be- 
ing in  safety  under  thy  protection,  may  abide  in  thy  love  unto 
their  lives'  end,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

Almighty  God,  who  at  the  beginning  didst  create  our  first 
parents,  Adam  and  Eve,  and  didst  sanctify  and  join  them  to- 
gether in  marriage,  pour  upon  these  persons  the  riches  of  thy 
grace,  sanctify  and  bless  them,  that  they  "may  please  thee  both 
in  body  and  soul,  and  live  together  in  holy  love  unto  their 
lives'  end.     Amen. 

Here  the  Minister  may  use  extemporary  prayer. 

Then  the  Minister  shaU  say^— 

Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy  name.  Thy 
kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth  as  it  is  in  heaven. 
Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread;  and  forgive  us  our  tres- 
passes, as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass  against  us;  and  lead 
us  not  into  ten^ptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil ;  for  thine  is 
the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever.    Amen, 
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